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Well may tliej 
On equal terms with andent wit eugage, 
Kor mighty Homer fear, nor sacred Yirgirt page, 
Our English pa^toe opooc wide in state, 
Ana without stooping they may pass the gate. 
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7hb remams of Dryden were scarcely cold when Pope rose tu 
eminence, and Pope had not attained to middle age when the 
&me of the Author of the Seasons was established. 

James Thouson was bom at £dnam, near Eelso, on the 7th 
of September 1700. His father was minister of the parish iii 
which his son was bom, but shortly afterwards removed to that 
of Southdean, a lonely but romantic district in the heart of the 
Cheviots. Here Thomson spent his boyish years ; and here he 
first gave evidence of that poetic spirit which long afterwards 
shone forth so brightly in the Seasons.^ 

' Allan Cunningham was fortunate enough to discover a fragment 
written by Thomgon at the age of foiuteen, which shows how early his 
style was formed. It was first published in 1841, in a memoir prefixed to 
tin illustrated edition of the Seasons. 

** Now I suiTeyed my native faculties, 
And traced my actions to their teeming source; 
Now I explored the imiversal frame, 
Gazed Nature through, and, with interior light, 
Conversed with angels and unbodied saints, 
That tread the courts of the Eternal Klngl 
Gladly I would declare, in lofty strains, 
The i)Ower of Godhead to the sons of men, — 
But thought is lost iu its immensity, 
Imagination wastes its strength In vain, ^ , 

And Fancy th-es, and turns within itself, 3d by V^OOglC 
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iv LIYSS OF THOMSOH AND QBAT. 

At school, Thomson, like so many men who haTO afWwards 
risen to eminence, — like Goldsmith, for example, in the following 
generation, and like Scott in the last, — ^prored himself a dullard. 
He was constitutionally indolent, and loTed better, we do not 
doubt, to saunter along the pastoral banks of the " sylvan Jed," 
than pore over the pages of his CsBsar or his Sallust. In his 
eighteenth year, he removed to Edinburgh to study for the minis- 
try ; and at Edinburgh his old reputation still dove to him. "He 
remained there," says Johnson, " without distinction or expected 
tion." In the meantime his father .died. This event made a great 
change in Thomson's prospects. His mother was poor, and had a 
large family to support. She removed to Edinburgh ; and her 
son resolved to abandon his profession. 

London, stUl the best, was then the only stage on which a 
poet could appear with any hopes of success. It was the only 
stage, as Johnson has remarked, at that time too wide for the 
operation of petty competition and private malignity, the only 
stage where merit niight soon become conspicuous, and where it 
would find fiends as soon as it became reputable to befriend it. 
To London, accordingly, Thomson, on the promise of some assist- 
ance from an acquaintance of his mother's, — a promise, however, 
which seems never to have been redeemed, — determined to repair. 
In 1724 he left Edinburgh, with the poem of Winter and some 
letters of introduction in his pocket. 

One of those letters was addressed to Mallet, then tutor to the 
sons of the Duke of Montrose. Mall^ was a Scotchman, the son 
of an innkeeper at Crieff, and probably the most successful, as he 
was certainly the most unprincipled, literary adventurer of that 
age. He praised and courted Pope while living, so long as praise 
and courtship could advance his interests. He heaped abuse 
upon Pope's memory when dead, when he found that such abuse 
would gratify his patron. He earned an ignominious pension by 
publishing, under the signature of " A Plain Man," a pamphlet 
in which he imputed cowardice to Byng. He accepted a legacy 
from the Duchess of Marlborough, and a pension from her grand- 
son, on condition that he should write the life of the hero of Bleu- 

Struck with the amazing depths of Deity: 
Ah, my Lord God 1 in vain a tender youth. 
Unskilled in arts of deep philosophy, 
Attempts to search the bulky mass of matter, 
To trace the rules of motion, and parsoe 
The phantom Time, too subtle for his grasp : 
Yet may I from thy most app:irent works, 
Fonn some idea of their wondrous Author ** 
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heim and Malplaoquet On Ids deatli, in 1765» H was found that 
he had not completed a single page of the memoir. Johnson, 
indeed, seems unintentionally to have pronounced the highest 
enlogium on the Scotchmen then in London idien he said that 
. Kallet was the only Scot ^om his c ou ntrymen did not commend. 

On the recommendation of this man, Thomson was reoeired 
into the family of Lord Binning as tutor to his sons. He had in 
the meantime^ howerer, disposed of the copyright of Winter for 
three guineas ; and evea. this low price^ we are told, the purchaser, 
Kr. Miller, had for a time reason to regret. The generous kind- 
ness of Aaron Hill and Mr. Whateley, " a man," says Johnson, 
"not wholly unknown amongst authors," a man whose talents, 
indeed, were such as to lead many of his contemporaries to im- 
pute to him the authorship of those fiunous letters which drove 
€frafbon from the Treasury in an agony of shame and terror, and 
carried dismay alike into the palace, the senate, and the courts 
of law, at length opened the public eyes. The poem was in the 
end completely successful, and raised the author to a rank amongst 
fiying poets second only to that of Pope. 

It is imi>0Bsible for a literary man of our day to look hack upon 
the age which preceded the time of which we write without 
feelings of deep shame and degradation. It was the age of 
private patronage ; an age in which readers wero so few that 
men of letters wero too often obliged to become the parasites and 
Iiangers-on of the rich ; an age in which Otway died in the agonies 
of hunger, and in which Dryden was forced to prostitute his 
genius to pander to the prurient appetite of a ribald king and a 
ribald court Until Pope arose, it is not too much to say that 
no English writer howcTer eminent, not Dryden, not Gongrove, 
not Addison, was able te earn, by his literary labours alone, a 
gum equal to that which is now annually earned by a penny-a- 
liner on the London press. The highest offices in Church and 
State, bishoprics, deaneries, secretaryships, oommissionerships, 
embassies, were open to the lucky few. But to the many, to 
ninety-nine out of every hundred of those who made literature 
their profession, there only existed the alternative of abject penury 
er abject dependence. 

It was, therefore, only in accordance with the custom and 
necessities of the age, that Thomson dedicated his poem to the 
Earl of Wilmington, a man known in English history chiefly 
from the part he took in opposition to Walpole on the accession 
of GJeorge IL For a time he seemed to have sued in vain. But 
the attention of Wilmington having at length been drawn to the 
young aspirant by a copy of verses addressed to >h|iBe%g^**o 
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Hin, the peer condescended to reward the poet for his adulation 
with a present of twenty guineas. 

The fame of Thomson now rose high. "Eyery day," sayt- 
Johnson, "brought him new friends." To the Lord Chancellor 
Talbot he was introduced by Dr. Bundle. The publication of 
Slimmer secured him the fayour of Bubb Dodington. His inyec- 
tiyes against the ministry introduced him to the society of the 
wits and poets who crowded the saloons of Leicester House. The 
Countess of Hertford inyited him to Sudboum ; Lord Lyttelton 
entertained him at Hagley. He had reached the highest pinnacle 
of fame when he was selected by the Chancellor as trayelling 
tutor to his eldest son. 

He returned just in time to take part in that great conflict 
which drove Walpole from the Treasury to his retreat amid the 
woods and gardens of Houghton. ** The Opposition," says Mr. 
Macaulay, ''was in every sense formidable." The elections of 
1741 had been unfavourable to the Ministry. " The majority of 
the landed gentry, the majority of th^ parochial clergy, one of the 
universities, and a strong party in the City of London and in the 
other great towns, were decidedly adverse to the Government. 
Of the men of letters, some were exasperated by the neglect with 
which the Minister treated them, a neglect which was the more 
remarkable because his predecessors, both Whig and Tory, had 
paid court with emulous munificence to the wits and the poets ; 
others were honestly inflamed by party ^^eal ; almost all lent their 
aid to the Opposition. In truth, all that was alluring to ardent 
and imaginative minds was on that side ; old associations, new 
visions of political improvement, high-flown theories of loyalty, 
high-flown theories of liberty, the enthusiasm of the Cavalier, the 
enthusiasm of the Roundhead. The Tory gentleman, fed in the 
common-rooms of Oxford with the doctrines of Filmer and Sache- 
verell, and proud of the exploits of his grandfathers, who had 
charged with Rupert at Marston, who had held out the old 
manor-house against Fairfax, and who had, after the King's re- 
turn, been set down for a Knight of the Roysd Oak, flew to that 
section of the Opposition which, under pretence of assailing the 
existing administration, was in truth assailing the reigning 
dynasty. The young Republican, fresh from his Livy and his 
Lucan, and glowing with admiration of Hampden, of Russell^ 
and of Sydney, hastened with equal eagerness to those benches 
from which eloquent voices thundered nightly against the tyranny 
and perfidy of Courts, .... In fact almost every young man of 
warm temperament and lively imagination, whatever his political 
bias might be, was drawn into the party 9i§7zf ff fJ\fe(^(^^ern- 
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ment; and some of the most distinguished among them, Pitt, 
for example, among public men, and Johnson among men of 
letters, afterwards openly acknowledged their mistake."^ 

By the side of these men, in the foremost rank of the assailantSy 
observers did not fiEul to note the obese person and the dnll and 
inanimate countenance of Thomson. Thomson brought to the 
contest a ndnd of m'ngular endowments, but fitted neither by 
nature nor by training for political discussion. He attacked the 
old statesman, notwithstanding, with a Tehemence hardly to be 
expected from a man of habits so lethargic. But the publi- 
cation of Liberty, although it did much for his fortxmes, did little 
for his £uQe. High as his own opinion of the poem was, it 
had few readers in his own day and has almost ceased to be read 
incurs. 

The First Minister retired, the dabinet was partially re- 
modeled, and the nation soon discovered that its liberties were 
not greater or more secure under the reign of the patriots than 
they had been xmder the reign of Walpole. Thomson, in the 
meantime, was reaping the profits of a place to which he had 
been appointed by Lord Talbot. The death of Talbot, however, 
soon obliged him to vacate it. The poet would not deign to 
solicit his re-appointment, and the new Chancellor would not 
re-appoint him without solidtation. Thomson was, therefore, 
at the age of thirty-seven, once more thrown upon the world, a 
writer for his bread. 

He was, however, partially consoled for his loss by a pension 
of a hundred pounds a-year bestowed upon him by the Prince of 
Wales. But this partial consolation was more than compensated 
by the fjeite which attended the representation of his Agamemnon. 
Pope emerged from his retirement amid the groves of Twickenham 
to countenance the performance. Thomson himself sat in the 
upper gallery, trembling with anxiety and distress. " But the 
tragedy," says Johnson, " had the fisite which most commonly 
attends mythological stories." It Was tolerated for a few nights, 
but is now as utterly forgotten as the most worthless of the por* 
teutons productions of Behn or D'Urfey. 

Edward and Eleonora, Alfred, and Tancred and Sigismunda, 
now followed each other in quick succession. To Edward and 
Eleonora a licence was refused. Alfred was written in conjunction 
with Mallet, and fisuled. Tancred and Sigismxmda alone was suc- 
cessfiiL Yet, in spite of its success, Tancred, we are afraid, must 
be content to take its place by the side of the Caractacus of 
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Mason and the Irene of Johnson. The genius of Mason and 
Johnson was essentially nndramatic; and Thomson^ when he set 
about writing tragedy, fSuled as signally as Bentl^ did when he 
sat down to annotate Milton. 

In November 1744, the Carteret Administration wasdiasolTcd, 
and Lyttelton accepted office nnder the Pelhams. A few months 
later and the Gazette announced that Thomson had been ai>- 
pointed Sorreyor-G^eneral of the Leeward Islands. The emolu- 
ments of the post were considerable. After paying his deputy, 
there remained to the new official an annual stipend of nearly 
three hundred pounds. 

Thomson was now at ease, and he seems to have made diligent 
use of his leisure in preparing for the press a poem on which he 
had long laboured, and which, with the sole exception of the 
Seasons, is undoubtedly the greatest of all his works, the Castle 
of Indolence. But his ease was of short continuance. He caught 
cold upon the Thames while journeying to Kew. Fever super- 
vened ; and on the 27th of August 1748, he died. He was buried 
at Richmond ; but a monument in Westminster Abbey still re- 
mains to commemorate the genius of the greatest descriptive poet 
that modem ages have produced. 

He left behind him the tragedy of Coriolanus. It added, how- 
ever, nothing to his fame. It was brought ui>on the stage for 
the benefit of his fiunily with all the advantages it could derive 
from the then unequalled acting of Quin. Lyttelton pre^EU^l the 
performance with a prologue of much elegance and feeling, which 
wlQ probably be remembered when all his other writings are 
forgotten. The profits of the tragedy, after discharging the 
poet's debts, were remitted to his sisters, to whom, from his 
published correspondence, he seems to have been tenderly at- 
tached. 

Ninety years after Thomson's death, Mr. Peter Cunningham 
reprinted for the Percy Society, a poem on the death of Congreve 
inscribed to the Duchess of Marlborough. This poem Mr. Cun- 
ningham ascribes to Thomson on evidence which we confess does 
not quite satisfy us. Nevertheless, it has many of the charac- 
teristics of his style— his enthusiasm, his exaggeration, the 
peculiar turn of his versification. We shall give an extract ; and 
our extract shall be from that portion of the poem in which the 
writer extols the virtues and the purity of Congreve — Congreve, 
whose virtues were se l fishn e ss and sensuality, and whose purity 
was such that to match his heroes we must sweep the hells of the 
Quadrant, and whose heroines could alone be mated amid the 
purlieus of Covent Gkixden. 
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\niat art tbaa. DesdL bj manldiid pomijr fearadi 

Yet period of their illsl Onihj near shore 

Trembling they stand, and see throoi^ dreaded mitfta 

The eternal port, irresolute to leave 

That varions misery, those air>fbd dreams 

Which men call lifis and flune. Mistaken minds! 

*Ti8 reason's prime aq>iring; greatly jnst ; 

*118 happiness supreme to Tentore forth 

In quest of nobler vorlds, to try the depths 

Of dark ftitnrity -with heaven our guide, 

The unerring hand that led us safe through thne, 

That planted in tiie soul this poweiAil hope, 

This infinite ambition of new life, 

And endless Joys, still rising, ever new. 

These Congreve tastes, safe on the etherf al coas&i 
Joined to the numberless immortal quire 
Of spirits blest High-seated among theses 
He sees the public fkthers of mankind, 
The greatly good, those universal minds, 
Who drew the sword or planned the holy schemtt 
For Uberty and right, to check the reign 
Of blood-stained tyranny and save a world. 

I* • . ^ « • • 

Hail, men immortall Social virtues, hail! 
First hdrs of praise I But I, with weak essay. 
Wrong the superior theme, whQe heavenly choirs. 
In stndns high-warbled to celestial harps, 
Resound your names, and Congrere's added voice 
In heaven exalts what he admired below. 
With these he mixes, now no more to swerve 
From reason's purest law ; no more to please^ 
Borne by the torrent down a sensual age. 
Pardon, loved shade, that I with firiendly blame 
Slight note thy ^rors, not to wrong thy worth 
Or shade thy memory (fiir fhnn my soul 
Be that base aim !) but haply to deter. 
From flattering the gross vulgar, fhtnre penii 
Powerful like thine in every grace, and skilled 
To win the listening soul with virtuQus charms. 

We cannot; we confess, transcribe these lines without picturing 
to ourselves the doud of indignation which would have darkened 
the brow of Collier could he have read such a piece of impudent 
adulation. 

Thomas Gray was thirty-two years old when Thomson died. 
Pew poets ever attsdned to such an age with so few vicissitudes. 
His &.ther, a man of harsh and violent temper, was, like Mil- 
ton's, a scrivener in London. He had married in early life a Miss 

» Here intervenes apanegjrrlc, which we omit, on *' highborn Marlbro* * 
and *♦ Godolphin's patriot worth." . ^^^^.^..> 
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A.nirobn8, the sister of one of the masters of Eton. Thomas was 
their fifth son. He was bom in Gomhill on the 26th of December, 
1718. 

A few years after his birth, Mrs. Gray separated from her 
husband. Her allowance from him seems to hare been small, as 
it was to her exertions as a milliner that her son was indebted 
for his education, first at Eton, and afterwards at Cambridge. 
At Eton he became acquainted with Horace Walpole and Richard 
West. West was the son of the Irish Chancellor, and grandson 
of Bishop Burnett. Like Gray, he was destined to the law, and 
seems to have disliked the profession even niore than his friend. 
When Gray removed to Cambridge, West was already entered of 
Christ's Church, Oxford. They corresponded closely, and some 
of Gray's finest letters are those which he addr^sed to his 
friend. 

In 1734, Gray became a pensioner of Peterhouse. His resi- 
dence extended over a period of four years, during which, we are 
afraid, literature much more than divided his attention with the 
law. About the year 1738, he set out in company with his 
friend Walpole on a tour through France and Italy. 

They had been absent for nearly a year, and, after visiting all 
that was interesting in Florence, Rome, and Naples, had arrived 
at Reggio, when they quarrelled. The wonder is that they had 
not quarrelled long before. Gray was one of the most sensitive 
of men: Wsdpole was not only frivolous, but malicious. He 
delighted, like a schoolboy, in making mischief; and we may be 
sure that the man who could not spare his own kindred, would 
have but little regard for the feelings of his ancient schoolfellow. 

They parted, and Gray returned to Florence. From Florence 
he set out, by way of Venice, for England, making only a slight 
deviation from his route for the purpose of visiting the Grande 
Chartreuse. His account of this visit is one of the finest pieces 
of descriptive writing in the language. It is contained in two 
letters, one addressed to his mother, the other to his friend 
West. " It is a fortnight," he writes the former. " since we set 
out hence upon a little excursion to Geneva. We took the longest 
road, which lies through Savoy, on purpose to see a fsunous 
monastery, called the Grande Chartreuse, and had no reason to 
think our time lost. After having travelled seven days Tory 
slow (for we did not change horses, it being impossible for a 
chaise to go post in these roads), we arrived at a little village 
among the mountains of Savoy, called Echelles ; from thence we 
proceeded on horses, who are used to the way, to the mountain 
of the Chartreuse. It is six miles to the top. i. the, road runs 
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irmding up it, commonly not mz feet broad ; on one hand is the 
rock, with woods of pine-trees hanging overhead ; on the other a 
moDstrooB precipice, almost perpendicular, at the bottom of 
which rolls a torrent, that, som et im e ! tumbling amimg tne fing- 
ments of stone that have fallen from on high, and sometimes pre- 
cipitating itself down vast descents with a noise like thunder, 
which is still made greater by the echo from the moxmtains on 
each side, concurs to form one of the most solemif^ the most 
romantic, and the most astonishing scenes I ever beheld. Add 
to this the strange views made by the crags and cliffis on the other 
hand, the cascades that in many places throw themselves from 
the very summit down into the vale and the river below, and 
many other particulars impossible to describe, you will conclude 
we had no occasion to repent our pains." 

" I do not remember," he writes to West, " to have gone ten 
paces without an exclamation that there was no restraining. 
Not a precipice, not a torrent, not a diff, but is pxmgent with 
religion and poetiy. There are certain scenes that would awe an 
^eist into belidT, without the help of other argument. One 
need not have a very fantastic imagination to see spirits there at 
noonday. Tou have Death perpetually before your eyes, only so 
far removed as to comi>ose the mind without frightening it."* 

1 Cray's noble Alcaick Ode was written on the occasion of this rltflt 
We give it a place her& <' 

** To, severi Religio led, 
Qaocnnqae gandes nomine (non leye 
Katiya nam certe fluenta 
Numen habet, yeteresqne sylvos; 

** Prsesentiorem et conspiclmns Deum 
Per inytas rapes, fern per Joga, 
Clivoeqae prseraptos, sonantes 
Inter aquas, nemonunqne noctem; 

** Qnam si repostus sab trabe dtrea 
Falgeret aoro, et Phidiaca manu) 
Salve yocanti rite fesso et 
Da placidam Javeni qoietem. 

* Qnod si inyidendis sedibua, et froi 
Fortona sacra lege.sUentii 
Vetat volentem, me resorbens 
In medios yiolenta flactos 

** Saltern remoto des, Pater, angulo 
Ilnras senectse dncere liberas; 
Tntumque ynlgari tumolta 
SnxTipias, hominumqne curlsL" ag,^,^^^ by GoOglc 
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Gray arriyed in London on the 1st of September 1741. He 
had not been in town two months when his &ther died. This 
eyent determined Gray on relinquishing his profession. His 
wants were few, and his means sufficient to supply them. In 
1742, he fixed his residence at Cambridge. 

In the same year his friend West died. In the interval be- 
tween his return to England and his settlement at Cambridge, 
Gray had been employed on his tragedy of Aggripina, and a 
didactic poem in Latin, entitled De Principiis Cogitandi. The 
shock which he experienced from the death of West seems to hare 
entirely deranged his plans. His tragedy was abandoned, and 
the only addition he afterwards made to his didactic poem was 
an apostrophe to his friend, than which nothing can more patheti- 
cally display the feelings of a wounded heart 

Gray was now living in quiet seclusion at Cambridge. Here 
he wrote his Ode to Eton College, which was published by 
Dodsley in 1747. In 1750, his El^y appeared, and in 1757, 
his Pindaric Odes. Four years before, his mother had died at 
Stoke. Gray seems to have felt her loss acutely. In an e^^ 
fcaph inscribed upon her tomb, he commemorates her as "the 
careful, tender mother of many children, one of whom alone had 
the misfortxme to survive her." 

In 1765 he took a journey into Scotland, wher^ he formed 
an intimacy with Beattie. He thence penetrated into Wales 
and the west of England, and seemp to have been particularly 
charmed with the scenery of Cumberland and Westmoreland. 
His descriptions of the lake scenery have never been excelled 
for beauty and finish. " Passed a reek ^ near Dummailrouse," 
he says, "and entered Westmoreland a second time. Now 
begin to see Helmscrag distinguished from its rugged neigh- 
bours, not so much by its height, as by the strange broken 
outline of its top, like some gigantic building demolished, and 
the stones that composed it flung across each other in wild con- 
fusion. Just beyond it opens one of the sweetest landscapes that 
art ever attempted to imitate. The bosom of the mountains 
spreading here into a broad basin, discovers in the midst Gras- 
mere Water : its maigin is hollowed into small bays, with bold 
eminences, some of them rocks, some of soft turf, that half con- 
ceal and vary the figure of the little lake they command. From 
the shore a low promontory pushes itself far into the water, and 
on it stands a white village, with the parish church rising in the 

1 In the vernacular of the district a " reek" Blgnlflea what in Scotland 
{g called a " burn.** 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



COLLT. Ztil 

midst of it ; hangtng enclosures, oom-fielcU, and meadows green 
as an emerald, -with their trees, hedges, and cattle, fill up the 
whole space from the edge of the water. Just opposite yon is a 
large fimu-house at the bottom of a steep smooth lawn, embosomed 
in old woods, which dimb half way up the moantain*8 side, and 
discoTcr aboTO them a broken line of crags that crown the scene. 
Not a single red tile, no glaring gentleman's house or garden 
walls, bres^ in upon the repose of this little unsuspected para- 
dise ; but all is peace, rusticity, and happy poverty, in its neatest 
and most becoming attire." 

We make no apology for the length of this and our for- 
mer quotations from Gray's published correspondence. For 
ourselTes, we own that we prefer his letters to those either 
ai Walpole or of Cowper. But the public generally, we are 
afraid, are not of our opinion. Gray's letters, we doubt, are 
but little read. Yet all of them are written with fine taste, 
and, for the most part, in an admirable spirit. Eyen in the 
earliest of them, such, for example, as those addressed to West, 
we ajce struck with the justness of the writer's thoughts and 
the classic beauty of his language. His entire correspondencf 
with Mason is pervaded in addition with a humour for which 
those who are fitmiliar onlj with his poetry will scarcely give him 
credit. The fragments of description with which the letters from 
Italy and the west of England abound want only the accompani- 
ments of measure and metre to rank with the finest poetry in the 
language. Gray's prose, in loftiness of sentiment and vividness 
of expression, is at least equal to his verse. 

In 1757, the death of Gibber created a vacancy in the office of 
poet-Ianreate. The post of Chamberlain, in whose gift the laurel 
lay, was then held by the Duke of Devonshire. The Duke would 
willingly have bestowed it upon Gray ; but Gray had unconquer- 
able scruples in accepting a post which profligacy and inability 
had so shamefully disgraced. He continued, therefore, to reside 
at Cambridge, busied with his poetry and his books. At length 
an office fell vacant, which he was peculiarly qualified to fill. It 
was the Cambridge Professorship of Modem Languages and His- 
tory. He applied for it. But there had arisen in Egypt a king 
which knew not Joseph. The administration of 3ute had dis- 
placed the administration of Pitt and Pelham. For the first 
time in British history a Scotsman was seen at the head of 
affairs. Bute, though no statesman, was a munificent patron of 
literature and art ; and it is probable that Gray would have ob- 
tained the appointment had he possessed the marketable talents 
of a Chiirchm or a WUkes. But Gray ^«^,^fo^^^?)^^' 
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oould not cringe for place, and lie hated jobbing. Political 
luflnenoe, therefore, obtained what was denied to merit. Sir 
James Lowther oould command more Totes in the House of 
Commons than any commoner of his time. These yotes oouid 
not but be valuable to the Gk>y6mment, and Sir James's tutor 
was gazetted to the Tacancy. Not many years elapsed before the 
I>08t again became vacant. Bute's nominee, Mr. Brockett, died 
in 1768, and the Duke of Grafton, then Prime Minister, Immedi- 
ately and without solicitation, bestowed it upon Gray. The 
&your did not pass unrewarded. Grafton was in 1769 elected 
Chancellor of Cambridge, and Gray celebrated his installation in 
strains which the world will not willingly let die, and which 
must have been peculiarly soothing to the minister when he 
had fallen upon evil days, and was writhing under that tre- 
mendous invective which has immortalised alike its victims and 
its author. 

Cambridge had hitherto been Gray's residence from choice. It 
now became so by obligation. The chair which he filled had been 
a sinecure from its foundation; but the new incambent was too 
conscientious a man to draw the emoluments, while he neglected 
the duties of his post. The French and Italian teachers in the 
University he rewarded liberally. The lectures on history he 
undertook himself. But before his preparations for the course 
were completed, he was attacked by a severe fit of the gout, to 
which he had long been subject, and from which a life of singular 
temperance could not protect him. He removed to London. His 
lodgings were at first in Jermyn Street; but from Jermyn 
Street he was induced, for the benefit of purer air, to migrate to 
Kensington. The virulence of the disease abated, and in the be- 
ginning of July, he returned to Cambridge ; but on the 24th of 
the same month, he was again attacked by his old disorder while 
at dinner in the College hall. The disease had now fixed upon 
his stomach, and resisted all the powers of medicine. On the 
29th, he was seized with strong convulsions. They returned on 
the 30th with redoubled strength, and in the evening of the 
same day, in the year 1771, he breathed his last. He was in the 
fifty-fifth year of his age. 

They buried him at Stoke beside his mother, and almost within 
sight of those "antique towers" which Jbe has so lovingly com- 
memorated. 

The genius of the two eminent men whose lives we have 
sketched was even more varied than their fortunes. The genius 
of TflOMSOM we would compare to a mighty river, now rolling 
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along in placid majesty between banks OTerbnng with groTes of 
hazel, and bright with myriads of wild-flowers, now foaming an 
impetnons torrent x)ent in by predpioes " smoothed np with 
snow/' and now stealing away through unfrequented glooms, 
muddy, tortuous, and unfruitM ; while the genius of Grit re- 
sembled a mountain torrent, now lost to view amid the whirling 
mists, and now leaping forth in wild sublimity to gem the bosom 
of the eTerlasting hills. 

Of the two, Thomson was undoubtedly the greater. Among 
descriptiye poets he stands alone. Yii;^, indeed, amongst the 
ancients, and Oowper amongst the modems, may be thought to 
have approached him. But Virgil certainly could never have 
oonceived the glorious Hymn with which the Seasons dose. 
Cowper never could have depicted that solemn autumn evening 
in which we see the creeping waters ooze, the marshes stagnate, 
the rivers wind, and the fogs cluster and swim along the dusky 
bwns. No episode, on the other hand, in the Seasons, can be 
compared to the episode of Orpheus in the Georgios. No passage 
in the Seasons can be compared to those didactic passages in the 
Task to which all other didactic poetry was, in the opinion of 
Southey, as a formal garden to woodland scenery. The very 
points in which lay the strength of Y irgil and Oowper were those 
in which lay Thomson's weakness. But we shall search the 
Georgics and the Task in vain for such poetry as that in which 
Thomson has described the Alpine winter, the peasant perishing 
in the snow, the Siberian exile, and the Arab pilgrim sinking 
beneath the fiery blast that 

** From the boundless ftimace of the sky 
Sweeps the wide glittering waste of burning sand.** 

It was only by slow degrees that Thomson attained to such a 
perfect mastery of his art. If we compare, for example, the 
first edition of the Seasons with the second, and the second with 
the third, we will see with what persevering assiduity he elabo- 
rated his thoughts and refined his language. 

This marked improvement in his style is seen more clearly 
when we come to compare the Seasons with his last production, 
the Oastie of Indolence. For the materials of that exquisite 
poem Thomson was indebted, as Mr. Oampbell well says, to 
the Faery Queen ; " and in meeting with the paternal spirit of 
Spenser, he seems as if he were admitted more intimately to the 
home of inspiration." Never before, indeed, had the genius of 
Thomson burned with so serene a lustre ; for whether we have 
regard to the style or diction of the poem, the Oastle of Indo- 
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knoe 18 abBolutely perfect The first canto espedaify impreaaes 
the mind, as Johnson has tmly said^ with a sense of lazy luznzy 
not to be described. The art of the poet could no £Ekrther go. 

The finer portions of Thomson's poetry are characterized by 
the same simplicity of design and beauty of form and colour which 
we see in the natural landsci^pe. The felicity of his touch, which 
is really marrellous, is only equalled by its fidelity. No other 
poet combined to an equal extent the glow of Claude and the 
gloom of Salvator. The poorest portions of his poetry, on the 
other hand, though better than the best peoes of many who rose 
to eminence during the period which elapsed between the publi- 
cation of the Traveller and the publication of the Task, are 
those which treat of trivial and domestic life. In these Thorn- 
son's swelling and exuberant diction^ which in his higher flights 
is, as Campbell finely says, like ** the flowing vesture of the 
Druid," " ceases to seem the mantle of inspiration, and only 
strikes us by its unwieldy difference from the common coetume 
of expression." It was not thus that Cowper dealt with the 
feanUiar courtesies of life. No poet ever so entirely adapted his 
verse to the nature of his subject, and no poet is consequently so 
entirely the Mend to whose companionship we flee afler having 
ei\joyed to satiety the fellowship of his more brilliant and attrac- 
tive associates. 

When we turn from Thomson to Gray we are struck at onoe 
with the immensity of the barrier which separates their respec- 
tive intellects. " As to description," writes the latter to Beattie, 
'' I have always thought that it made the most graceful orna- 
ment of poetry, but never ought to make the subject." Hence 
in the Castle of Indolence Gray could only bring himself to 
acknowledge the existence of a few good verses. Somewhat 
similar was the feeling with which he regarded Akenside. If 
there was a poet of that age whom Gray was better qualified to 
appreciate than any other, that poet was Akenside. He was 
a scholar, and a ripe one; and his powers, though perhaps 
better adapted, as a great critic has remarked, for grave and ele- 
vated satire, were still calculated to raise high his £Bbme amongst 
the masters of the lyric art. His Hymn to the Naiads is a 
masterpiece in its way. Few poets had ever before displayed so 
much of the true Greek harmony and feeling. It was the firm and 
often expressed conviction of Lloyd that no translation of Homer or 
Callimachus could give a better idea of the ancient Ode than this 
effort of Akenside. Tet of Akenside Gray could only coldly re- 
mark that he was often obscure, and even unintelligible. 

Still we must do Gray justice. The wild imagery and sha- 
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dowy magnificenoe of Ossiaii had no greater eharm for tho victor 
of Lodi than they had for the aedaded achokr of Cambridge. 
He delighted in the wild saperstitiona of the North. He caught 
sacoessfiilly the fire of the ancient Bard, and transmitted it 
to futority in the Descent of Odin and the Fatal Sisters. He 
loved the great masterpieces of Greek and Italian poetry with a 
love which wanned his imagination and left an indelihle impress 
on all he wrote. More especially may this impress be traced 
in the Progress of Poesy and the Bard. These pieces absolutely 
glow with Pindaric fire. Their harmony, in spite of the compli- 
cacy of their versification, is perfect. Their diction is brilliant 
beyond all parallel Their only fault is an occasional obscurity, 
khe result of an over-elaborate condensity of expression. 

In the Ode to Eton GoU^e, the impress we have referred to is 
much more slight ; and in the Elegy it almost wholly disappears. 
Exquisitely harmonious as it is, the Elegy, we confess, scarcely 
seems to us to deserve the high encomiums bestowed on it by 
Byron. Its popularity is principally the result of its oonne^ 
tion with every-day life and cvery-day feelings. But poetry of 
this dass is not necessarily of the highest order. It may com- 
mand more readers. It may be more generally relished than 
those majestic creations which rear " sublime their starry fronts " 
amid the i>oetic host. But we ought to remember with Toung 
that ** a fixed star is as much in the bounds of nature as a flower 
of the field." Gray's class i cal allusions and mythological lore 
must always, indeed, be " caviare to the general" But not the 
less, we think, will his fiune ultimately rest on those noble Odes, 
which few, we should suppose, can read without a feeling of 
admiration akin to that with which the ancient Greek regarded 
the lofty Btrains of Pindar and Corinna, 
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The Botject propo8ed.->Iiiaeribed to the ComiteH of HertfonL—The se*- 
aon is described as it affects the Tarious parts of natnre, ascending fhmi 
the lower to the higher; with digressions arising firom the subject— Its 
inflaence on inanimate Matter, on Vegetables, on brute Animals, and, 
last, on Man ; concluding with a disenasiye from the wild and Irregular 
passion of Lore, opposed to that of a pure and happy kind. 



Comb, gentle Sp&ino^! ethereal Mildness, come, 
And from the b^m of yon dropping doud. 
While music wakes around, veU'd in a shower 
Of shadowingjpses,^ on our^lains^desceiBL 

Hebtvobd ! fitted or to shine in courts 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With ionocenoe and meditation joined 
In soft assemB^pBsten to my song. 
Which thy own season paints; when Nature ail 
Is blooming and tnn **YP^ fi ttti ^^ thee. 10 

And see where surly Wiitteb passes off, 
Far to the North, and calls his ruffian blasts: 
His blasts obey^ and quit the howling hill, 
The shattered forest, and the ravaged vale; 
While softer gales succeed, at whose kind touch, 
Dissolving snows in liyid torrents lost. 
The inountains liftJi^ir geen heads to the sky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirmed, 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driying sleets 20 

Deform the day delightl^Tso that scarce 
The bittern knows his time^ with bill ingulft 

Digitized by Google 



2 SPBIHO. 

To shake the sounding marsh; or from the shore 

The plovers when to scatter o'er the heathy 

And smg their wild notes to the listening waste. 
At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun, 

And the bright J??^ receives him. Then no more 

Th' expansive atmosphere is cramp'd with cold; 

But, full of life and vivifying soul, 

Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin, 30 

Fleecy and white, o'er all-surrounding heaven. 
Forth fly the tepid airs; and unconfined, 

Unbinding earth, the moving softness strays. 

Joyous, th' impatient husbandman perceives 

Relenting Nature, and his lusty steers 

Drives &om their stalls, to where the well-used plough 

Lies 1h the furrow, loosen'd from the frost. 

There, unrefusing, to the hamess'd yoke 

They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 

Cheered by the simple song and soaring lark. 40 

Meanwhile incumbent o'er the shining share 

The master leans, removes th' obstructing clay. 

Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe. 
While through the neighb'ring fields the sower stalks 

With measured step; and liberal throws the grain 

Lito the Mthful bosom of the ground: 

The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 
Be gracious, Heaven 1 for now laborious Man 

Has done his part. Ye fostering breezes ! blow; 

Ye softening dews ! ye tender showers ! descend; 50 

And temper all, thou world-reviving sun I 

Into the perfect year. Nor ye who live 

Li luxttiy and ease, in pomp and pride, 

Think these lost themes unworthy of your ear: 

Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the fuU height 

Of elegance and taste, by Greece refin^ 
^ In ancient times, the sacred plough employed 
. The kings, and awM fathers of mankind: 
- And some, with whom compared your insect-tribes 60 
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Are but tlie beings of a summei^s day, 
Have held the scale of empire, ruled the storm 
Of mighty war; then, with unwearied hand, 
Disdaining little delicacies, seized i 

The plough, and greatly independent lived. / 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded: astho^sea, 
Far through his azure turbulent domain, 70 

Vnny en gj^e owns, and, from a thousand shores^ 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports; 
So with superior boon may your rich soil, 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour 
Cer every land; the naked natJongclpthe; 
And twth^igyha.i|atlfififl g!!^i'.*^gL2l^JL^JIi^^ 

Nor^l^hrough the lenient air, this change 
Pelidous breathes; the penetrative sun, 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming Power 80 

At large, to wander o'er th^vemant)earth, 
Li various hues; but chiefly thee^.^a^Qre^ 
Thou smiling Nature's universal robe ! 
United light ^3 shade I w&ere the sight dwells 
With growing strength, and ever new delight. 

From the moist meadow to the withered hill, . 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And swells, and deepens, to the cherish'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 90 

Till the whole leafy forest stands displa/d, 
I9. full luxuriance, to the sighing gales; 
Where the deer rustle through the twining brake. 
And the birds sing conceal'd. At once, arra/d 
In all the colours of the flushing year. 
By Nature's swift and secret-working hand, 
The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavish fragrance; while the promised fruit 
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Lies yet a little embryo, unperoeiyed, 
Witldn its crimson folds. "So^Srsm the town, 100 

Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps, 
Oft Jet me wander o'er the dewy fields 
Where freshness breathes; and dash the trembling drops 
From the bent bush, as through the verdant maze 
Of sweet-briar hedges I pursue my walk; 
Or taste the smell of dairy, or ascend 
Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 
And see the country, fax diffused around, 
One boundless blush, one white-empurpled shower 
Of mingled blossoms; where the raptured eye 110 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
The fail profusion, yellow Autumn spies; 
If, brush'd from Russian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rise not, and scatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew; or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely frost; before whose baleful blast 
The full-blown Spring through all her foliage shrinks. 
Joyless and dead, a wide-dejected waste. , 

For oft, engendered by the hazy North, 
Myriads on myriads, insect armies warp 120 

Keen in the poison'd breeze; and wasteful eat. 
Through buds and bark, into the blacken'd core, 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance; on whose course 
Corrosive famine waits, and kills the year. 
To check this plague, the skiKul fSEU-mer chaff 
And blazing straw, before his orchai'd, bums; 
Till, all involved in smoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny suffocated falls; 
Or scatters o'er the blooms the pungent dust 130 

Of pepper, fatal to the frosty tribe; 
Or, when th* envenoia'd leaf begins to curl. 
With sprinkled water drowns them in their nest; 
Nor, while they pick them up with busy bill, 
The little trooping birds unwisely scares. 
Be patient, swains ! these cruel-fieeming winds 
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Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repressed 

Those deep'ning douds on clouds^ snrdiai^ged with rain, 

That o'er the vast Atlantic hither borne, 

In endless train, would quench the summer-blaze, 

And, cheerless, drown the crude unripen'd year. 

The Korth-easj^ ^.njj|.hisxa£!B: he now shut up 

WithiT|Tiifl \rQji fi^y^ th* eflfusiv e South" " 

Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 

Breathes the big clouds with vernal showers distent. 

At first a dusky wreath they seem to rise, 

Scarce staining ether; but by swift degrees. 

In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour sails 

Along the loaded sky, and, mingh'ng deep, 

Sits on th' horizon round, a settled ^oom: 150 

Not such as wintrystorms on mortals shed. 

Oppressing life; but lovely, gentle, kind, 

And full of every hope and every joy. 

The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breeze 

Into a perfect calm; that not a breath 

Is heard to quiver through the closing woods, 

Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves 

Of aspen talL The uncurling floods, diffused 

In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse 

Forgetfiil of their course. 'Tis silence all, 160 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry sprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The MliogWdure. Hush'd in short suspense, 

ThejihjBtty^egplfrtetreak their wings with oil, 

To throw the lucid moisture trickling off; 

And wait th' approaching sign, to strike at once 

Into the general choir. EVn mountains, vales, 

And forests seem, impatient, to demand 

The promised sweeteess. Man superior walks. 

Amid the glad creation, musmgjgay;^, 170 

Anf\ 1iBlijlig,jiiiulj ^allUiai.jLnast, 

The ^udJconS^ their ^ f e asaieT ^ the fields; 

And softly shaking on the dimpled pool 

PfeluSv^ drops, let all their moisture flow. 
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In large effusion, o*er the freshen'd world. 

The stealing shower is scarce to patt^ heard, 

By such as wander through the forest walks, 

Beneath tl^ umbrageous tnultitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the shade, while Heaven descends 

In universal bounty, shedding herbs, 180 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ! 

Swift fancy fired anticipates their growth; 

And while the milky nutriment distils, 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full-distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores, and well-showered earth 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable life; 
Till, in the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay-shifting to his beam. 190 

The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th* illumined mountain, through the forest streams. 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mist, 
Far smoking o'er the interminable plain, 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 

Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs around; 
Full swell the woods; their every music wakes, 
Mix'd in wild concert, with the warbling brooks 
Increased, the distant bleatings of the hills, 
And hollow lows responsive from the vales, 200 

Whence blending all the sweeten'd zephyr springs. 
Meantime, refracted from yon eastern cloud, 
Bestriding earth, the grand: iethereal bow 
Shoots up immense; and every hue unfolds, 
In fair proportion, running from the red. 
To where the violet fades into the sky. 

Here, awftil Newton ! the dissolving clouds 
Form, fronting'oir ^e sun^ thy showery prism; 
AjSl to the sage:instructed eye" unfold 
The yariauaJadna of light^.by thee disclosed 210 

From the white^minglingjaazes. Not so the bojj 
He wondering views the bright enchwitment bend. 
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Defa^it M» o'er tlie radiant fields^ and rua s 

Tn /H»^t./4ri;|)ft faiiJT^g glory-^ hut ftmazeA' 

Beholds th' amusive arch before him fly, 

Then vanish quite away. Still night succeeds; 

A softened shade, and saturated earth 

Awjttts the morning-beam, to give to light, > 

Raised through ten thousand different plastic tubee^ 

The balmy treasures of the former day. 220 

Then spring the living herbs, profiisely wild, 
O'er all the deep-green earth, hrjnnd thfl pcwflr 
Of botanist to numbCTjjiLthfiir tribes: 
WhettrSTEe^eals along the lonely dale, 
In silent search; (k through the forest, rank 
yri\h iffhfl-tjj ie^dull in curio us weeds account, 
Bursts his blind way; or climbs the mountun rock, 
Fired by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With such a Uberal hand has Nature flung 
Their seeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 230 

Innumeroud miz'd them with the nursing mould. 
The moistening current, and prolific ram. 

But whoJ3^fiiiijg£t!iiPA.fian daolw^ w ho pierce , 
Wiffi^'Viai^p pnrft, i nto these sacred stor es 
Of health, and life^ and jo y ? the food oTM^ 
While yet he lived in innocence^ and told 
ATength of golden yearsrunflesh'd in blood, 
ATSEflS^Lio the savage arts of life^ 
T^ih^ ™r^e» ^:**^*I!j;gg^ surfeit, and disease; 
The lorcL and i^ot the tYrant^c^tETwo'ild. 240 

'ine Urst fresh dawn then wakedlhe ^"laddenM race 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor blush'd to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam: 
For their light slumbers gently fumed away; 
And up they rose as vigorous as the sun, 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the song went round; and dance and sport. 
Wisdom and friendly talk, successive, stole 
Their hours away: while, in the rosy vale, 260 
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Love breathed his infant sighs, from a&goish free» 
And full replete with bliss; save the sweet pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious act, nor surly deed, 
Was known among those happy sons of Heaven; 
^r^" Kflfinn ar^ ^^^fY^Viiy were law : 
H armonious N ature too look'd smiling on; 
Gear shone the'sKes, oooFd with eternal gales, 
And balmy spirit all: the youthful sun 
Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 260 

Dropp'd fatness down; as o'er the swelling mead. 
The he rds and flocks, c ommiaagt pla^djfifiUEe. 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 
The glaring lion saw, his Horrid heart 
Was meeken'd, ^d h^ join'd his sullen j^; 
!E! or music1Se T3 the wholeTn peHect^geacg: 
Soft sighed the flute; the teSer Voice was heard, 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Applied their quire; and winds and waters flowed 
In consonance. Such werei;hose prime of days. 270 

But now those white unblemished manners, whence 
The Jabling p oets took their golden age, 
Arefouna no muiewuid l lifiMiron tim es, 
Th§|e-dieggpfl£J|ilS. Now t he distemper d mind 
Haslostthat concord of h armo mous powers,. 
WJiich forms tie soiil, of happiness, and aU 
Is off t he poise wit hin: thepagsioBfl^ 
g ave bur st their bounds;" aridlr ^on half extinc t, 
Or iinptenfpof else approving, sees 
T he foul dlsorderr ^nseless, and doform'd, 280 

Convulsive anger storms at large; or, pale 
And silent, settles into fell revenge. 
Base envy withers at another's joy, 
And^ates tnat excgT lUuce iU»nnot reach. 
Desponding fear, orfeeble fancies full, > ^ 

Weak and unmanly, loosens every power. 

Even l ove itself is bit terness of soijl, 
A pensive anguish pining at the heart; 
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Or, giinir tft t^ri\u\ ifiij^nftgt, feels no more 

That noble wish, that never cloy'd deaire, 290 

Which, selfish joy disdaming, seeks alone 

To bless the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope sickens with extravagance; and grie( 

Of life impatient, into madness swells, 

Or in dead silence wastes the weeping honrs. 

These, and a thousand miz'd emotions more, 

From eve ^HcESgmg view s of good and iU , 

Form'd infinitely various, v^ t he mi nd" 

With en dless storm : w hence, deeply rankling, grows 

The partial thouSSty a fi^Sa unconcern, 300 , 

C old, and averting from mii; nftighhonr^a good* 

Then dark disgust, and hatred, winding wilee^ 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence: 

\t last, extinct each social feeling, feU 

And j oytew lii|HIHimk^ 1^i'vades 

And petrifies the heart Nature disturbed 

I s deemed, vindJH -jvA^ t^ ^^jkVA chan^f^ hpr fim^faft. 

Jbfenc^ m old dusky time, a delu ge came; 
Wben the deep^'^ oispaj^inglSrBjn^^ 
The central waters round, impetuous rush'd, 310 

With universal burst, into the gulf. 
And o'er the high-piled hills of fractured earth 
Wide dash*d the waves, in undulation vast; 
Till, from the centre to the streaming clouds, 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 

T he seasons sin ce have, with severer sway, 
OppTOflrf^ A hmlrftn Fftri^- the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year; and fruits and blossoms hlush'd, 320 
In social sweetness, on the'self-8a mfi.bQugh: 
Pure was the temperate air; an even cahn 
Peipetual reign'd, save what the zephyrs bland 
Breathed o*er the blue expanse; for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage; 
Sound slept the waters; no sulphureous glooms ^ 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



10 8PBIN0. 

Swell'd in the sky, and sent the lightning forth; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs. 
Hung not, relaxing, on the springs' of life. 
But now, of turhid elements the sport, 330 

From dear to cloudy tost, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moist, with inward-eating change, 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought^ 
Their period finished ere 'tis well begun. 
And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies; 
Though with the pure exhilarating soul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers, 
Beyond the search of art, 'tis copious blest. 
For, with hot ravine fired, ensanguined Man 
laj^ir h fl fl ftm n thn lien wf Uiu j i lwrr 340 

And worse. The^wolf, who firom the mighty fold 
KercelEtRlgs the bleating prey, ne'er drank her milk, 
Nor wore her warming fleece: nor has the steer, 
At whose strong chest the deadly tiger hangs. 
E'er plough'd for him. They too are tempered high, 
g^er stun g and wil d neces^ty; 
* ^Nor lodges pity in tEeirsEL^y breast 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder day, 
\Sjiheiery kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep: while from her l^p 350 

Sl^ jpours ten thousand delicades, herbs. 
And &^ts, as numerous as the drops of rain^ 
Or beams that gave them birth: shall he, fair form ! . 
^ho wears sweet smiles, and looks, erect on Hi^hyon, 
I E'er stoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 
Jijod dip his tongue in gore 1 The beast of prey, 
/Blood-stain'd, deserves to bleed: but you, ye flocks, 
y What have you done? ye peaceful people, what, 
■ To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 
In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 360 

Against the wintei^s cold 1 And the plam ox, 
' That harmless, honest, guileless animal, 
In what has he ofiended? he, whose toil, 
Fatient and ever ready, clothes the land 
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Tntb an the pomp of harvest: shall he bleed, 

And straggling groan beneath the crael hands 

Even of the down he feeds) and that, perhi^ 

To swell the riot of th' autumnal feast, 

Won by his labour 1 Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderly suggest: but 'tis enough, 370 

In this late age, adventurous, to have touch'd 

la^t on the numbers of the Samian sage. 

High Heaven forbids the bold presumptuous strain. 

Whose wisest wip hfs fi x'd u s in a state 

'MvW, WfiSiTlhe first foul torrent of the brook% 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb*d away; 
And, whitening, down their mossy-tinctured stream 
Descends the billowy iSoam: now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 380 

To tempt the trout The well-dissembled fly, 
The rod fine-tapering with elastic spring, 
Snatch'd firom the hoaiy steed the floating line^ 
And all thy slender wat'ry stores prepare. 
B ut let not p n th y hook the tort ured ^^"^j 
Q fiigulsive^ twist in ft ff^MJiMPff ^'^^^«; 
Which, by rapacious hunger swaliow'd deep. 
Gives, as you tear it firom the bleeding breast 
Of the w^, helpless, uncomplaining wretch, 
Harsh ptun and horror to the tender hand. 390 

When with his lively ray the potent sun 
Has pierced the streams, and roused the finny race, 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair; 
Chief should the western breezes curling play, 
And hght o*er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid their hills. 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brooks; 
The next, pursue their rocky-channell'd maze, 
Down to the river, in whose ample wave 
Their little Naiads love to sport at large. 400 

Just in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is miz'd the trembling stream, or where it boils 
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Around the stone, or, from the hollowed bank 

Reverted, plays in undulating flow, 

There throw, nice-judging, the delusive fly; 

And as you lead it round in artful curve. 

With eye attentive mark the springing game. 

Strait as above the surface of the flood 

They wanton rise, or urged by hunger leap. 

Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook: 410 

Some lighUy tossmg to the grassy bank, 

And to the shelving shore slow-dragging some. 

With various hand proportioned to their force. 

If yet too young, and easily deceived, 

A worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod; 

Him, piteous of his youth and the short space 

He has enjo/d the vital light of heaven. 

Soft disengage, and back into the stream 

The speckled captive throw. But should you lure 

From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 420 

Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook. 

Behoves you then to ply your finest art. 

Long tune he, following cautious, scans the fly; 
And oft attempts to seize it, but as ofb 

The dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 
At last, while haply o'er the shaded sun 
Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death. 
With sullen plunge. At once he darts along, 
Deep struck, and runs out all the lengthened line; 
Then seeks the farthest ooze, the sheltering weed, 430 

The cavem*d bank, his old secure abode; 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand, 
That feels him still, yet to his furious course 
Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 
Across the stream, exhaust his idle rage: 
Till floating broad upon his breathless side. 
And to Ms &te abandoned, to the shore 
You gaily drag your unresisting prize. 
Thus pass the temperate hours; but when the sun 440 
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Shakes from his noonday throne the scattering douds, 

Even shooting listless luiguor through the deeps; 

Then seek the bank where flowering elders crowd, 

Where scattered wild the lilj of the vale 

Its babnj essence breathes, where cowslips hang 

The dewy head, where purple violets lurk, 

With all the lowly children of the shade; 

Or lie reclined beneath yon spreading ash, 

Hung o'er the steep; whence, borne in liquid wing, 

The sounding culver shoots; or where the hawk, 450 

High in the beetling cliff, his eyrie builds. 

There let the classic page thy fancy lead 

Through rural scenes; such as the Mantuan swain j 

Paints in the matchless harmony of song. 

Or catch thyself the landscape, gliding swift 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye: 

Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 

And lost in lonely musing, in the dream. 

Confused, of careless solitude, where mix 

Ten thousand wandering images of things, 4G0 

Soothe every gust of passion into peace; 

All but the swellings of the soften'd heart, 

That waken, not disturb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold ! yon breathing prospect bids the muse 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 
Like Nature? Can imagination boast. 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill. 
And lose them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows 1 If fancy then, 470 

Unequal, fails beneath the pleasing task. 
Ah ! what shsXL language do 1 ah ! where find words 
Tinged with so many colours; and whose power. 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, those aromatic gales. 
That inexhaustive flow continual round? 

Yet, though successless, will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whose hearts 
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Have felt the laptiirefl of refining love ! 

And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my song! 480 

Form'd hy the Graces, loveliness itself I 

Come with those downcast eyes, sedate and sweet, 

Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul, 

Where^ with the %ht of thoughtful reason mix'd. 

Shines lively fency racl the feeling heart: 

Oh come! and while the rogr-footej. May 

Steals hlushing on, together let us tread 

The moining-dews, and gather in their prime 

Fresh-hlooming flowers, to grace thy hraided hair, 

And thy loved hosom that improves their sweets. 490 

See, where the winding vale its lavish stores, 
Lriguous, spreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, scarce oozing through the grass, 
Of growth luxuriant; or the humid hank 
In fiur profusion decks. Long let us walk 
Where the hreeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blossom'd beans. Arabia cannot boast 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the sense, and takes the ravish'd souL 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 600 

Full of fresh verdure, and unnumbered flowers, 
The ne glige nce of Natu re^ wi^^ and wild; 
Wh ere, undisguised by mimic Art, she sp reads. 
Unb ounded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their delicious task the fervent bees. 
In swarming millions, tend: around, athwar^ 
Through the soft air, the busy nations fly, 
Cling to the bud, and, with inserted tube^ 
Suck its pure essence, its ethereal soul; 
And oft, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 510 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows, 
And yellow load them with the luscious spoiL 

At length the finished |^d^ to the view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Distracted wanders; now the bowery walk 

Digitized by VjOOgie 



SPBINCI. 15 

Of covert doae, where scarce a speck of day 
Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted sweeps; 
^ Now meets the hending sky; the river now 
Dimpling along, the hreezy-ruffled lake, 520 

The forest darkening round, the glittering spire, 
Th' ethereal mountain, and the distant main. 
But why so far excursive 1 when at hand. 
Along these blushing borders, bright with dew, 
And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 
^^IlrhffT'^^ gpring unbosoms every grace; 
Throws out the snow-drop and the crocus first; 
The daisy, primrose, violet darkly blue, 
And polyanthus of imnumber'd dies; 
The yellow wall-flower, stain'd with iron brown; 530 

And lavish stock that scents the garden round; 
From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed, 
Anemonies; auriculas, enrich'd 
With shining meal o*er all their velvet leaves; 
And full ranunculas, of glowing red. 
Then comes the tulip-race, where beauty plays 
Her idle freaks; from family diflused 
To family, as flies the &ther-dust, 
The varied colours run; and while they break 
On the charm'd eye, th' exulting florist marks, 540 

With secret pride, the wonders of his hand. 
No gradual bloom is wanting; from the bud, 
First-bom of Spring, to Summer's musky tribes: 
Nor hyacinths, of purest virgin white. 
Low-bent, and blushing inward; nor jonquils. 
Of potent fragrance; nor Narcissus fair, 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still; 
Nor broad carnations, nor gay-spotted pinks; 
Nor, shower'd from every bush, the damask-rose; 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, smells, 550 

With hues on hues expression cannot paint, 
Tfie breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 
Hail, Source of Bein g ! Univci ; §al_ ^ul 

^ Of hftiWftn^nH Aflrth 1 •RaRftntia.l ^yf^ynft^ hail 1 
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To Tliee I bend the knee; to Thee my thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, with a master-hand, 
TTftfit ji^ gj ^t whole int o perfff^^y^ ^^BGh^di 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes, 

Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, J 

Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew. 560 ] 

By Thee disposed into congenial soils. 
Stands each attractive plant, and sucks, and swells 
The juicy tide; a twining mass of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 

The torpid sap, detruded to the root ^ 

By wintiy winds; that now in fluent dance, 
And lively fermentation, mounting, spreads 

All this innumerous-colour'd scene of things. I 

• As rising from the vegetable world 

My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend, 570 j 

My panting muse ! and hark, how loud the woods | 

Invite you forth in all your gayest trim ! 
Lend me your song, ye nightingales ! oh pour 
The mazy-running soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce. 

From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings, i 

The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme . 

Unknown to fame, the passion of the groves. 
"When first the soul of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vitaTaTrTand on the heart 580 

Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin. 

In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing; ^ 

And try again the long-forgotten stram. 
At first faint warbled. But no sooner grows 
The soft infusion prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o*erflows 

In music unconfined. Up-springs the lark, ^ 

ShrUl-voiced and loud, the messenger of mom: 
Ere yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawnmg clouds, and from their haunts 690 

Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and bush 
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Bending with dewy moisture o'er the heads 

Of the coy quiristers that lodge within, 

Are prod^ of harmony. The thrush 

And wood-lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 

Superior heard, run through the sweetest length 

Of notes; when listening Philomela deigns 

To let them joy, and purposes, in thought 

Elate, to make her ni^t excel their day. GOO 

The hlackhird whistles from the thorny brake; 

The mellow bullfinch answers from the grove; 

Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 

Pouf d out profusely, silent. Join'd to these, 

Innumerous songsters, in the freshening shade 

Of new-sprung leaves, their modulation mix 

Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 

And each harsh pipe, discordant heard alone. 

Aid the full concert: while the stock-dove breathes 

A melancholy murmur through the whq^e. 610 

' Tis love creates their melody, and all 
T ^is waste of music is tLe voice o^ Jovej 

Thai even io birds, and beasts, ilie ienoer arts 

Of pleasing teaches. Hence the glossy kind 

Try every winning way inventive love 

Gaji dictate, and in courtship to their mates 

Pour forth their little souls. First, wide around. 

With distant awe, in airy rings they rove. 

Endeavouring by a thousand tricks to catch 

The cunning, conscious, half-averted glance 620 

^Of their r^ardless charmer. Should she seem, 

Softening, the least approvance to bestow. 

Their colours burnish, and, by hope inspired, 

They brisk advance; then, on a sudden struck, 

Betire disordered; then again approach; 

In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 

And shiver every feather with desire. 
Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 

They haste away, all as their fancy leads. 

Pleasure, or food, or secret safety prompts; . ^ j 630 
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That Natare's great command may be obe/d, 

JJor all the sweet sensations they perceive 

Indulged in vwn. Some to the holly-hedge 

Nestling repair, and to the thicket some; 

Some to the rude protection of the thorn 

Commit their feeble oflfepring: the deft tree 

Offers its kind concealment to a few; 

Their food its insects, and its moss their nests. 

Others apart, fax in the grassy dale 

Or roughening waste, their humble texture weave. 640 

But most in woodland solitudes delight, 

In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks^ 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook. 

Whose murmurs soothe them all the livelong day. 

When by kind duty fix*d. Among the roots 

Of hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive stream, 

They frame the first foundation of their domes; 

Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 

And bound with clay together. Now *tis nought 

But restless hurry through the busy air, 650 

Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweeps 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often, from the careless back 

Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobserved, 

Steal from the bam a straw: tni soft and warm, 

Gean and complete, their habitation grows. 
As thus the patient dam assiduous dts^ 

Not to be tempted from her tender task. 

Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight, 660 

Though the whole loosen'd Spring around her blows, 

Her sympathising lover takes his stand 

High on th- opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 

The tedious time away; or else supplies 

Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 

To pick the scanty meaL Th* appointed time 

With pious toil fulfiUM, the callow young, 

Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, 
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Their brittle bondage break, and oome to light, 

A helpless family, demanding food 670 

With constant clamour: Oh what passions then, 

What melting sentim fipta nf [ciniily wyft^ 

On the new parents seize 1 away they fly 

A ffectionate , an d undesiring bfi MT 

The most delicious morsel to thdr young; 

Which e quaU ydis taibuted, again 

The searchS^msTEven so a gentle pair, 

By fortune sunk, but form'd of generous mould. 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breast, 

In some lone cot amid the distant woods, 680 

Sust^'d alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft as they weeping eye their in£EUit train, , 

Check their own appetites, and give them alL 

Nor toil alone they scorn: c galting love , '^^ 
By the gre at Fathairfibe^npgigspgg^^ 
(Jiv^ insSmt courage to the feirSirrac^ 
And to the simple, art. With stealthy wing, 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts molest. 
Amid a neighbouring bush they sQent drop. 
And whirring thence, as if alarmed, deceive 690 

Th' unfeeling schoolboy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering swain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
Her sounding flight, and then directly on 
In long excursion skims the level lawn, 
To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, hence. 
O'er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless wasto 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fitiud ! to lead 
The hot-pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be ^ot the Muse ashamed^j i^jbob^aaflan 
Her toot hers of the grove, bytyna^t Maiy - 700 

Ii&nnHgn camrhi^ and in the narrow „^tge^ 
F rom liberty confined, an^ ^ Uin3Tp^ flir" 
B ull a ifi i i bft . prp1it i y„ataYft % thoir plnma g ftilul l, 
Ba pged, and all it s b ri g ht e nin g lus^e lo st-^ 
icior IS tnai spngktly wilclness in their notes, 
Which, dear and vigorous, warbles tronj.|h| ,3b^^;fe^jgle 
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Oh then, y efriends of love an ^love-taaght song ^ 

S pare the s^ trib es, this barbayfty fl m^7 SI}^?t' 

If on your twgoms iimocence can win, 

Music engage, or piety persuade. 710 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin*d care, too delicately framed 
To brook the harsh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' astoni'ih'd mother finds a vacant nest, 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb*d, to the grouKd'lhu Muipiuiiuhm Ms* 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low-drooping, scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade; 
Where, all-abandon'd to despair, she sings 720 

Her sorrows through the night; and, on the bough. 
Sole-sitting, still at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable strain 
Of winding wo; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 

But now the feathered youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, disdain; and weighing oft their wings. 
Demand the free possession of the sky: 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 730 

IMavi^Jgis dom never wor ksjn vaigu 
'Tis on some evenmg, sunny, gratefiS^ mild, 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods, 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
Visit the spacious heavens, and look abroad 
On Nature's common, far as they can see. 
Or wing, their range and pasture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, still at the giddy verge 
Their resolution fails; their pinions still. 
In loose libration stretch*d, to trust the void 740 

Trembling refuse; till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command. 
Or push them ofL The surging air receives 
Its plumy burdenj and their self-taught wing ^ 
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WmnogLthe 'wyvin g elemen l.^ Ongroimd 

Alighted; bolder up again they lead, 

Farther and &rther on, the lengthening flight; 

Till vanish'd every fear, and every power 

Boused into life and action, light in air 

Th' acquitted parents see their soaring race, 750 

And, once rejoicing, never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Eilda's shore, whose lonely race 
Resign the setting sun to Indian worlds. 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young. 
Strong-pounced, and ardent with paternal fire; 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seat^ 
For ages, of his empure; which, in peace, 760 

Unstam'd he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the niral seat, 
Whose lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 
In early Spring, his airy city builds, 
And ceaseless caws amusive; there, well-pleased, 
I might the various polity survey 
Of the mij ^'d household kin d. The careful hen 
CaUs all her cliirping famUy around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearless cock; 
Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he walks 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond. 
The finely chequered duck before her train 
Hows garrulous. The stately sailing swan 
Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his osier-isle, 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 
lioud-threatening, reddens; while the peacock spreads 78) 
His every-colour^d glory to the sun. 
And swims in radiant majesty along. ^,^, ,^^^ ^^ Google 
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O'er the whole homely scene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chase, and wanton roUs 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge th eir purer l ov es , the rougher woj^ld ^ 

Of brutes, M (5Wt''ruRhJTiriflii^ 
"5S fifiie£ desire. Through all his lusty veins 
The bull, deep-scorch'd, the raging passion feels. 790 

Of pasture sick, and negligent of food. 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom. 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays ' 

Luxuriant shoot; or through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor th' enticing bud 
Crops, though it presses on his careless sense: 
And oft, in jealous madd'ning fancy wrapt, 
He seeks the fight; and, idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gored in every knotty trunk. i 

Him should he meet, the bellowing war begins; 800 

Their eyes flash fury; to the hollow'd earth. 
Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deeds. 
And, groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix: 
While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near, • 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steed, 
With this hot impulse seized in every nerve, 
Kor heeds the reign, nor hears the sounding thong; 
Blows are not felt; but tossing high his head, 
And by the well-known joy to distant plains 

Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away; 810 ^ 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies; ' 

And, neighing, on the aerial summit takes 
Th' exciting gale; then, steep-descending, cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 
Even where the madness of the straiten'd stream ^ 

Turns in black eddies round; such is the force 
With which his frantic heart and sinews sweU. 

Nor undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep: 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern roused, 820 
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They flounce and tambk in unwieldy Joy. 
IHre were the stnun, and dissonant, to sing 
The cruel raptures of the savage kind: 
How by this flame their native wrath sublimed, 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 
The £Eur-resounding waste in fiercer bands, 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I ang, enraptured, to the British Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow^ 
Where sits the ^ejtbevd-^iLihe^^Eaiqc-tuifj 890 

Inhaling, healthful, the descending sun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 
Of various cadence; and his spcHrtive lambs. 
This way and that convolved, in friskful glee, 
Their frolics play. And now the sprightly race 
Invites them forth; when swifb, the signal giveny 
They start away, and sweep the massy mound 
That runs around the hill; tljgjaoogQiacLiZBSSt 
Of iron war, in ancient bar^j-nna timpa^ 
" When disunited Britain ever ble<]^ 840 

X<ost in eternal broii: ere yet shegrew 
To this deep-laid indissoluble state, 
l/ yiiere Weaiih trnd Uommerce lift thek golde n headg; 
A nd o*er our lalx>ura. Liberty and I^awT ^ ^ . 
I n^urtiai, vratcti; tne WQT\(^ffr ^f ^ wot')<^ > 
What m this mig;h<^v By^th. vc «^gi>g| y^y^ 

I nstructs the fowls o f Heavg p y ai ^d through their breast 
T hese arts of love diffuses ? What;'bu t Gtod T^ 
Tnspirinpr (4od ! who. honndlfts^<f ^pix\^ f^^ ~ ) 850 

A nd unrem ittinp; Tgn^ygy^ i^rv^^fiP, / 

He ceaseless works alone; an dj[et alone > 

Seema]^!KSSIIl5S!^^£2I^ J 

Is thi s complex st u pendous sche^ / 

T^ntJmi]gh\cQn^^^ to eveiT^puj^fitjye / 

ThUi^^m^l^^at^^m^^r^^M^^aBaL 

ChiSpcfvety^nSgrir t^sSb^^ra^^^g]^ 
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The Smiling God is seen; while water, earth, 

And air attest his bounty; which exalt s 860 

The bru te-creati on to thi^JiAeciluuighl;, 

A nd ann Sl melts their undes igning hear ts 

Profu sejjTEu s STtendeinQfiM^T^d jjj^^ 
Stnriet my'song'anobler note assume, 

And sing th' i nfiisive force of Spring on Man; 

When heaven sM earth, as if contending, vie 

To raise his being, and serene his souL 

Can he forbear to join the general sgiile 

OO^atorel Ccui fierce passions^ vex his breast. 

While every gale is peace, and every grove 870 

Is melody] Hefice]^fro mjhe bounteous walks 

Of flowing gpn ngje^^rdjdjtons of eafS I 

H ard, and unfeelin g; of another^s wo; 

Or only lavish to yourselves; away! 

But come, ye ge nerous minds ! in whose wide tliou^ t 

Of ^ his works, ^eative Boimty bu^ ft 

With warmestb^a,; and on your open front 
And libearai eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor, till invoked, 
/Can restless goodness wait; your active search 880 

\ Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplored; 
[Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 
UChe lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For you, the roving spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad; for you, the teeming clouds 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you. 
Ye flower of human race ! in these green days, 
Eevivmg sickness lilts her languid head; 
Life flows afresh; and young-eyed Health exalts 890 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

T^sunny glade, and feels an inwafdi)Ka8 ^ 

S^n^Tferhis mind^-beyond the power oTkings 
To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought, and contemplation stilL 
By-flW|ft degrees the lovejOtatiye wor)^ . 
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Anl,^jmAsJj^fiJ)Qsai&ijtiUat last sublimod 
To rapture, and^t] 

These are tbe ^cred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart inform'd by reason's purer ray, 
Ljttelto^the Mend ! thy passions liiua 
And meditation vary, as at large. 
Courting the muse, through Hagley Park thou stray'st; 
Thy British Tempo ! There along the dale, 
With woods o'erhung, and shagged with mossy rocks, 
Whence on each hand the gushing waters play, 
And down the rough cascade white-dashing fioJl, 
Or gleam in lengthened vista through the trees, 910 

Tou silent steal; or sit beneath the shade 
Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's careless hand, 
And pensive listen to the various voice 
Of rural peace: the herds, the flocks, the birds, 
The hollow-whispering breeze, the plaint of rills. 
That, purling down amid the twisted roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murmurs shake 
On the soothed ear. From these abstracted, oft 
You wander through the philosophic world; 920 

Where, in bright train, continual wonders rise, 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conducted by historic truth, 
You tread the long extent of backward time; 
Pl anning^ with warm b enevol ence of mi nd, 
Ai>d hq^ ^ zeal i j ^pw a n/d by party -rafre« " 
Britajmia*s w^j. h og 

Tn Tftjafi^ftr vi4ip, ftn«1 li^^j ftrfa i 

Or, turning thence thy view, these graver thoughts 

The Muses charm: while, with sure taste refined, 933 

You draw th' inspuing breath of ancient song; 

Till nobly rises, emulous, thy own. 

Perhaps thy loved Lucinda shares thy walk, 
With soul to thme attuned. Then Nature all ^ , 
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Wears to the lovei^s eye a look of love; 
And ftll fee tumult o f> gi"1<y wnrltl^ 
Tost by ungenerous passions, sinks away . 
The tender heart is animated peace; 
And as it pours its copious treasures forth, 
In varied converse, softening every theme, 940 

Ton, frequent-pausing, turn, and from her eyes, 
Where meeken'd sense, and amiable grace. 
And lively sweetness dwell, enraptured, drink 
That nameless spirit of ethereal joy, 
Unutterable happiness! which love, 
Alone, bestows, and on a favoured few. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair brow 
The bursting prospect spreads immense around. 
And snatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn. 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 950 

And villages embosom'd soft in trees. 
And spiry towns by surging columns mark*d 
Of household smoke, your eye excursive roams: 
Wide-stretching from the Hall, in whose kind haunt 
The hospitable Genius lingers still. 
To where the broken landscape, by degrees. 
Ascending, roughens into rigid hiUs; 
O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like iai clouds 
That skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise. 
^ Flush'd by the spirit of the genial year, 960 

Kow from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, the live carnation round; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets; she breathes of youth; 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes. 
In brighter flow; her wishing bosom heaves, 
With palpitations wild; kind tumults seize 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is love. 
Prom the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah then, ye iakl 970 

Be greatly cautious of your shding hearts: 
Dare not th' infectious sigh; the pleading look. 
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Downcast, and low, in meek sabmiflsion dretty 
But fiill of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 
Pirompt to deceive, with adulation smooUi, 
Gain on your purposed wilL Nor in the bow«r, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a oouc^ 
"While evening draws her crimson curtains round. 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th* aspiring youth beware of love, .,^980 

Of the smooth glance beware; for 'tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent-softness pours; 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fieuling fame 
Dissolves in air away; while the fond soul, 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss, 
Still paints th* illusive form; the kindling grace; - '' 
Th* enticing smile; the modest-seeming eye, 
Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying heaven. 
Lurk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death: 
And still, false-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

Her syren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful shores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid; while music flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours; 
Amid thP mnnn fintno Jlep^^tftnoe y^ra 
Bf^^sna^jL£CGStL & quick-returning pang 
SEooE'throughthe conscious heart; where honour still, 
And great design, against th' oppressive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 1000 

But absent, what fantastic woes, aroused, 
Eage in each thought, by restless musing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom d life I 
Neglected fortune flies; and sliding swift. 
Prone into ruin, fall his scom'd affairs. 
'Tis nought but gloom around: the darkened sun 
Loses his light: the rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping fancy pines; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 
All Nature Mes extinct; and she akme 1010 
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Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought. 
Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 

Books are but formal dulness, tedious friends; 
And sad amid the social band he sits, 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 
Th' unfinished period fiBlls: while borne away 
On swelling thought, his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy site, with head declined 1020 

And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he starts, 
Shook from his tender trance, and r egtlessruns 
Tnglimn^ftri^ ftha/lg^d sympatheticglooms, 
,W^re the dun uinbrage o'er the Ming stream, 

omantic, hangs; there through the pensive dusk 
ays, in heart-thrilling meditation lost, 
Indulging all to love: or on the bank 
prown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breeze 

[ith sighs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 

hua in sofb anguish he consumes the day, 1030 

Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy East, 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the tremblmg languish of her beam, 
With soften'd soul, and woos the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his: or, while the world, 
And all the sons of Care lie hushed in sleep, 

Anrl niching fnf lift Ininft^y tapAr^ pniirn^ 1040 

flSTdly-tortured heart into the page, 
ITeant for the moving messen gef~Mlove; 
Where rapture bums on rapture, every line 
With rising firenzy fired. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, sleep from his pillow flies; 
All night he tosses, nor the balmy power 
In any posture finds; till the grey mom 
Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch, 
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Exanimate by love: and then perhaps 

Exhausted nature sinks a while to rest, 1060 

Still interrapted by distracted dreams^ 

That o'er the sick imagination rise, 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with th' enchantress of his soul he talks; 
Sometimes in crowds distressed; or if retired 
To secret winding flower-enwoyen bowers, 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 
Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 
B^ins to lose in blind, oblivious love, 
Snatch'd firom her yielded hand, he knows not how. 1060 
^TQUgh fOTigtehu ^and long untravell'd hea^ 
"^JTi^^esolation brown] he wanders waste, 
In night and te mp^Vwrapt; or shmiks aghast, 
Ba^a ^°^ ^^^ bend ing precipicer<5r*wades^- 
TEe jurKd stream UeloW^ ancT strives to reach 
^e farthp.r fihjgjge^where, succourless and sad, -- 
She with extended arms his aid implores; 
But strives in vain; borne by th' outrageous flood 
To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 1070 

These are the charming agonies of love, -, 

Whose misery delights. But through the heart / 

*Tis then deligh tM ] 

But agony unnurorincessant gal L 

Ooffmsgngvery tnougKt, an(i blasting all 

Lovers paradise. Ye &iry prospects, then. 

Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy. 

Farewell I Ye gleamings of departed peace, 

Shine out your last I The yellow-tinging plague 1080 

Internal vision taints, and in a night 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ah then, instead of love-enliven'd cheeks, 

Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 

Wiih flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 

Buflfiised and gUuring with untender fire; Digitized by Google 
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A clouded aspect, and a burning cheek, 
Where the whole poison'd soul, malignant, sit^ 
And frightens love away. Ten thousand fean 
Invented wild, ten thousand frantic yiewg 1090 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the channs 
For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 
With fervent anguish, and consuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 
Deceitful pride, and resolution firail. 
Giving false peace a moment Tajicj poori^ 
V Afresh, her beauties on his busy thought, 
Her first endearments twining round the soul^ 
With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 
Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew, 1100 
Flames through the nerves^ and bails along the veins; 
While anxious doubt distracts the tortured heart: 
For even the sad assurance of his fears 
Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 
WfeoDJ^I^ve deludes into his thoj^ J?S<S> 
ThroijgB3[owCT^ 

His brightest flames extinguished all, and all 
His lively moments running down to waste. 

But happy they ! the happiest of their kind ! 1110 

Whom gentle stais unitCj and in one fate 
T!T5infda^!a7TEHf1b^^ the^Theini^ blend. 

'Ti^ not ^e cbarseFlTe of h uiJi an IStws, ^ 
Ummtiirid €% and forei^ to the niini, 
That binds their peace; bnt harmpfly iUeJ^ 
Altuixiiig all their jtassii>iis into love ■ 
Where liiendship full-e sorts her softest power, 
Perfect esteem cSKveird by desire 
li^^Te^Tg^ipftEy'^Qgg?^ 

T Ebughtmee tipg thought^ yid wiUjrev ffl^ting wHL -, 1120 
wifVi KniiT^fiioflfl fio^fif^pjjrfi- £)]rnought but love^. 
Can answer loyeji.and render blisgj_ 

Let him, ungenerous, w¥o alone intent 
To blea. himself from sordid parents b«^,,GoogIe 
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The loathing Tiigin, in eternal care, 
Well-merited, oonsome his nights and days; 
Let barharons nations, whose inhuman love 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they feel; 
Let Eastern tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bosomnslaves, meanly possessed 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form; 
W hile those whom love cements in holy faith, 
Aiicl equal transpori, 'S^l&IT&tQn live, 
DiaMHtnytar. ■ WhAt T a lEKe i^brld to thftm, 
It s |Ajmp, its plea sure, and its nonsense all 1 
who in each other da sp whatever fair 
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High fimcy f ormSy and lavish hearts can wish; 

Something than beauty dearer, should they look / 

O y on the yind^ or mind-iUu imued face; / 

T^th, gooc besi^ bon ourjti ymony, and love, 1140 

ThB fMig bounijr'pfmd^ 

MeaSHme a raniling offipring^nses round. 

And mingles both theur graces. By degree^ ^) 

The human blossom blows; and every day. 

Soft as it rolls along, shows some new charm, 

The father's lustre, and the mother's bloom. 

Then infant reason grows apace, and caUs 

For the kind hand of an assiduous care. .^-^ 

•Hpliprhffnl fAfiV } \q ypar thft t-ATnlftr thnnfr^if:^ . 

To toaoh fhTf yc"pg Mffl hoff f^ ^ho^ 1150 

To pour the fre^iingtr^qt^Qfl Q^er J^t^Q mind, j 

T o breatlfe j th' enSvenin^ spir it^ and to fix { 

The generous purpose in the £lowiiig.,breast.^ ; 

Oh speaK the joy l^e, wEom the sudden tear 

Surprises often, while ye look around, 

And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss. 

All various nature pressing on the heart; ,^-^ 

A fl el^ nt sufficiency, i^Qii^ent, 
R^^^foit, ruralj^t, firiend shigy^ bookSj. 
^yse and a ltern ate labour, jis cfiiLl^ 1160 

l* r^cs^ve vurtue. and approvin g Heaven. 
These are the matchless joys of vlrtuounovc; . -^^^i^ 
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And thus their moments flj. The Seasons thus. 

As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll, 

Still find them happy; and consenting Spring 

Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads: 

Till evening comes at last, serene and mild; 

When, after the long vernal day of life, 

Enamoured more, as more remembrance swells 

With many a proof of recollected love, 11 70 

Together down they sink in social sleep; 

Together freed, their gentle spirits fly 

To scenes where love and bliss immortal reign. 
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ne iiibject propoaed.—IiiTOcatioiL— Address to Hr Dodington.— An in- 
troductory reflection on the mndon of jJfiA t ^p f y p pjy bodies ; whence the 
inceession of tUS'SessoiiK— AslETie face of Nature in this ne^Mon is almost 
nniform, the progress of the poem is a des cription of a snmm er*s day.— 
The dawn.— Son-riring.— Hymn to the snn.— Voreilt^U . — SllUliliei in- 
sects described.— Hay-making.— Sheep-shearing.— Noonday.— A wood- 
land retreat— Group of herds and flocks.— A solemn grove : how it afTccts 
a oontemplatiYe mind.— A Cataract, and rgde^ gj eene.- View of Summer 
In the torrid tone.— Storm of thunder an^ lightning.— A Tale —The 
storm over, a serene afternoon.— Bathing.— HoQf OTwalking.^^^ansitlon 
to the pros pect of a ri ch, well-cultivated country; which Introduces a 
panegyric on j ireat "BlT^n^^^nget— Evening.- Nlght^— Stnilttier' 
meti^HJ— A' comet— TEewtiofe^condnding with the prai se of Philo- 
sophy. 



From brightening fields of ether fak disdosed, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
In^de^^^uth, and felt through Nature's depth: 
Hec omes, attended by the sultry hours, 
Ancl ever-fanmn^-bresssQP his way; 
While, frcffa^^ a rdent look, the turning Spring 
Averts Jier blushful f ace: and earth, and skies, 
All-^Uin^ to his hot ''dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me haste into the mid-wood shade. 
Where scarce a sunbeam wanders through the gloom: 10 
And on the dark-green grass, be&ide the biink 
Of haunted stream, that, by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Comg^ ^Inspiration ! from thy hermit-seat. 
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By mortal seldom found: may fancy dare, 

From thy fixM, serious eye, and raptured glance 

Shot on surrounding Heaven, to steal one look 

Creative of the Poet, ejcegrpower 

Ex^ltingjo Mi^cstacy of souL 20 

And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend, 

In whom the human graces all unite: 

Pure hght of mind, and tenderness of heart: 

Genius, KndT wisdom; the gay soaal sense, 

ByJcTe^H^Ty chastised; goodness and vrit, 

lUJBfildora-meeting harmpoy.jfpmbmed; 

Unblemished honour, and an.jyctive zeaJ 

For B ritain's glory^ Libertyj^and M^: 

U Dodmgton '! attend my rural song, 

Stoop to my theme, inspirit every line, 30 

And .teach me to deserve thy just applause. 
With what an awful world-revolving power 

Were first th' unwieldy planets launch'd along 

Th' iltiipitable void! Thus to remain, 

Amid the flux of many thousand years, 

That oft has swept the toiling race of Men 

And all their laboured monuments away, 

Firm, unremitting, matchless, in their course; 

To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 

And of the Seasons ever stealing round, 40 

/Minutely faithful: Such th' all-perfect Hand! 
I That poised, impels, and rules the steady whole. 
! .When now no more th* alternate Twins are fired, 
\ And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze, 

Short is the doubtful empire of the night; 

And soon, observant of approaching day, 

The meek-eyed Mom appears, mother of dews, 

At first fiftint-gleaming in the dappled East: 

Till far o'er ether spreads the widening glow; 

And, from before the lustre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With quicken'd step, 

Brown Night retires: young Day pours in apace, 

And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
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The dripping rock, tiie mountain's misty top, 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn; 
Blue, through the dusk, the smoking currents shine; 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, awkward: whOe along the forest glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning, gaze 
At early passenger. Music awakes 60 

The native voice of undissembled joy; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 
Roused by the cock, the soon-clad shepherd leaYoa 
^ism^gcot^ge3^wh^ 
And from the crowded fold,Tn order, drives 
His flock, to taste the verdure of the mom. 

Fdgely luxurio us, will not man awake ; 
Andy s^ln ^ng from the bed orsro^h. e^] o][ 
^he cool, jhe fragrant,^^ _tfes_gi]igBt. hour. 
To TT ^f ^^jt^oQ d ue imd sacred song? | 70 

For is there aught in sleep can charm t he wise I 
T o lie in dead oblivipn Tlosing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life; 
T otal extinction of th* e nlightened soul ! 
< > else to leverisn TaAikj aMve, " — "^ 
" Wilder^d, and tossing through diste noper'd d ream s? 

Lon f;er tha " rTfttiiirfi firff^^' when every Muse 

And every blooming pleasure wait without. 

To bless the wildly-devious morning-walk ? 80 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the East The lessening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Illumed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all. 
Aslant the dew-bright earth, and coloured air, 
He looks in boundless majesty abroad; 
And sheds the shining day, that bumisVd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering streams, 
High-gleaming from afap. Prime cheerer Light I 00 

Of all material beings first, and best 1 . ,,,,,,.,, 
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Efflux divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 

Without whose vesting beauty all were wrapt 

In unessential gloom; and thou, Sun ! 

Soul of surrounding worlds ! in whom best seea 

S hines out thy Ma ker ! may I sing of thee ? a 

*Tis by thy jecrgt^^strong /attractiv^ force, 
M with_a_cha_in mdis sohible l)ound, 
T hy Sys tem rolls entire : from tbe rar bourne 
0? utmost fcjaturh, wheeling wide his round 100 

Of thirty years; to Mercury, whose disk 

Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye, ^ 

Lost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
WMout wJiQSS quickenu\g^lance their c umbrous orbs 
Werebrute unlovely mass, inert and dead, 

And not, as now, the green abodes ofTife I . 

HoiEjnany forms of being wait onthee, \ 

Inb^alLqg spirit ! from th' unfettered mind, | 

By thee sublimed, down to the daily race, 110 

The mixing myriads of thy setting beam. I 

The vegetable world is also thine, i 

Parent of Seasons ! who the pomp precede J 

That waits thy throne; as through thy vast domun, ' 

Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 
In world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
Meantime, th' expecting nations, circled gay, 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth, I 

Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up ^ 

A common hymn: while, round thy beaming car, 120 

High-seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy::fiflige:^_d Hours; 
The Zephyrs floating loose; the timely* Rains; 
Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews; ^ 

And sofben'd into joy the surly Storms. 
These, in successive turn, with lavish hand, 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance shower. 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits; till, kindlmg at thy touch. 
From land to land is flush'd the vernal year. 
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Nor to the surface of enlivenM earth, 130 

GraceM with hills and dales, and leafy woods, 
Her liheral tresses, is thy force confined: 
But, to the howell'd cavern darting deep, 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty power. 
Efifiilgent, hence, the veiny marble shines; 
Hence Labour draws his tools; hence buqy^ed 
War ^N 

Gleams on the day; the nobler works of Peace \ 

Hence bless mankind, and generous Ck>mmerce binds ) 
l ^e round of nations in a j^olden chain. 'J 

Th' unfiTutmi rock itself, impregn'd by^he^*-""^^*" 140 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively Diamond drinks thy purest rays, 
Collected light, compact; that, polish'd bright, 
And all its native lustre let abroad, 
Dares, as it sparkles on the fair-one's breast, 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepening glow, 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, soUd ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean; and of evening tinct, 150 

The purple-streaming Amethyst Ls thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow Topaz bums. 
Nor deeper verdure dies the robe of Spring, 
When first she gives it to the southern gale, 
Than the green Emerald shows. But, all combined, 
Thick through the whitening Opal play thy beams; 
Or, flying several from its surface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues, 
As the site varies in the gazer^s band. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 160 

Assumes a mimic life. By thee refined. 
In brighter mazes the relucent stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt, 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd flood. 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys 
Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. GoaoJ4~ 
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Rude ruins glitter; and the briny deep. 

Seen from some pointed promontoi/s top, 

Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge, 

Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 170 

And all the much-transported Muse can sing. 

Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use. 

Unequal far; great delegated source 

Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 

How shall I then attempt to sing of Him ! 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken; 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
Fill'd, overflowing, all those lamps of Heaven, 180 

That beam for ever through the boundless sky: 
But, should he hide his face, th' astonish'd sun. 
And all the extinguished stars, would loosening reel 
Wide from theu: spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet, was every faltering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father! sUent in thy praise. 
Thy works themselves would raise a general voice, 
Even in the depth of solitary woods 
By human foot untrod; proclaim thy power, 
And to the quire celestial Thee resound, 190 

Th' eternal cause, support, and end of all ! 

Tome^e Nature's volume broad^disjligj^; 
And to jeruse its all-instructing page, 
QTjliaply catching inspiration thence,, 
Some easy'passage, i^tured, Ja tra-nslate,^ 
^ sole delight; as through the falling glooms 
Pensive"! stray, Or with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent sun 
Melts into limpid air the high-raised clouds, 200 

And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hUls 
In party-colouf'd bands; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature shines, from where earth seems, 
Far-stretch'd around, to meet the bending sphere. 
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Half is a blush of dnsf ring roses lost, 
Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 
By gelid founts and careless rills to muse; 
While tyrant Heat, dispreading through the sky, 
With rapid sway, his burning influence darts 210 

On Man, and beast, and herb, and tepid stream. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race. 
Shed by the mom, their new-flush'd bloom resign. 
Before the parching beam ? 80 fade the fair, 
When fevers revel through then: azure vdns. 
But one, the Idfty follower of the sun, 
Sad when he sets, i^uts up her yellow leaves, 
Drooping all night; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamoured bosom to his ray. 

Home, from his mondng task, the swain retreats; 220 
His flock before him stepping to the fold; 
While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerful cottage, then expecting food, 
The food of innocence, and health ! The daw, 
The rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 
That the calm village in their verdant arms, 
Sheltering, embrace, direct their lazy flight; 
Where on the mingling boughs they sit embower'd, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 
Faint, underneath, the household fowls convene; 230 

And, in a comer of the buzzing shade. 
The house-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies. 
Outstretched, and sleepy. In his slumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale; till, waken'd by the wasp. 
They starting snap. Nor shall the Muse disdain 
To let the little noisy summer-race 
Live in her lay, and flutter through her song: 
Kot mean though simple; to the sun aliyd. 
From him they draw their animating fire. 240 

Waked by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Cwne winged abroad; by the light air upb<^f^ by Google 
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Lighter, and fiill of souL From every clunky 
And secret comer, where they slept away 
The wmtry storms; or rising from their tombs. 
To higher life; by myriads, forth at once, 
Swarming they pour; of all the varied hues 
Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 

Ten thousand forms ! ten thousand different tribes ! 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 250 

By fatal instinct fly; where on the pool 
They, sportive, wheel; or, sailing down the stream, 
Are snatch'd immediate by the quick-eyed trout, 
Or darting salmon. Through the greenwood glade 
Some love to stray; there lodged, amused, and fed. 
In the fresh leat Luxurious, others make 
The meads their choice, and visit every flower, 
And every latent herb: for the sweet task. 
To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap. 
In what soft beds, their young yet undisclosed, 260 

Employs tiieir tender care. Some to the house, 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight; 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese: 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 
They meet their fate; or, weltering in the bowl. 
With powerless wings around them wrapt, expure. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain spider lives, cuiming, and fierce, 
Mixture abhorred ! Amid a mangled heap 270 

Of carcasses, in eager watch he sits. 
Overlooking all his waving snaies around. 
Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 
Passes, as oft the ruffian shows his front; 
The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts. 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line; 
And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs. 
Strikes backward grimly pleased: the fluttering wing. 
And shriller sound, declare extreme distress. 
And ask the helpmg hospitable hand. ^ , 280 
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Resounds the living sor&ce of the ground: 
Nor undelightful is the ceaseless hum, 
To him who muses through the woods at noon; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies reclined, 
With half-shut eyes, beneath the floating shade 
Of willows grey, close-crowding o'er the brook. 
Gradual, from these what numerous kinds descend, 
dins,gren the microscopic eye ! 
rH&^le swarms witli me; oge wondrous i 
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Wai ting the vit^ Bi^^th^ when Parent-Heaven 
Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid streams, emits the living doud 
Of nestilence. Through subterranean cells, 
Where searching sunbeams scarce can find a way. 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest-boughs. 
That dance unnumbered to the playful breeze, 300 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow firuit, the nameless nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with grera, invisible. 
Amid the floating verdure millions stray. 

Each liquid, too, whether it pierces, soothes, 
Inflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste. 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 
Of purest crystal, nor the lucid air, 
Though one transparent vacancy it seems, 310 

Void of their unseen people. Thes^ fon^aEi 

Tly^fVio Trju^ iii-ji nf fnyfir^iiig HfijiJ!^ CSCapO 

The^osgjjjKMJfJdaa; for^ if the wffldfi 

F rom iiates ambrosial, and the necWd l^ir}f ,-,^ 
h S WOUirt a^^nyyg^jj^j fcupi a ndlJT\ i^yfyi ni^Jit^ "^ 

WB' fen'Siienoe sleeps o'er all, be s t.nnn*(H with n^^^ \ 
Let no presuming impious raUer tax ^^ ^ ,^^at5gle 
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Creative Wisdom, aa if anp^ht was fonn*d 7 

In vai n er not for adnmuble endg. 320 

Shall little Baugnty ignorance pronounce 

His works unwise, of which the smallest park 

Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind? j 

As if upon a full-proportion'd dome, 1 

On swelling columns heaved, the pride of art ! 

A ^tic-fly^ whose feeble ray scarce spreads 

An mch around, with J3lindji:gg|us£|igjij212^ 

Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 

And lives the Man, whose unive rsal eye 

Has swept at pncCj^^J^ ounded scheme of thinyg; 330 

Marked their dependencejo, and firm a( 

As mthluBalfermgac^ ^ 

That lEs availSE EnoughtT "Has an^^ 

iSS^lgllty Cliklu 0^ beiii^ lessening down ^ 

From Infinlte'PerledlSStfto the brink *^ 

Of dreary Nothing, desolate abyss! 

Prom which astonish'd thought, recoiling, turns! 

Till then alone let zealous praise ascend, 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 

Whose wisdom shhies as lovely on our minds, 340 

As on our smiling eyes his servantr^un. 

Thick in yon stream orHght, a thousand ways, 
Upward and downward, thwarting, and convolved. 
The quivering nations sport; till, tempest-wing'd, 
Pierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 
^ven so luxurious Men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine; 
A season's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice;^ 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 350 

^-Jftghind, and strikes them from the book of life, 

Now swarms tiie village o'er the jovial mead: 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toil. 
Healthful and strong; full as the summer-rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid. 
Half -naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
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Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. / 

Even stooping age is here; and infant-hands j 

Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load I 

Overcharged, amid the kind oppression rolL I 360 

Wide flies the tedded grain; all in a row ] 

Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field^ 

They spread the breathing harvest to the sun, 

That throws refreshful round a rural smell: 

Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground. 

And drive the dusky wave along the mead, 

The russet hay-cock rises thick behind, 

In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, . { i 

Waking the breeze, resounds the blended voice f ' • 

Of happy latmiir, Vr'^j ^"^ T^'-clpfi *— "^ ' 370 

Dr rushing tiience, in one diffusive band, - 
Th^ drive the troubled flocks, by many a d()g 
Compell'd, to where the mazy-ninning brook 
Forms a deep pool; this bank abrupt and high, 
And that fair-spreading in a pebbled shore. 
Urged to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Ere the soft fearful j^eopl e to the flood 
Commit their woolly|^^[gs. And oft the swain. 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in: 380 

Emboldened then, nor hesitating more. 
Fast, fast they plunge amid the flashing wave. 
And panting labour to the farthest shore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-wash*d fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 
The trout is banish'd by the sordid stream; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race: where, as they spread 
Their swelling treasures to the sunny ray, 
Inly disturbed, and wondering what tliis wild 390 

Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill; and toss'd from rock to rock. 
Incessant bleatings run around the hiUs. 
At last, of snowy white, the gathered flocks 
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Are in the wattled pen innumerous presa'd, 

Head above head; and, ranged in lusty rows 

The shepherds sit, and whet the sounding shears. 

The housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores, 

With all her gay-drest maids attending round. 

One, chief, in gracious dignity enthroned, 400 

Shines o'er the rest, the past'ral queen, and rays 

Her smiles, sweet-beaming, on her shepherd-king; 

While the glad circle round them yield their souls 

To festive mirth^^and wit that knows no galL 

Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace: 

Some mingling stir the melted tar, and some, 

Deep on the new-shorn vagrant's heaving side, 

To stamp his mastei^s cypher ready stand: 

Others th' unwilling wether drag along; 

And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 410 

Holds by the twisted horns th' indignant ram. 

Behold, where bound, and of its robe bereft, 

By needy Man, that altd^jnding lord[, 

How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies! 

What softness in its melancholy face, 

What dumb complaining innocence appears! 

Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 

Of horrid slaughter that is o'er you waved; 

No, 'tis the tender swain's well-guided shears. 

Who having now, to pay his annual care, 420 

BorroVd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 

Will send you bounding to your hills again. 

Ajjmple scene I ye t hence j ritannia sees 
^er solid g randeur rise: hence s he commands 
ry}^' AYftlt^^ ^tf^T^' f of ev ery ^figE ter clime , 
Thetreasures ^^e Sim wilKounKs^ra g^ 
HencCj^ fervent. aUj with cidture^ jo S, and art s^ 
Wide glows her lajidj^ber dreadful thundeFhence 
Bi3e'S o'er the waves sublime; and now, even now, 
Impending bmgs o'er Gallics humbled coast ; 430 

Hence rulesjhe cireJing deep^. andjoigea the . ^Q rl^. 

'Tis raging Uoon; and, vertical, the Sun 
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Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 

0*er heaven and earth, flEtr as the ranging eye 

Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns; and all 

From pole to pole is undistinguish'd hlaze. 

In vain the sight, dejected to the ground, 

Stoops for relief; thence hot ascending steams 

And keen reflection pain. Beep to the root 

Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 440 

And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose; 

Blast Fanc/s hloom, and wither even the SouL 

Echo no more returns the cheerful sound 

Of sharpening scythe: the mower sinking heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfumed; 

And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard 

Through the dumh mead. Dj[stressfal Nature pants. 

The very streams look languidfiSftnafffT* ' 

Or, through th' unsheltered glade, impatient, seem 

To hurl into the covert of the grove. 450 

All-conquering Heat ! oh intermit thy wrath. 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce ! incessant still you flow, 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
Pour'd on the head profuse. In vain I sigh. 
And restless turn, and look around for Night: 
Night is far ofi*; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happy he ! who, on the sunless side 
Of a romantic mountain, forest-crown*d, 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines: 460 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought. 
And fresh-bedeVd with ever-spouting streams. 
Sits coolly cahn; while all the world without, 
Unsatisfied, and sick, tosses in noon. 
E mblem instructive of the vir tfljftVff ^ft"j— 
Who keeps his tempered mind serene, and pure. 
And every passion aptly harmonised, 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflamed. 

Welcome, ye shades ! ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 470 
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Ye ashes wild, resounding o*er the steep ! 

Delicious is your shelter to the soul, 

As to the hunted hart the sallying spring, 

Or stream full-flowing, that his swelling sides 

Laves, as he floats along the herbaged brink. 

Cool, through the nerves, your pleasing comfort glides; 

The heart beats glad; the fresh-expanded eye 

And ear resume their watch; the sinews knit; 

And life shoots swift through all the lightened limbs. 

Around th' adjdning brook, that purls along 480 

The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 
Now scarcely moving through a reedy pool, 
Kow starting to a sudden stream, and now 
Gently diffused into a limpid plain, 
A various group the heae^ and flo^eompose^ 
Rural confusion ! On the grassy bank 
Some ruminating lie; while others stand 
Half in the flood, and often bending sip 
The circling surfkce. In the middle droops 
The strong laborious ox, of honest front, 490 

Which incomposed he shakes; and from his sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his tail, 
Returning still. Amid his subjects safe. 
Slumbers the monarch-swain; his careless arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy moss sustained; 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fill'd; 
There, listening every noise, his watchful dog; 

Li^t fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry ^-flies fisusten on the herc^; 
That startling scatters from the shallow brook, 500 

In search of lavish stream. Tossing the foam. 
They scorn the keeper's voice, and scour the plain. 
Through all the bright severity of noon; 
While, from their labouring breasts, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 

Oft in this season, too, the horse, provoked, 
While his big sinews ftiU of spirits swell, 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood. 
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Springs the high fence; and, o'er the field effused, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with steadfast eje, 510 

And heart estranged to fear: his nervous chest, 
Luxuriant, and erect, the seat of strength! 
Bears down th* opposing stream: quenchless his thirst; 
He takes the river at redoubled draughts; 
And with wide nostrils, snorting, skims the wave. 
StiU let me pierce into the^^udnight 4fipth 

ly yoTii^ftr prrpve ^ pf wi Mftg^^ Ift^^^j^ g^OWt h: 

That, forming high in air a woodland quire. 

Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every step, 

Solemn, and slow, the shadows blacker fall, 520 

And al l is awful listening ^oom around. \^^^ 

These are t he haunts of MecJita ti on ; these \ 

The scenes whore ancient; barda tJi inspiring breathy \ 
Ecstatic, felt : and, fromJf]ia w orld fetiyg ^^^ \ 

On gracious errMids bent j t QjgjQ^jH^j^JalL 
Of virtue struggling nr^ th^ grJTllF Pf ^"*^' 



F qt future trials fated to prepare ; 

T^prraaptjWpoet, wno 3e^D^l ^sr^ 

His muse t9 be tter ffien^ ^ to sooiEeTte pangs 

Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breast 

(Backward to mingle in detested war. 

But foremost when engaged) to turn the death; 

And numberless such offices of love, 

Daily, and nightly, zealous to perfonn. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk, 
Or stalk majesti<f on. Dee p-r^i ifif^, T fpftl 540 

A sacred terror, a severe delight. 
Creep tnrough my mor tal fr^ e; and thus, methinks, 
A Voi^lA, lllM llUUiail «iore,'lira5stracted ear 
Of foncy strikes: — " Be not of us afraid, 
Poor kindred Man ! thy fellow-cre ftturft^^ lyA 
From the same Parent-P ower our beings drew, 
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The same our Lord, and laws, and great pursuit. 

Once some of us, Hke tliee, through stormy life, 

Toil'd, tempest-beaten, ere-.we. could attaia. 

Tl^i^ ioJIy ca,ln}^,thi§ Jiaimojoy j^f^Dind, ^0 

Where purity andjpeace immingle cljanns.- 

T hen fear not usj but with responsive song^ 

Amid these dim recesses, imdisturb'd 

By noisy folly and diggfljiLailt vice, 

Of Nature sing with us,„and Natur^'AJSodft 

Here firequent at the yisionaryj iour, 

When musing midnight reigns or silent noon, 

Angglift harps .are in full concert hearji, 

And,¥Qice^ chanting from the wood-crown'd hjjj, 

The_deepening dale, or inmost sylvan gla^T 560 

A privilege bestowed t)y us, alone, i 

On contemplation or the halloVd ear \ 

Of poet, swelling to seraphic strain s/* J 

And art thou, Stanley, of that sacred band? 
Alas, for us too soonn^hough raised above 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of sadly-pleased remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender wo: 
Who seeks thee still, in many a former scene; 570 

Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely-beaming eyes, 
Thy pleasing converse, b^gay hvely sense 
Inspired; where mord wisdom mildly stone, 
Without the toil of art; an^'virtue glow*d. 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pndS. 
But, thou best of parents ! wipe thy tears; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger self, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlighten'd mind and gentle worth. 680 

Believe the Muse: the wintry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue; no, they spread, 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns, 
Through endless ages, into higher powers, ^ 
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Thus up the mount, i n airy vision rap^ 
I stray, regardless whitherjtill the sound 
Of a near fiEill of water every sense 
Wakes from the charm of thought; swifb-shrinking back, 
I check my steps, and vieg jhe bro ken scene. 

Smooth to the shelving brink a copious flood 590 

Bolls fair, and placid, where collected all, 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It thundering shoots, and shakes the countiy round. 
At first, an azure sheet, it rushes broad: 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 
And from the loud-resounding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortured wave here find repose; 
But, ragmg still amid the shaggy rocks, COO 

Now flashes o'er the scattered fragments, now 
Aslant the holloVd channel rapid darts; 
And falling fast from gradud slope to slope, 
With wild infracted course, and lessened roar, 
It gains a safer bed, and steals, at last. 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the clifii to whose dark brow 
He clings, the steep-ascending eagle soars, 
With upward pinions through the flood of day; 
And, giving full his bosom to the blaze, 610 

Gains on the sun; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by the afflictive noon, disordei^d droop. 
Deep in the thicket; or, from bower to bower 
Besponsive, force an interrupted strain. 
The stock-dove only through the forest coos, 
Mournfully hoarse; oft ceasing from his plaLut; 
Short interval of weary wo 1 again 
The sad idea of his murdered mate, 
Struck from his side by savage fowler's guile, 
Across his fancy comes; and then resounds 620 

A louder song of sorrow through the grove. 

Beside the dewy border let me sit, 
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All in the freshness of the humid air; 
There in that hoUow'd rock, grotesque and wild, 
An ample chair moss-lTned, Bttd over head 
By flowering umhrage shaded: where the hee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his Uttle thigL 

Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shade, 
While Nature lies around deep-lull*d in noon, 630 

N ow com e^bold Fancy! spread a daring flight, 
Anl view the w6n 3ira of the Torrid Zon e: 
Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage compared, 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon skies are oooL 

See, how at once the bright effulgent sun, 
Rising direct, swift chases from the sky 
The short-lived twilight; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzUng air: 
He mounts his throne; but kind before him sends, 
Issuing from out the portals of the mom, 640 

The general breeze, to mitigate his fire. 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting world. 
Gr eaJLare the «rff"p-s ^^^ t^ dr eadful beauty crowned 
And barbarous w ealth, that see, each circling year. 
Returning suns andT double seasons pass: 
Rocks rich in gems, and moun tains big with m ines, 
Thar5nl3iel[IgK"equator ridgy rise. 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous plays; 
Majestic woods, of every vigorous green. 
Stage above stage, high-waving o*er the hills; 650 

Or to the far horizon wide difliised, 
A boundless deep immensity of shade. 

Here lofty trees, to ancient song unknown. 
The noble sons of potent heat and floods 
Prone-rushing from the clouds, rear high to Heaven 
Their thorny stems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumbered fruits, of keen delicious taste 
And vital spirit, drink amid the cliffs. 
And burning sands that bank the shrubby vales, 660 
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Redoubled day; yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona! to thy dkon groves; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime, 
With the deep orange, glowing 1to>ugh the green, 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakei^ 
Fann*d by the breeze, its fever-cooling firuit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds, 
Quench my hot limbs; or lead me through the maz^ 670 
Embowering endless, of the Indian fig; 
Or thrown at gayer ease, on some feir brow, 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cooFd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave, 
And high palmettos lift their graceful shade. 
Or, stretched amid these orchards of the sun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine; 
More bounteous &r than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 680 

Low-bending, be the full pomegranate scom'd; 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwella'*] 
Unboastful worth, above ijastidious pomp. -" 
Witness, thou b^t^An&na! thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whatever 
The poets imaged in the golden age; 
Quick let me strip thee of thy tufty coat. 
Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove! 

From these the prospect varies. Plains immense 690 
Lie stretch'd below, interminable meads, 
And vast savannah ft, where the wandering eye, 
XJnfix'd, is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Ano ther Floraj juace, of bolder hues, 
And richer sweets, beyond our garden's pride. 
Plays o'er the fields, and showers with sudden hand 
Exuberant spring; for oft these valleys shift 
Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown. 
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And swift to green again, as scorching sons, 

Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevuL 700 

Along these lonely regions, wh^re, retired 
From httlejcenes of jy1t,.jyftat Natttf:edwdls 
InaT^aljQlitiide;-and nought is seen 
Biit thewUdherds that own no master's stall; 
Prodigious rivers roll their fott'ning seas; 
On whose luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd, 
Like a fallen cedar, fEtr-dififiised his train, 
Cased in green scales, the crocodil e extends. 

The flood disparts; behold! inplidted mail, 
^fibemoth rears his head. Glanced from his side, 710 

The darted steel in idle shivers flies: 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hiUs; 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds, 
In widening circle round, forget their food, 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze, 

Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that cast 
Their ample shade o'er Niger's yellow stream, 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods. 
High-raised in solemn theatre around, 720 

Leans the huge elephan t: w isest of brutes ! 
truly wise 1 with gentle might endowed, 
Thou^ powerful, not destructiyfij Here he sees 
Revolving ages sweep the changeful earth, 
And empires rise and fall; regardless he 
Of what the never-resting race of Men 
Project: thrice happy! could^e *scape thekg^ 
Who mine, from cruel avaJSce^J&ia sifipa; 
Or'with his tow'ry grandeur swell their state, 
The pride of kings 1 or_el^e his strength pervert, 730 

And bid him rage amid the mortdlTray,""'" 
Astonished at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afar. 
Thick-swarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand, 
That with a sportive yanity has deck'd 
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The plumy nations, there her gayest hues 

Profusely pours. But, if she bids them shine^ 

Arra/d in all the beauteous beams of day, 

Yet frugal still, she humblesthem in song. 740 

Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 

Proud^ountmmia's realm^ whose legions cast 

A boundless radiance waving on the sun, 

While Philomel is ours; while in our shades, 

Through the soft silence of the listening night, 

The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come, my Muse, the desert -barrier burst, 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky: 
And, swifter than the toiling caravan, 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar; ardent dimb 760 

The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounds 
Df jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian^ who beneath the mask 
Ofjyif-JaLnfimm'ffr^ mn^gf, to^roB thc ir Wealth; 
No holy Fury thou, blaspheming Heaven, 
With consecrated steel to stab their peace. 
And through the land, yet red from civil wounds, 

To gprAa^ ff> fl^ jjrplA tyranny pf fiflmfi 

Thou, like the harmless bee, may*st freely range, 

From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 760 

From lasmine grove to grove, may'st wander gay. 

Through palmy shades and aromatic woods, 

That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills. 

And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 

There on the breezy summit, spreading fur, 

For many a league; or on stupendous rocks, 

That from the sun-redoubling valley lift. 

Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops; 

Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rise; 

And gardens smile around, and cultured fields; 770 

And fountains gus i ; and careless herds and flocks 

Securely stray; a world within itself, 

Disdaining aU assault: there let me draw 

Ethereal soul; there drink reviving gales. 
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Profusely breathing from the spicy groves, 

And vales of fragrance; there at distance hear 

The roaring floods, and cataracts, that sweep 

From disembowell'd earth the virgin gold; 

And o'er the varied landscape, restless, rove, 

Fervent with life of every fairer kind: 780 

A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyes 

With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 

Enamoured, and delighting there to dwelL 

How changed the scene ! In blazing height of noon, 
The sun, oppressed, is plunged in thickest gloouL 
Still Horror reigns ! a dreary twilight round, 
Of struggling night and day malignant miz'd ! 
For to the hot equator crowding fiEist, 
Where, highly rarefy'd,the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll, 790 

Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd; 
Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind, 
Or silent borne along, heavy and slow, 
With the big stores of steaming oceans charged. 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow, 
And by conflicting winds together dash'd, 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne; 
From cloud to doud the rending Lightnings rage 
Till, in the furious elemental war 800 

Dissolved, the whole precipitated mass 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these, hid from the bounded search 
Of ancient knowledge; whence with annual pomp, 
Rich king of floods I overflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springs, in Gojam's sunny realm, 
Pure-welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant-stream. 
There, by the Naiads nursed, he sports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant isles, 810 

That with unfading verdure smile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks; 
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And gathering numy a flood, and copious fed 

With all the mellowed treasuies of the sky, 

Winds in progressiye majesty along: 

Through splendid kingdoms now deyolves his maze^ 

Now wandeis wild o'er soUtary tracts 

Of life-deserted sand; till, glad to quit 

The joyless desart, down the Nubian rocks, 

From thundering steep to steep, he pours his uru, 820 

And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brother Niger, too, and all the floods 
In which the fiill-form'd maids of Alric lave 
Their jetty limbs; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stretched through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Oor'niandel's coast, or Malabar; 
From Menam's orient stream, that nightly shines 
With insect-lamps, to where Aurora sheds 
On Indus^ smiling banks the rosy shpwen 
All, at this bounteous season, ope their urns, 830 

And pour untoihng harvest o'er the land. 

Nor less thy wo rld, Cdu mbuaL drinks, refresh'd 
The lamh moistufeof tEemeftmg year. 
Wide o'er his isles, the branching Oronoque 
Bolls a brown deluge; and the native drives 
To dwell aloft on lifensuficing trees, 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms. 

Swell'd by a thousand streams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge descends 
The mighty Orellana. Scarce the Muse 840 

Dares stretch her wing o'er this enormous mass 
Of rushing water; scarce she dares attempt 
The sea-like Plata; to whose dread expanse, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of course^ 
Our floods are rills. With unabated force^ 
In silent dignity they sweep along, x 

And traverse realms unknown, and blooming wilds, ) 
And fruitful deserts, worlds of solitude I 
Where the sun smiles and sea aons teem jn vain. 
Uns een, and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these, 850 

Digitized by Google 



66 STMHER. 

O'er peopled plains they fair-difihsiye floW| 

And many a nation feed; and circle safe. 

In their soft hosom, many a happy isle, 
^Theseat of b lameless finl^et iindistT ^rb'd 

^ l!]!Enstiim crtmerand Europe's c r uel sons. 

Thus ^uring on, thhj '^roiidly'^fMHy^Bepr' 

Whose vanquished tide, recoiling from the shock, 

Yields to this liquid weight of half the globe; 

And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous wast e of wealth ? 860 

TEis^^3;jTofufflon of luxurious liliss ? 

TMsjom^of Nature7 what their15almy meads, 

Theur powerful herbs, and Ceres vo id of pain 1 

By vagrant birds dispersed, aiidVaffing winds. 

What their unplante3 fruits j What the cool draughts, 

Th^liinbrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health. 

Their forests yield ? Their toiling insects what ? 

Their silky pride, and vegetable robes? 

Ah I what avail the y: fatal trea sures^ hid 

Deep in the bowels of the pitying"earth, 870 

Go]conda*s gems, and sad Potosi's mines, 

Where dwelt the gentlest children of the sun? 

What all that Afric's golden rivers roll, 

Her od'rous woods, and shining iv'ry stores ? 

Ill-lated race ! the softe ning arts of Peac e: 
I W^hate'er the humanising Musesteach; 
/ The godlike wisdom of the'temper gTBreagt ; 
': l^fogressiyi tr4th; the patient for ce of thought: 

Investigation wJnij whose silent powers 

Command the world; th e'IigE]£ l;hat leaSs to Heaven ; 880 

Kind eqtial rule, thegovemmenLoOaSs^ 

A nd an pro tectmg Freedom, which algi e 
\ Sustains the name and^gnity of ManT 
I ^^hesejje^not th eir^_ The pare^iufljunwelf 
^^Be^msjo*er this worrj Tof slaves to tyrannis e; 

AndTwiffi oppre^TveT^the roseate bloom 

Of beauty blasting, gives the gloomy hue 

And feature gross: or worse, to ruthless deeds, 

Digitized by VjOOgle 



BUMMXIU kI'U^^^"^ 57 

'■J 

M ad i^Jonsy, blind rage, and fell revenge^ 
T heir fervid gpirit fireal ^ oY ^j^ ftHfl "nnf. thAra; 590 

The soft regards, the tenderness of life, 
The heart-shed tear, th' i neffab l e dehght 
O fsweet humanity: these court tne bem 
O fmilde r cli mes; in selfish fig;^jigjaf^ 
And the wild fiiry of YQluptnoiia fi^p«>r 
Ther^lost The very brute-creation there 
This ragej^aEt&keS) and burnTwith homd fire. 
Lo I the green serpent, from his dark abode, 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 
At noon forth-issuing, gathers up his train 900 

In orbs immense; then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refre^ung fount; by which diffused, 
He throws his folds: and while, with threatening tongue 
And deathfol jaws erect, the monster curls 
His flaming crest, all other thirst, appalled. 
Or shivering flies, or check'd at distance stands, 
Nor dares approach. But still more direful he. 
The small dose-lurking minister of Fate, 
Whose high-concocted venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arresting swift 910 

The vital current. Formed to humble Man, 
This child, of vengeful Nature 1 There^ sublimed 
To fearless lust ^ bloody the savage race 
Roam, licensed b]^jj3iS.sh adin^ hou r of guiltj 
Anaioui misdeedTw hen the^pure day has shut_ 
HisMiCTede3[g^„,The tiger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd; 
The lively-shining leopard, speckled o*er 
With many a spot, the beauty of the waste; 
And, scorning all the taming arts of Man, 920 

The keen hyena, fellest of the fell: 
These, rushing ^om th' inhospitable woods 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles. 
That verdant rise amid the Libyan wild, 
Innumerous glare around their shaggy king^ 
Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand; 
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And, with imperious and repeated roars, 

Demand their fisited food. The fearful flocks 

Crowd near the guardian swain: the nobler herds, 

Where round their lordly bull, in rural ease, 930 

They ruminating lie, with horror hear 

The coming rage. Th' awakened village starts; 

And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 

Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate's den, 

Or stem Morocco's tyrant fang escaped, 

The wreftch half-wishes for his boncU again: 

While, uproar all, tlie wilderness resounds, 

From Atlas eastward to th^ frighted Nile. 

Unhannvhftt wba firnm the first of ioys . 
Sode^ cut off , is lefl^ alone 940 

A^cfthis world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the juttmg eminence he sit^ ^ 

And yiews the main that ever toils below; 
Still fondly forming in the fsuihest verge 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds: 
At evening, to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye. and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night 950 

Y ^t here ^ ev en here, into these black abodes 
Otmonsters, unappaJTd, from stooj^ng^^fimfi, 
An d guilty (^ arTJ^Berlyretir^ 
Hp.rr!fl.j^(^jr>ltfwrn^^ Nnm mftp wi]da ! 

Disdainful of Campania's gentle plains, 
And all. the green delights Ausonia pours; 
When for them she must bend the servile knee, 
And fawning take the splendid robber's boon. 

Nor stop the terrors of these regions here. 
Commissioned demons oft, angels of wrath ! 060 

Let loose the raging elements. Breathed hot. 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky, 
And the wide glittering waste of burning sand, 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim smites 
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With instant death. Patient of thirst and toil, 

Son of the desert ! even the camel feels, 

Shot through his withered hearty the fiery blast. 

Or £rom the black-red ether, bursting broad, 

Sallies the sudden whirlwind. Strait the sands, 

Oommoved around, in gathering eddies play; 970 

Nearer and nearer still they darkening come; 

Till, with the general aU-inTolving storm 

Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arise; 

And by their noonday fount dejected thrown, 

Or sunk at ni^t in sad disastrous sleep. 

Beneath descending hills, the caravan 

Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 

Th' impatient merchant, wondering, waits in yain. 

And Mecca saddens at the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose eYeiy(|ezile Vave 980 

Obeys the blast, the aerial tumult swells. 
In tiie dread ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the g^be. 
The circlinprTyp^nn^ whirl'd from point to pointy 
Exhausting iQ the rage of all the sky. 
And dire Ecnephia reign. Amid the heavens. 
Falsely serene, deep in a cloudy speck 
Compressed, the mighty tempest brooding dweUs; 
Of no regard, save to the skilful eye. 
Fiery and foul, the small prognostic hangs 990 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 
Musters its force. A faint deceitful cahn ! 
A fluttering gale, the demon sends before. 
To tempt the spreading sail Then down at once, 
Precipitant, descends a mingled mass, 
Of roaring winds, and flame, and rushing floods. 
In wild amazement fix'd the saUor stands. 
Art is too slow: by rapid Fate oppressed. 
His broad-win^d vessel drinks the whelming tide, 
Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 1000 

With such mad seas the daring Gama fought, 
For many a day, and many a dreadfdl night, 
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Incessant, lab'ring round the stormy Cape; 
By bold ambition led, and bolder tbkst 
Of gold. Fotiben fropi andent^o wn emerge d 
The rising world of trade; th eGeniuSy th^ . 

HaldumbSPJon the'vast At fiiitic deepj 

Foriairage^staHimgTejffT^ 

T^eliuiI!aQM:^^i^; whftjl ..TJpaY'ii^uMpirpd, ' 1010 

To -kvao j useful do d(rgp^^ maTilriT^^, 

And in UMQi mded Commerce mix*d the jr9rhL 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate, 
Here dwells the direfalsha^]^ Lured by the scent 
Of steaming crowds, ofn^k disease, and death, 
Behold! he rushing cuts the briny flood, 
Swift as the gale can bear the sbip along; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade. 
Which spoils unhappy Guinea of her sons, ] 020 

Demands his share of prey; demands themselves. 
The stormy Fates descend: one death involves 
Tyrants and slaves; when strait, their mangled limbs 
Crashing at once, he dyes the purple seas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal 

When o'er this world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immense, looks out the joyless sun. 
And draws tbe copious stream: from swampy fens, 
Where putrefaction into life ferments. 
And breathes destructive myriads; or from woods, 1030 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul, 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dared to pierce; then, wasteful, forth 
Walks the dire Power of pestilent disease. 
A thousand hideous fiends her course attend; 
Sick Nature blasting, and to heartless wo, 
And feeble desolation, casting down 
The towering hopes and all the pride of Man. 
Bnch as, of late, at Cartha gena que nchM 1040 
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The Bbitish fire^,J[9.ni gallant JlBirnw I law 

Th emiiserable scene; you, pitying, saw 

To Infimt-wealnesssonk the warrior's arm; 

Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghastly form. 

The lip pale-quiv'ring, and the beamlcss eye 

No more with ardour bright: you heard the groans 

Of agonising ships, from shore to shore; 

Heard, nightly plunged amid the sullen waves, 

The frequent corse; while on each other fix'd, 

In sad presage, the blank assistants seem'd, 1050 

Silent, to ask, whom Fate would next demand. 

What need I mention those inclement skies, — ^ 
Where, firequent o'er the sickening city, Pla^ e. / 
Th e fiercest child of Nemesis divine, j 

Descends ? from Ethiopia's poiidrrj woods, { 

From stifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields I 

With locust-armies putr^ring heap'd, f 

This great destroyer sprung. Herawful rage I 
The toutes escape: Man is he r d^ tmed jr^; j 
In tempCTate Manl and, o'er his guilty domes, I 1000 
She draws a close incumbent cloud of death; i 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, " 

Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze; and stain'd 
With many a mixture by the sun, sufiused. 
Of Bngcj aspect P rincely wisdona^ jl^a, 

Oti seble justice, j^ f^Anfi^ftlj flmp 

T he sword ^db ft lftt^C^,;, mnlt^. the voice of joy. 

And ^ush'3lhe clamour of the busy world. 

Empty the streets, with uncouth verdure dad; 1070 

Int o the w orst of deserts suddgu tuDci'd 

The cfee^SJtarint of Men- unless escaped 

From the doom'd house, where matchless horror reigns, 

Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch. 

With frenzy wild, breaks loose; and, loud to Heaven 

Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 

Inhuman and unwise. The sullen door, 

Yet uninfected^ on its cautious hinge 
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Fearing to tnm, iiljltfilii finiwilji 

Dependants, friends, relations, Love himself, 108C 

Savaged by wo, forget the tender tie, 

The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 

iitit vain fheiy fipl^^ 9are: the circling sky, 
The wide-enlivening air is fiill of fate; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 
They fall, unblest, untended, and unmoum'd. 
Thus o'er the prostrate dty bl^kjgggair 
Extends her raven wing; while, to complete 
TKelcSierofiJesoTationj stretched around, 
The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 1090 

And give the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung: the rage intense 
Of brazen-vaulted skies, Qtissa-fifildft 
Where'^drougEt anJtamine starve the blasted yeaK 
Fired by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 
Th' infuriate lull that shoots the pUWd flame; 
And, roused within the subterranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that resistless shakes 
Aspiring cities firom their solid base. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulf. IIOO 

Butjtkfinottghi retiijD, my 3asS^-MttSfi^ 
A Qearer scen e of horror calls thee home. 

^Kloid, Mow-setthng o'er fftfflnd grove, 
Unusual darkness broods; and growing gains 
The full possession of the sky; surcharged 
With wrathful vapour, firom the secret beds, 
Where sleep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence Nitre, Sulphur, and the fiery spume 
Of fat Bitumen, steaming on the day. 
With various-tinctured trains of latent flame, 1110 

Pollute the sky; and in yon baleful doud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of £&te. 
Ferment; till, by the touch ethereal roused, 
The dash of douds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 
They furious spring. A boding silence reigns 
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Dread through the dun expanse; save the doll sound 

That from the mountain, previous to the storm, 

Bolls o'er the muttering earth, disturbs the flood, 

And shakes the forest-leaf without a breath. II 20 

Prone, to the lowest vale, th* a erial tribes 

Descend: the tempest-loving raven scarce 

Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 

The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 

Oast a deploring eye; by Man forsook, 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him fast, 

Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

'Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all: 
When to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears far south, eruptive through the doud; 1130 

And following slower, in explosion vast, 
The Thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
At first, heard solemn o'er the verge of heaven. 
The tempest growls; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awftd burden on the wind. 
The lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
The noise astounds: till over head a sheet 
Of livid flame discloses wide; then shuts, 
And opens wider; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 1140 

Follows the loosen'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling; peal on peal 
Grush'd horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail. 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood; and yet, its flame unquench'd, 
The unconquerable lightning struggles through, 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountams with redoubled rage. 
Black from the stroke, above the smouldering pine 1150 
Stands a sad shattered trunk; and, stretch'd below, 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie: 
Here the soft flocks, with that same harmless look 
They wore alive, and ruminating still 
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In fancy's eye; and there the frowning hull 

And ox half-raised. Struck on the castled cliff 

The venerahle tower and spiry fane 

Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 

Start at the flash, and from their deep recess, 

Wide-flaming out, theu: trembling mmates shake. 1160 

Amid Caernarvon's mountains rages loud 

The repercusfcive roar: with mighy crush, 

Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 

Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the sky, 

Tumble the smitten cliflk; and Snowdon*s peak. 

Dissolving, instant yields his wintry load. 

Far-seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 

And Thuld bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appalFd, with deeply-troubled thought 
And yet not always on the guilty head 1170 

Descends the fated flash. Young Celadon 
And his Ameliawere a matchless pairT 
With equal virtue formed, and equal grace, 
The same, distinguished by their sex alone: 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming mom^ 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They loved : but such their guileless passion waa^ 
As in tlie davvn of time in formed the heait 
Of innocence and, unclTs.sembl in g t ruthT 
'1?was^friendship ^ejghten\f JY tlie muti; ^] ^'?h* if 80 

Th* enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self: 
Supremely happy in th* awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades, 
Still in harmonious intercourse they lived 
The rural day, and talk*d the flowing heart, 
Or sigh'd and look*d unutterable things. 

So passM their life, a clear united stream, 
By care unruffled; till, in evil hour, 1190 

The tempest caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedless how tar, and where its mazes strayed; 
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While, with each other blest^ fereative^love 

Still ba de eternal Eden smile wundT 

Prisagmg instant fate, her bosom heaved 

Unwonted sighs: and stealing oft a look 

Of the big gloom on Celadon, her eye 

Fell tearhil, wetting her disordered cheek. 

In vain assuring love, and confidence 

In Heaven, repressed her fear; it grew, and shook 1200 

Her frame near dissolution. He perceived 

Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look 

On dying saints, his eyes compassion shed, 

With love illumined high. " Fear not," he said, 

" Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to offence. 

And inward storm ! He, who yon skies involves 

In frowns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 

With kind r^ard. 0*er thee the secret shaft 

That wastes at midnight, or th' undieaded hoar 

Of noon, flies harmless: and that very .voice, 1210 

Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 

With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 

'Tis safety to be near thee, sure, and thus 

To clasp perfection !" From his void embrace. 

Mysterious Heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 

A blackened corse, was struck the beauteous maid. 

Bufwho (^ paint the lover as he stodd; — ■ 

Pierced by severe amazement, hating life, 

Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of wo 

So, faint resemblance ! on the marble tomb, 1220 

The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands, 

For ever silent, and for ever sad. 

As from the face of heaven the shattei'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th* interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o*er the world expands 
A purer azure. Through the lighten'd air 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm. 
Diffusive, tremble; while, as if in sign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray, 1230 
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Invests the fields; and Nature smiles revived. 

'Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Join*d to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover'd valo. 
And shall the hymn be marred by thankless Man, 
Most-favour'd; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world) 
Shall he, so soon forgetful of the Hand 
That hush*d the thunder, and serenes the sky, 
Extinguished feel that spark the tempest waked ? 1240 
That sense of powers exceeding fai his own. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears 1 
Cheer'd by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. A while he stands 
Qazing th' inverted landscape, half a&aid 
To meditate the blue profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses, and his rosy cheek, 
Instant emerge; and through th' obedient wave, 1250 

At each short breathing by his lip repell'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he make% 
As humour leads, an easy-winding path; 
While, from his polish'd sides, a dewy light 
Efiiises on the pleased spectators round* 

This is the purest exercise of health. 
The kind refresher of the summer-heats; 
Kor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flood, 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserved, 1260 

By the bold swimmer, in the swift illapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force; and the same Roman arm. 
That rose victorious o*er the conquered earth, 
First leam*d, while tender, to subdue the wave. 
Even, from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse, 
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Where winded into pleasing solitudes 

Rons out the ramhling dale, Youns ; Damon sat, 1270 

Pensive, and pierced with love's delighthd pangs. 

There to the stream that down the distant rocks 

Hoarse-murm'ring fell, and plaintive breeze that plaj'd 

Among the bending wOlows, fal«y1y h^ 

Of ]yiusidora*8 cruelt 3 r_com plain*d. 

S he felt his flame; but deep within her breast, 

In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride, 

The soft return conoeal'd: save when it stole 

In side-long glances from her downcast eye, 

Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 1280 

Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vows, 

He framed a melting lay, to try her heart; 

And, if an infant passion struggled there. 

To call that passion forth. Thrice happy swain ! 

A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 

For lo ! conducted by the laughing Loves, 

This cool retreat his Musidora sought: 

Warm in her cheek the sultry season glowed; 

And, robed in loose array, she came to bathe 1290 

Her fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do ? In sweet confusion lost, 

And dubious flutterings, he a while remained: 

A pure ingenuous elegance of soul, 

A deEcate refiaeift£ot^]biQwn to few, 

Feq)lex'd"his breast,^ and urged him to retire: 

JK\if. Invp. Torl ^^ft] Y*r p^^"!^^ in yirtue^^a^ 

S ay, ye severest, what wo uld you have .clfiiiei 

Meantime, thia^airer nymph than ever bl^ 
A rcadian stream , with timid eye around 1300 

The banks surveying, stripped her beauteous limbs^ 
To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 
Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 
The rival-goddesses the veil divine 
Cast unconfined, and gave him all their charms, 
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Than, Damon, thou; as from the snowy leg, 

And slender foot, th* inverted silk she drew; 

As the soft touch dissolved the virgin zone; 

And through the parting robe, th' alternate breast, 1310 

With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawless gaze 

In full luxuriance rose. But, desperate youth, 

How durst thou risk the soul-distracting view; 

As from her naked limbs, of glowing white. 

Harmonious swelled by Nature's finest hand, 

In folds loose-floating fell the fainter lawn: 

And fair exposed she stood, shrunk firom herself 

With fancy blushing, at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm'd, and starting like the fearful fawn? 

Then to the flood she rush'd; the parted flood 1320 

Its lovely guest with closing waves received; 

And every beauty softening, every grace 

Flushing anew, a mellow lustre shed: 

As shines the Uly through the crystal mUd; 

Or as the rose amid the morning dew. 

Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanton'd, now beneath the wave 
But ill-conceal'd; and now with streaming locks, 
That half-embraced her in a humid veil, 
Rising again, the latent JC^on drew 1330 

Such madd'ning draughts of beauty to the soul, 
As for a while o'erwhelm'd his raptured thought 
With luxury too daring. Check'd, at last, 
By love's re^ectful modesty, he deem'd 
The theft profane, if aught profane to love 
Can e'er be deem'd; and, struggling from the shade, 
With headlong hiury fled: b ut first thesejja es. 
Traced by his ready pencil, ont!ieJ)ank 
With tremblTi^'ImnJlie'Threwj^" Bathe on, my fSair, 
Yet unbcheld savel)y^e^aCTed eye 1340 

Of faithful Icve: I go to guard thy haunt, 
To keep from thy recess each vagrant foot. 
And each licentious eye." With wild surprise, 
As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 
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A stapid moment motionless she stood: 
So stands the statue that enchants the world; 
So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 
The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, swift she flew to find those robes 
Wh ich blissful Eden knea Lnot< and, arra/d 1350 

In careless haste, th' alarming paper snatch'd. 
But, when her Damon's well-known hand she saw, 
Her terrors vanished, and a softer train 
Of mix*d emotions, hard to be described. 
Her sudden bosom seized; shame void of guilt, 
The cha rmmg blush of innocence^ esteem 
A nd admiration of her lover's flame, 
Pj mf)flp^^jj; ^exalt^ -^evehysense^ 
Of^self ^proving be auty stole across 
He TBusylhoughL" At lengthy a tender calm 1360 

Hus hM by degrees the tumult of her soui; 
And on the spreadnigT)eech, that o'er the stream 
Incumbent hung, she mi>h the sy lvan pen 
Of rural lovers this confession carved, 
Which feoon herlJamoii Hss'd wiffi weeping joy: 
" Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses mean; 
By fortune too much favoured, but by love, 
Alas! not favoured less, be still as now 
Piscreet: the time may come you need not fly." 

The sim has lost his mge: his downward orb 1370 

Shoots nothing now but animating warmth, 
And vital lustre; that, with various ray, 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of heaven, 
Incessant roll'd into romantic shapes. 
The dream oi waking fniicy ! Broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the penect year, the pregnant Earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now tlie soft hour 
Oi walking comes: for him who lonely loves \ 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse j 1380 

With Nature; there to harmonise hie heart, / 
And in pathetic song to breathe around 
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The harmony to others. 

Attujg^ to l^ppy unison of 

To whose ex^ tin^ ej e a faire r world , 

Ofwhich the^y^ 

I^i^i^ldiys its charmsj^ whi;^q;f^ HUPJfl '^^ "^hlj ff P^g hf 

With philosophic stores, superior^lij^t; 

And in wlose hreasi^^ent W Ijuma 

Vir^ft, jl^h^aona ofiij|ite yQ^ jfeggi ronumce ; 1390 

Now call*d abroad enjoy the falling Jay: " 

Now to the V CTdan j^ Pjorto J)ljgflQd8, 

To I jature's i^t LyceuiQ^ forth they walk; 

By Jhat kind ^hool where no proudjm^tgiJSKSaSi 

The fuU free converse of theln^^lxMa^ 

Improving and' Improved. iTow from the world, 

SaCTed'to sweet retirement, lovers steal, 

And pour theur souk in transport, which the Sire 

Of love approving hears, and* calls it good. 

Which way, Ajguutfla, shall we bend our course? 1400 
The choice perplexes. Wherefore should we choose] 
All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 
Along the streams] or walk the smiling mead] 
Or court the forest-glades ] or wander wild 
Among the waving harvests] or ascend, 
While radiant Summer opens all its pride, 
^]hy hill, delightful Shene ] Here let us sweep 
The boundless landscape: now the raptured eye, 
Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send. 
Now to the Sister-Hills that skirt her plain, 1410 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 

Li lovely contrast to tliis glorious view. 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To where the silver Thames first rural grows. 
There let the feasted eye unwearied stray: 
Luxurious, there, rove through the pendant woods 
That noddmg hwig o'er Harruigton's retreat; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks. 
Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retired, 1420 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



BtrilMEB. 71 

With Her the pleasing partner of his heart. 
The worthy Queensb'ry yet laments his Gay; 
And polish'd Combory woos the willing Muse. 
Slow let us trace the matchless Yale of Thames; 
Fair-winding up to whaa^ thf^ Muses haunt 
l a-Twif nam*s bowers^ and for ^ t^^^ Pfnifi implmri 

The healJTipj ^? tn mvAl TTstmTitnn'fl pilA 

' To GlermoWs terrass'd hdght, and Eshei's grores; 
Where, in the sweetest solitude, embraced 
By the soft windings of the sQent Mole, 1490 

From courts and senates Pelham finds repose. 
Enchanting vale ! beyond whatever the Muse 
Has of Achaia or Hespeiia sung ! 
vale of bliss ! softly-swelling hills t 
On which the Power qfCultivation lies. 

Heavens! what a goodly prospect spreads around, 
Of hiUs, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into smoke decays ! 1440 

H%n;«jlJBQtan|da[ wheraJhe Queen of ^r^ 
pirmgr vigour. Liberty abroad 

W^ka iipmnfiTiftH^ ftvyT| fr^ thy f^|- thest 99^ 

And scatte rs plenty w it h unsparii^ hand . 
Tki ch IS T;ay_ soiL a nd m erciful thy cli me; 
Thy streamsunmlmg in the Sunmier's drought; 
Unmatched thy guardian-oaks; thy valleys float 
With golden waves; and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberless; while, roving round their sides. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 1450 

Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unquelVd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth; 
And property assures it to the swain. 
Pleased and unwearied in his guarded tofl. 
Full are t hy dties with the sona of ar fex. 

And tCT Tim^ jny^ JTi PY^^ ^'ISU^'^f JiT 
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As at the car he jweats, or dustj Jews 

The^pjUace-st^^Jooks gay. Thy c rowded ports, 1460 

Where rising mastslm endless prospect yield, 

With labour bum, and echo to the shouts 

Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 

His last adieu, and loosening every sheet, 

Resigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 

Bold^rm^ and gra ceful, are thy generous youth, 
Bj hardship sinew'd, an3"By"dan^TTffred, ^ 

Scattering ^lie nations where they go; and first 
(STon theTTsledpTaTn^'or sto raay sSsT 
Jijild are thy glories, too, as p*er the^jaias 1470 

Ot thriving p eace thy thou^tful sires p reside ; 
Io^nius,.and substontlal leaning, high; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown*d; 
^cerep4 ) lain-hear ted. hos p^table ^ UnAi 
Yet, like the nnistftring thnnHpr wt^<>n p^'ftY^^V^, 
The dread of tyrante^jand the sol e resource 
Of Ihose thatuncfer grim oppression groan. 

In whom the splendour of heroic war, 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well, 1480 

Combine; whose halloVd name the virtues sdnt, 
And his own Muses love; the best of kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and th v Henj^ys shine, 
Names dear to Fame; the first who deep impressed 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 
That awes her genius stilL In Statesmen thou. 
And Patriots, fertile. Thine a steady Mor^, 
Who, with a geuergus though mis taken zeal ^ 
Withstood a brut al tjrrant^s useful rage . 
Like Cato firm, lil&e Xristides j ust, 1490 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor: 
A dauntless soul erect, w ho pmj li^ ^p t\Mdh. 
Frugal, and wise, a Walsmgham is thine; 
A BrakCj who made thee..©i§kfiSSJoLfchfejdegp, 
Andbore thy name in thunder round the world. 
Then flamed thy spuit high: but who can speak 
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The ntune aroua W OTthieg of theMaiden Rdgn t 

In Raldghmark tHdr every ^orfmS^ 

RalfijgiLlbe scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 

The sage, the patriot, and the hero bumU 1600 

Nor sunk his vigour, when a ooward-reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at last resign'd, 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquished foe. 

Then, active stOl and unrestrain'd, his mind 

Explored the vast extent of ages past, 

And with his prison-hours enrich'd the world; 

Tet found no times, in all the long research. 

So glorious or so base, as those he proved, 

In which he conquered, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the Muse the pliant Sidney pass, 1510 

The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd, 
The l Aver^ mvit lfi. and t he Poet*s bay . 
A Hmnpden too is thine, illustrious land ! 
Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubmitting soul, 
Who stemm'd the torrent of a ^^nwrny^i^ f^ 
T o. slavery prone, and bade thee ri^ a fflipr 
In all thy native pomp ol freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, tliy Age of ilen effulged, 
Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 1520 

Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 
The grave where Russd, lies; whose tempered 

blood, 
With caknest cheerfulness for thee resigned, 
Stain'd the sad annals of a giddy reign. 
Aiming at lawless pwer, thoug hj[l?*^^ly fmnV 

His friend, the British^Ciassius, fearless bled, 

Of high determined spirit, roughly brave. 

By anciesitje^ing to _th* enligbten*jLbve 

Of ancient free do m warmed. Fair thy renown 1530 

Xn ftw^l Sf^g^ A.nfl in nnhlft parflaj 

Soon_aa the li ght of dawning Science spread 
Her orient r ay/and wake<' 
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Thine is a l^cop; hapless in his choice. 
Unfit to stand tke civil storm of state, 
And through the smooth barbarity of courts^ 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward still 
To urge his course: him for the studious shade 
Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehensive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich soul, 1640 

pjato^jiiejBtagyiite^ 

Of cloistei'd m^onks^nd jargon-t^^^jigjlj^^oo^ 
£e3Tf6rft the fame i^osbVhy, t here lon& 
Held in the magic cEain of words and forms, 
AjidJfifii^tjoi^oi?:' he leilier forth, 
DaughtCT^TKaven 1 that slow-ascending still, 
Inv^igtrng sur^^e chainjpf things^ 
With radiant linger points TO Heaven a ^n. 

The generous Aslfley "l£lunyi£he"1nendof Man, 1550 

Who scann'd hisKature with a brother's eye, 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim, 
To touch the finer movements of the mind, 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy jg2Xl§, w hose pious search 
Anydthe dark recesses of his works^ 
The^^"Creator"S^^JI' ^Jwhy th y Locke, 
Who made the whole intern al world hisTS^n ^** 
Let NWjgjgi, pufe'IhleTIigenj^ ! wliom (Stod 
To mortals lent, to trace his bQ^n( ^ess work^ 1560 

From laws sublimely simple, spea k^thy fame 
In ^1 phiiosoph^ "Porlbfty sensej 
Creative/fancy,»and inspection keen 
Thr<5ii|^''ilie JeepTwmdmgs ot t nd^uman heart, 
Is^ not^ildl^akgpere jhin e and JNature^s boasU 
Is not each great, each fl.ff)Tjf>,h]^JVhisft 
Of plassic ages in thy Milton met 1 
A genius unlversalas HisT hemeJ " 
Astonishing as Chaos; asTEelSIoom 
Of blowing Eden fBur; as Hea ven sublime. 1570 

Nor shall my verse that^lder bard forget, 
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The g CTitle Spenscar^ Fancy's pleasing aon; A 
Who like a copious liYer pour'd his song 
O'er 411 the maze s (rf enchanted ground: 
Nor thee his ancient master, la ughing sage^^ 
Chai^cer, whose native mannei»^paintmg; verse. 
W ell-moralise d^ shines through the G ot hic dwd 
Of time and lanjpap o^ f^y gf nina thmwi^ 

May my song soften as t hy daughte rs I^ 
Britannia^ hail! for heauty is^heir own, 1580 

The f eeling hear t, simy^gj^ ftf ^jf^ 
And el^ofi^ a nd taste ; the faultless form. 
Shapely the hand of harmony; the cheek, 
Where the live crimson, through the native white 
SoftHshooting, o'er the £bu» diffiises hloom, 
And every nameless grace; the parted lip, 
like the red rosehud moist with mcming-dew, 
Breathing delight; and, under flowing jet, 
Or suimy ringlets, or of circling hrown, 
The ne(^ sUght-ehaded, and the swellkig breast; 1590 

The look resistless, piercing to the soul. 
And by the soul inform'd, TV'hen drest in love 
She sits high-smiling in iiie conscious eye. 
l aiand of bliss! ami d the subjectsg ua. 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, ISt up. 
At once the w onder^ toror. and dfiligU^ 
Of distant nationsi whose remotest shores 
clan soon be shaken by thy naval arm; 
Not to be shook thysdf ; but all assaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar d^ the loud sea-wave. 1600 

Thou ! by whose almighty nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate £aI1s, 
Send forth the saving Virtues round thela^ 
In bright patrol: whjlfijgfia^, an d^'social Lovej^ 
The te nder-looking Charity , intent 
On gentle d^ds, and shedding tears through smiles; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind; 
Courage composed, and keen; sound Temperance, 
Healthful in heart and look; dear Chastity, 
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With blushes reddenmg as she moves along, 1610 

Disordered at the deep regard she draws; 
Bouji. Jndu§trxi^ Activity untired, 
With copious life inform'd and all awake; 
While in the radiant front, superior shines 
T hat first paternal -^ue^ Public Zeal; 
wSo throws o'er aH ah equal wide survey; 
And, evcL muring on the common weaJ , 
Still labours glorious with some great design, 
^^^w walks the sun, and broadens by degrees, 
Just o'er the v^)rge of day. The shifting clouds 1620 

Assembled gay, a richly-gorgeous train. 
In all their pomp attend his setting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean smile immense. And now, 
As if his weaiy chariot sought the bowers 
Of A^phitritftj and her tending nymphs 
(So Grecian fiEtble sung), he dips his orb; 
Now half-immersed; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright ^ance, then total disappears. 

For ever running an enchanted round, 
Passes the day, deceitful, vain, and void; 1630 

As fleets the vision o'er the formful brain, 
This moment hunying wild th' impassion'd soul, 
The next in nothing lost. 'Tisjotohun, 
Th& dreamor of ^tus earthy an idlsJ^AOi^: 
A sight of, horror to the cruel wret^ 
Who all day-long in. sojdi J pleasur e rolFd , 
Himself fm|useless bad Jbas squan dered ^e^ 
XJpon his scoundrel train, what m ight have cheered 
A drooping family q( niodestjjgjHk 
But to the genero us st ill- ^impmY ^g mind, 1640 

That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
D iffusmfiLkmd beneficence aroung , 
Boastless, as now descencis ihe silent dew; 
To him the long revie w ofor der^d life 
Is inward rapfiire, ohlytolj^Tenr. ^ 

Confessed from yonder slow-extinguish'd doads, 
All ether softening, sober Evening takes 
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Her wonted station in the middle air; 

A thousand shadows at her beck. First this 

She sends on earth; then that of deeper dye 1650 

Steals soft behind; and then a deeper stilly 

In circle following drde, gathers round, 

To dose the fxue of things. A fresher gale 

Begins to wave the wood, and stir the stream, 

Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of com; 

While the quail clamours for his running mate. 

Wide o'er the thistly lawn, as swells the breeze, 

A whitening shower of v^table down 

Amusive floats. The kind impartia l^caTe 

Of Nature n ou^ disdains: thoughtful to feed 1660 

Her low^t sons, ancl clothe the coming year, 

From field to field the feathered seeds she wings. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted: and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart, 
Unknowing what tiie joy-mixt anguish means. 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height, 1670 

And valley sunk, and unfrequented; where 
At fall of eve the fair y people throng ^ 
In various ^ame an d reyeba^ to pass 
The summer-nighty as village-stories telj. 
But far alJouTtney wander from the grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urged 
Against his own sad breast to lift ^e hand 
Of impious violence. Th^Jflnelxjowej 
I&4IS shunn'd; w hogemournful chambers hold 
(Soji^p struck t^a^cydreams ) the yelHrig ghost. 1680 
Among t£e crooked lanes, on evefy'heSge, ' - - 
The glow-worm lights his gem; and through the dark 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night; not in her winter-robe 
Of massy Stygian woo^ but loose-array'd 
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In mantle don. A ftunt erroneous ray, 
Glanced from th* imperfect surfaces of things^ 
Flings half an image on the straining eye; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streams, 
And rocks, and mountain tops, that long retain*d 1690 
Th' ascending gleam, are aU one swimming scene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns: where, leading sofb 
The silent hours of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Venus shines; and from her genial rise, 
When daylight sickens till it springs afresh, 
Unrivall*d reigns, the fairest lanip of night. 
As thus t\f effulgence tremuloii^ I drink, 
With cherish'cTgaise, thelaraBent lightnings shoot 
Across the sky; or horizontal dart 1700 

In wondrous shapes; by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem*d. Amid the radiant orbs, 
That more than deck, that animate the sky, 

The liCg^infusin^ suns of jaJiheuEOdto 

Lo ! from the dmd imme nsity of space 

Returning, with accelerated course, 

The rushing comet to the sun descends; 

And as he sinks below the shading eari^ 

With awful train projected o'er the heavens^ 

The guilty nations tremble. But, i^bove 1710 

Those supereyiipus horrors that enslave 

Th^jbud-Seauacious herS," to m ystic faith 

And blind amazement pfone 3y enlightened fe w, 

Whose gocIEkc inind3^il9spphy;^exal^ ^ 

!Wyinely great; ^^^-i^A^iSiFJB2HS£a,^Jilk 

Th^ wondrous force of thought, w hich moantim jr 

spurns 
This dusky spot, and measures all the sky; 
While, from his far excursion through the wilds 
Of barren ether, faithful to his tiffin 1720 

They see the blazmglironder rise anew. 
In seeming terror dad, but kindly b^ttt 
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TTo iwffkJliSLwiUof all^sustaming Love; 
From his huge vapoury trSn perHaps'fo shake 
BeviviDg moisture on the numerous orhs, 
Through which his long ellipsis winds; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining suns, 
To light up worlds, and feed th' eternal fire. 

With thee, se rene Philosophy, wit h thee. 
And thy bri^t garland, let me crown my song ! J 1730 
Effiiffl^ source of^yidence,ynd truth ! 
A lustire shedding o*er th' ennobled mind; 
Stronger than summer-noon; and pure as that, 
Whose mild vibrations soothe the parted soul, 
New to the dawning of celestial day. 
TTftnfift^f,h jrough her nourished pqwerSi enlarged by 

thee, 
She_6i>rings jiloft^ with^kmteijiad 
Al^ve tlie tangling mass of low desires, 
ThaTBm^ tlie fiuthirni^ crowfi; finr!, angt?i-wiii^d, 
T ti e Iieight s of .^ i e ri ct! a j » d <.■ f u : ■ l i i ■ -; ; n i la, ~^ 1 740 

Where all is Cidm :iriJ oirnr' \viLli ii:j.tare round. 
Or iiftEe starry r^-;^:"3: s -r tli* abyss, 
ToJgeasQn^s and t/> fj^nAj'a <>yf{ f^icpUy'ii' 
T he first up-tracing, from the dreary ^yoLd, 
The chain of causes an d effects p^, Hinv 
The world- pr oducio£L Essencal who alone 
Possesses being; while the last receives 
T he jrhole magnificence ofB eaven and earth, 
Ai^^^rei^ beauty, ielicatcOT^E^S* 
O byiou s o r moferemote^ wjtj bLjivelier sense, / 1750 
Diff usive pain ted on thdj:^|)i<[L]^iad» / 

T uto?(i^^lKee. Kehce P oetry exalts 
Ile cj^oice to agesi andJclorxaait§>pagS 
With music, image^ sentiment, and th ought. 
y ^ert?d ie ! the treasure of mankind ! 
Th^lGj^est honour, and their truest joy ! 

WiJ^ouJLttieej^jEhaiLFerj^ Jm^^^^ Man? 

A savage r oaming through the wocds^'^2jiial& 
In quest Ot prey; ana witfi"CEniiifashion*d fur 
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Rough dad; devoid of cveryjG^er^ 1760 

And^el^mceptUfe. Nor hagpinesa 

Domestic, mix*d of ten3efness and. care, 

No£ moral eicellence, nor social ilisa, 

Nor guardian law were his; nor various skill 

To turn the furrow, or to^uidethejool 

Mechanic; nor the heaven-conducted prow 

Cffnavi^ation hold, that fearless braves 

iTirBurning Une,* or dares the wintry pole; 

Mother jevere of mfimj^^delighja ! 

Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and gufle, 1770 

And woes on woes, a still revolving train ! 

Whose horrid cbcle had made human life 

Than non-existence worse: but taught by thee, 

Ours are the plans of policy, and peace; 

To JiY0 like broth fin y ftn ^ r^"j iT"'*^^'^^*\ll 

^'""Vjifehiifr While thus laborious crowds 

Ply the tough oar, Phnnonp^ iY directs 

The ruhng helm; or Uke the liberal breath 

Of potent Heaven, invisible, the sail 

Swells out, and bears th* inferior world along. 1780 

Nor to this evanesceht speck of earth 
Poorly confined, the radiant tracks on high 
Are her exalted range; iijt^ to^gaze 
Creatio3x.yu:aughjLand, from that .full complex 
Qf nevfir-eJOiding wonders^^cpncgixg 
Of thp Sole Beiiui:-pght>.B£hajspcike t he word. 
And Nature moved complete. With inward view, 
Thence on th' ideal kinpom swift she turns 
Her eye: and instant, at her powerful glance, 
Th' obc4ient phantom s vanish or app aar; 1790 

CompoundjIiivideTand into order shift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train: 
To^rcason then, dedu clug truth from truth: 
AnJ.HotiDn-tltiire abstract; where first begins 
The worUToTsplriis, action all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmix'd. But here the cloud,. 
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So wills Eternal Providence, sits deep. 

Enough for us to know that this dark state, 

In wayward passions lost, and vain pursuits, \ 1800 

This Infieuicy of Being, cannot prove 

The final issue of the works of God, 

By boundless Love, and perfect Wisdom form'd^ 

And ever rising with the rising mind. ^^ 
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Gbown'd with the sickle and the wheaten shea^ 
While Autumn, nodding o*er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on, the TiSBUMf^ ^^^ more, 
Well pleased, I tune. Whatever the Wintary frost 
Nitrous prepared; the yarious-blossom*d Spring 
Put in white promise forth; and Summer-suns 
Concocted strong, rush boundless now to view, 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme. 
Onslow ! the Muse, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 10 

Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares she knows, 
The patriotjirtues that distend thy thought, 
Spr^ oiTthy front, and in thy bosom glow: 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue, 
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Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A^roH orperiods, sweeter than her song. 
ButjBEa too pemta iQr4)u blic vh-tue ; she, 
Though weak of power, yet strong in ardent will, 

TYTTfiTrnVj ^tfir count?? j^ish*^s^n h^r ^''ftrt, 20 

A8sjiinfia.AJwlligjr note^^and fondlj^tij^ 
To mi x the patriot's with thejgoet's^fla^ftfi. 
^"^TKen^fhe trighl TIrgin gives the beauteous days. 
And Libra weighs in equal scales the year; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce ef^gence shook 
Of partmg Summer, a serener blue, 
With golden light enhvenM, wide invests 
The happy world. Attempered suns arise, 
Sweet-beamM, and shedding oft through lucid clouds 
A pleasing calm; while broad, and brown, below 30 

Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Rich, silent, deep, they stand; for not a gale 
EoUs its light billows o*er the bending plain: 
A.cahiiiitplwty t till the ruffled aur 
Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to blow. 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky; 
JShe cloudo fly diiSerent: and the sudden sun 
By fits effulgent gilds th' illumined field, 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 
: A gaily-chequerd hcart-expandmg view, 40 

Far as the circling eye can shoot around, 
JJnbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings, Industry ! rou p;h powey ! 
WhoS laboufstnT B tteu d i ^ «5d^eat, and pain; 
Yet theJdnd& Durce of every gentle art. 
And all the soft civility oflife: 
RaiserrjflTQmanTcinrribiy Nature cast, 
Nakeclj^nd helpless, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements; 
Witb^yarious jgfds o f art deep in the mmd 60 

Implanted, and profusely pourdTar ound 
Materials mlinite: hut idle all 
Stiii unexerie^Tm th^ unconscious b reast, 
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Sl ept the lethargic^wers ; corraptioD still, 

Voracious, swallowM^ what the liberal hand 

Of bounty scattered o'er the savage year; 

And still the sad barbariau, roving, mix*d 

With beasts of prey; or for his acom-meal 

Fought the fierce tusky boar; a shivering wretch ! 

Aghast, and comfortless, when the bleak north, 60 

With Winter chai^ged, let the mix'd tempest fly, 

Hail, rain, and snow, and bitter-breathing frost: 

Then to the shelter of the hut he fled; 

And the wild season, sordid, pined away, 

For home he had not; home is the re sort 

Of love, of joy , of peace and plenty, where^ 

Supporting and support ed^ polish'd jjienda 

And dear relations m ingl e mto bliss^ 

But this the ruggedlavage never felt. 

Even desolate in crowds; and thus his days 70 

Roird heavy, dark, and unenjoy*d along: 

A waste of time ! til l Industry app roached. 

And roused him from his miserable sloth; 

His facult ies unfolded; pointed out, 

Whftit* lavif^] TNiatnre'the directing hand 

[Art demanded: shQi^£him ^w to raise 
Hisleebie lor cg-by the mechanic p owers; 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted'^Sth; 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire; 
On what the torrent, and the gathered blast; 80 

Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone, 
Till by degrees the finished fiibric rose; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur. 
And wrapt them in the woolly vestment warm. 
Or bright in glossy silk, and flowing lawn; 
With wholesome viands fill'd his table; poui'd 
The generous glass around, inspired to wake 
The life-refining s oul of dece nt wit:^ " 
^ lor siopp'd iil ba rre n bare necessity] y^ 90 

But still advancing bolder^ led lumon 
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TOdXI^y to,£lfiasuce, eJ^gBAfifi, and gcifi^ 

And, breathing high Mttbitiga.lbrQngb hia BQul, 

Set sdenoepwiscromj ,glo5ju£tajQ§F> 

A^d baJe him be th^^Loid olAlLbalow. 
Then gath*ring men their nat*ral powers combine d, 

4milc>iTO*d a Piiisne; to the generai goo3 

SjibBUttin^^arraing and couduHingair'^ 

For this the PatrioVOoimci! roet^ lEbietully 

Th efree, and ^r^ Tepresented Whole ; 100 

FofThis they planned the holy gutadian laws , 

Distinguish'd OTders, animated ar^ 

And wit lTjoiht ferce "Oppression chjMning^ set 

I mperiiJ Jus tjcg^at the helm; yet stilt 

To them accountable: nors^^yi sh dr eam'd 

Thgt toUing^millions must resignjEelr w^ 
\ 4?i.d ail the honej of their search^ to su ch 
L^ for themselves alone theaasel^ ta ye raisecL 
Hence every form of cultivated life 

In order set, protected, and inspired, 110 

Into perfection wrought Ilniting^^ 

Rnnift^ grew numerous^ high, polite . 

And happy , Kurse of art! the city reared 

In beauteous pride her tower-encirded head; 

And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew 

From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 

To bows strong straining, her aspuing sons. 

TheixCommercjJ^u^^ the public wa lk 

The busy merc hantj^ ^helBtg^arehouse built; 

Raiseltlie strong crane; choked up the loaded street 120 

With foreigq plenty: and thy stream, Thames, 

Large, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods! 

Chose for his grand resort. On either hand. 

Like a long wintry forest, groves of masts 

Shot up their spires; the bellying sheet between 

Possess'd the breezy void; the sooty hulk 

Steered sluggish on; the splendid barge along 

RoVd, regular, to harmony; around. 

The boat light-skimming, stretch'd its oary wing 
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While deep the Tarions voioe of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increased; whence ribb*d with oak, 
To bear the British Thunder, black, and bold, 
The roaring vessel mah'd into the main. 

Then too the pOlar'd dome, magnific, heaved 
Its ample roof; andT^t gtjy with in 
Pour'd out her ^ttenng stores: the canvas smooth. 
With glowing life protuberant, to tEe '^w" 
Embodied rose; the statue seem'd to breathe. 
And soften into fles!r;'''beneath the touch 
Offormingart, imagination-flush'd. 140 

Al l is the gift of Industry; w hatever 
Exalts, enibelUsheSjjmd renders Be ~^ 
15eIigfi3Sl Pen sive Wi nter cheered by him 
Sta'aTthesocial fje^ and happy hears 
ThnScIuSed tempest idly rave along; 
His harden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring; 
Without him Summer were an arid waste; 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus transmit 
Those full, mature, immeasurable stores, 
That, waving round, re call my wanderi ni^gong. 150 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the sky, 
And, unperceived, unfolds the spreading day; 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers stand. 
In fedr arrray; each by the lass he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By nameless gentle offices her toiL 
At once they stoop, and sweU the lusty sheaves; 
While through their cheerful band, the rural talk. 
The rural scandal, and the rural jest. 
Fly harmless, to deceive the tedious time, 160 

And steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds up the shocks; 
And, conscious, glancing oft on every side 
His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners spread around, and here and there. 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too narrow, husbandmen; but fling 
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From the full sheaf, with charitable stealth, 

The lib'ral handful. Think, oh grateful think ! 

How good the God of Harvest is to you; 170 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 

While these unhappy partners of your kind 

Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 

And ask their humble dole. The various turns 

Of fortune ponder; that your sons may want 

What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 

The lov el^oung Lav inia once had friends, 
And Fortune smiled, deo39ul, on her birth; 
For, in her helpless years deprived of all, 
Of every stay, save innocence and Heaven, 180 

She, with her widowed mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, lived in a cottage, &r retired 
Among the windings of a woody vale; 
By solitude and deep-surrounding shades^ 
But more by bashful modesty conceal'd. 
Together thus they shunn'd the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion and low-minded pride: 
Almost on Nature's common bounty fed; 
Like the gay birds that sung them to repose, 190 

Content, and careless of to-morrow's fare. 

Her form was fresher than the morning rose, 
When the dew wets its leaves; unstain'd and pure, 
As is the lily, or the mountain snow. 
The modest virtues mingled in her eyes. 
Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithless fortune promised once, 
ThriU*d in her thought, they, like the dewy star 200 

Of evening, shone in tears. A nativo i 



Sat fair;;;groportion'd on her polii 

V^iTiin^ajiii^Ie'robe^l^^ 

Beyond the jK)mp of dress; |2£_loyeliness 

Needs not the jore^^aid of ornament. 
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B at ML when imadoin'dy adom'd the moaL 

Thoughtless of beauty, Ske was beauty's sel^ 

Beduse amid the dose-embowering woods. 

As in the hollow breast of Apenninej^ 

BeneatBTthe shelter of encirclin^hills, 210 

A"TnyrtI6"nsM,' far from human ^^^ 

An a brea£Eei'TO ^^^j^3aacfiLO*i3: thfi. jdlil; 

So flounsh'd^noomh^an.d uflfigen by sji, 

The^^t IiaYinia,i.tim at length, compell'd 

i5y sfrbng JNecessity^s supreme command, 

With smiling patience in her looks, she went 

To glean Palemon's fields . The pride of swains 

Palemon was, the gen'rous and the rich; 

Whojed ^the rural life jn all its joy 

A nd eleggm ce, such as Arc aSjJLSQ Pg 220 

Transmits from ancient^ uncorrupt ed times; 

W hen tyrant custom iiad^Qt j^baf,]<]p,d .MftPj ^ 

But f y^^ to follow jKfa^T*^ ^^** ^^^ moHo. 

He then, his fancy with autumnal scenes 

Amusing, chanced beidde his reaper-tnun 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye; 

Unconscious of her power, and turning quick 

With unaffected blushes from his gaze: 

He saw her charming, but he saw not half 

The charms her downcast modesty conceal'd. 230 

That very moment jove and chaste desire 

Sprung in his bosom, t^ ^^iTnfwIf n^knpwuj 

For still the world prevailed, and its dread laugh. 

Which scarce the firm philosopher can scorn, 

Should his heart own a gleaner in the field; 

And thus in secret to his soul he sigh'd: — 

"What pity ! that so delicate a form, 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening sense 
And more than vulgar goodness seem to dweD, 
Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 

Of some indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 
Of old Acasto's line; and to my mind 
Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
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Prom whom my lib'ral fortune took its rise; 

Now to the dust gope down; his houses, lands, 

And once fiur-spreading family, dissolved. 

*Tis said that in some lone obscure retreat, 

Urged by remembrance sad, and decent pride. 

Far from those scenes which knew their better days, 

His aged widow and his daughter live, 2^ 

Whom yet my fruitless search could never find, 

Romantic wish ! would this the dau^ter were I* 

When, strict inquiring, from herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acasto, who can speak 
The mingled passions that surprised his heart. 
And through his nerves in shivering transport ran 1 
Then blazed his smothered flame, avowed and bold; 
And as he viewed her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 260 

Confused, and frighten'd at his sudden tears, 
Her rising beauties flush'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon, passionate and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul: — 

'' And art thou then Acasto's dear remains) 
She whom my restless gratitude has sought 
So long in vain ) heavens ! the very same^ 
The softened image of my noble friend. 
Alive his every look, his every feature. 
More elegantly touch*d. Sweeter than Spring! 270 

Thou sole-surviving blossom from the root 
That nourished up my fortune ! say, ah where. 
In what sequestered desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest aspect of delighted Heaven ? 
Into such beauty spread, and blown so fair; 
Though poverty's cold wind, and crushing rain, 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years? 
let me now, into a richer soil. 
Transplant thee safe ! where vernal suns and show'rs 
Diftuse their warmest, largest influence; 280 

And of my garden be the pride and joy ! 
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HI it befits thee, oh, it ill befito 

Acasto's daughter, his whose open stores^ 

Though vast, were little to his ampler hearty 

The father of a country, thus to pick 

The very refuse of those harrest-fieldB, 

Which from his bounteous firiendship I enjoy; 

Then throw that shameful pittance from ibj hand, 

But ill applied to such a rugged task; 

The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine; 290 

If to the Tarious blessmgs which thy house 

Has on me lavished, thou wilt add that bliss. 

That dearest bliss, the power of blessing thee !" 

Here ceased the youth: yet still his speaking eye 
Expres^d the sacred triumph of his soul, 
With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love^ 
Above^the^vulgar joy divinply rniyrl 
Nor walfSThereply. Won^by.lh»4shann 
Of gpodngsa irroointiblfij, and all 

In sweet disorder lost, she blusVd consent 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought, 
While, pierced with anxious thought, she pined away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate; 
Amazed, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seized her withered veins, and one bright gleam 
Of setting life shone on her evening hours; 
Not less enraptured than the happy pair; 
Who flourished long in tender bliss, andreaiM 
A TuimAT^^jy nffgpritigj bvcly like themselve^ 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 310 

Defeating oft the labours of the year, ' ' ' 

The sultry South collects a potent blast 
At first the groves are scarcely seen to stir 
Their trembling tops; and a still murmur runs 
Along the soft-inclining fields of oom« 
But as th' aerial tempest fuller swells, 
And in one mighty stream, invisible. 
Immense, the whole excited atmosphere 
Impetuous rushes o'er the sounding world; 
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Strain'd to the root, the stooping forest poon 320 

A rusUing shower of yet untimely leaves. 

High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 

From the bare wild, the dissipated storm, 

And send it in a torrent down the Yale. 

Exposed, and naked, to its utmost rage, 

Through all the sea of harvest rolling round, 

The billowy plain floats wide; nor. can evade^ 

Though pliant to the blast, its seizing force: 

Or whirPd in air, or into vacant chaff 

Shook waste. And sometimes, too, a burst oi rain, 330 

Swept from the black horizon, broad, descends 

In one continuous flood. Still over head 

The mingling tempest weaves its gloom, and still 

The deluge deepens; till the fields around 

lie sunk, and flatted, in the sordid wave. 

Sudden, the ditches swell; the meadows swioL 

Red, from the hills, innumerable streams 

Tumultuous roar; and high above its banks 

The river lift; bdore whose rushing tide, 

Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains, 340 

Roll mingled down; all that the winds had spared 

In one wild moment ruin'd; the big hopes 

And well-eam'd treasures of the painful year. 

Fled to some eminence, the husbandman 
Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along: his drowning ox at once 
Descending, with his labours scatter'd round. 
He sees; and instant o'er his shivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye jpa aters, then . 350 

Be mindful of the rough laboriou s jiajad. 
That sinks you soft In elegan co an d e^ej_ 
Be mindful of those limbsln ru sset^cfacj, 
Whose toil to yours is warmth ^d grSfCe^ul pride: 
And oh ! be mindful of that sparing board 
Which covers yours with l ^^n ^ P^QfttSf» ^ 
Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice; 
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N or croelly demand what the deep rains 
And aQ-invoIviDg wmdaliye swept Tiway. 

HeretE6*rude cTaffiibur ^Ihe ^r^pap*p ioy . 360 

The gan fast-thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural game: 
How, in his mid-career, the spaniel struck, 
Stif^ by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Outstretch'd, and finely sensible, draws full. 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey; 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and, watcMQ every way, 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they beat 370 

Their idle wings, entangled more and more: 
Kor on the surges of the boundless air, 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe; the gun 
Glanced just, and sudden, from the fowWs eye. 
Overtakes their sounding pinions; and again. 
Immediate, brings them from the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground; or drives them wide-dispersed. 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

Thesearejiot subjects for the peaceful Muse, 
No r will she stfdn with such fier spotless song; 380 

TKS j DOst de hghted ^yhen^Sge sbciat^pees . 

The W holfi rnn*A ^\^j^^^t\^i}y!mn^ 

^]!^Z^^tory ^Tjs not jo y to he ry 

TMs r age of pl eas u re, which the jestle ss jouth 

Awak^ impatienl, with the gleaming mom; 

Wh en b^ «rtifl of PW r^tir^, thftt aH ?>ic^tr l^^f*, 

U rged by necessity, had wmged J&fijy^j 

A a if their conscious ravage shun^ jjhe light, 

Ai^hAmft<j|. Not so the §t^djj^nt man, 390 

Who, with the thoughtless insole nce of poy^ 

Inflamed, beyond the most infuriate wrath 

Of the worst monster that e'er roam*d the waste. 

F or sport alone pi^Tfiftffl th^ cniel cha^^ 

Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 
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Upbraid, ye raTening tribes, oar wanton rage, 
For hunger kindles you, and lawl^M3anl>5 
But lamLfedf iaJIature;gTii>uatY rolLdy 
To joy at anguish^ ^ djeli ght in blo(^ 
Is what YOlinionijrbosoms n ever knew . 400 

/Po6f 'te the'l^inipEryer'^' linM^itaiflb 
yl&ared from the com, and now to some lone seat 
Retired: the rushy fen; the ragged furze, 
Stretch*d o'er the stony heath: the stubble chapt; 
The thistly lawn; the thick-entangled broom; 
Of the same friendly hue, the withered fern; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
Concoctivcu and the nodding sandy bank. 
Hung o*er the mazes of the mountam brook. 
Vain is her best precaution; though she sits 410 

Concealed, with folded ears; unsleeping eyes, 
By Nature raised to take th' horizon in; 
And head couch'd close betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth; and deep, 
In scattered sullen openings, far behind, 
With every breeze she hears the coming storm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she sjirings amazed, and all 
The savage soul of game is up at once: 420 

The pack fuU-openmg, various; the shrill horn 
Resounded from the hills; the neighing steed, 
Wild for the chase; and the loud hunter's shput; 

\0'er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Miz'd in mad tumult, and discordant joy. 

The^jta^;,. too, singled from the herd, where long 
He ranged, the branching monarch of the shades, 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speed, 
He, sprightly, puts his faith; and roused by fear. 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight; 430 

Against the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind: 
Deception short 1 though fleeter than the winds 
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Blown o'er the keen-aii'd mountain by the north, 

He bursts the thickets, glances through the glades^ 

And plunges deep into the wildest wood; 

If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the tiack 

Hot-steaming, up behind him come again 

Th' inhiiman rout, and from the shady depth 

Expel him, circling through his every shifi 440 

He sweeps the forest oft; and, a oMaing , sees 

The glades, mild opening to the^lden day; 

Where in kind contest with his butting Mends 

He wont to struggle, or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the full-descending flood he tries 

To lose the scent, and lave his burning sides: 

Oft seeks the herd; the watchful herd, alarm'd. 

Wi th selfish c are avoid a brothel's wo. 

WhatsBSnTEe^o ? Bis once so vivid nerves, 

So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 450 

Inspire the course; but fciiuting breathless toil. 

Sick, seizes on his heart: he stands at bay; 

And puts his last weak refuge in despair. 

T heJ)ig round tears run dqwnhis Ja^iplgj face; 

He groans in anguish; while the growling pack. 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting chest. 

And mark his beauteous chequered sides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the sylvan youth^ 
Wfiose terveni biood boils into violence. 
Must have the chase, behold, despising flight, 460 

The roused-up lion, resolute and slow. 
Advancing full on the protended spear. 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloot 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 
See the grim wolf; on him his shaggy foe 
Vindictive fix, and let the rufiian die: 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monster^s heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

These Britain knows not; give, ye Britons, then 470 
Your sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 
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Loose on tbe nightly robber of the fold: 

Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearthed. 

Let all the thunder of the chase pursue. 

Throw the broad ditch behind you; o'er the hedge 

High-bound, resistless; nor the deep morass 

Refuse, but through the shaking wUdemess 

Pick your nice way; into the perilous flood 

Bear fearless, of the raging mstinct full; 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 480 

Tour triumph sound sonorous, runrung round. 

From rock to rock, in drcling echoes tost; 

Then scale the mountains to their woody liops; 

Rush down the dangeraus steep; and o'er the lawn, 

In fancy swallowing up the space between, 

Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 

For happy he, who tops the wheeling chase; 

Has every maze evolved, and every guile 

Disclosed; who knows the merits of the pack; 
• Who saw the villain seized, and dying hard, 490 

Without complaint, though by a hundred mouths 

Relentless torn: glorious he, beyond 

His daring peers 1 when the retreating horn 
. Galls them to ghostly halls of grey renown, 

With woodland honours graced; the fox's fur, 

Depending decent from the roof; and spread 

Round the drear walls, with antic figures fierce, 

The stag's large front: he then is loudest heard. 

When the night staggers with severer toils, 

With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew, 600 

And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 
But first the fuel'd chimney blazes wide; 

The tankards foam; and the strong table groans 

Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch'd immense 

From side to side; in which, with desperate knife^ 

They deep incision make, and talk the while 

Of England's glory, ne'er to be deifaced, 

While hence they borrow vigour: or amain 

Into the pasty plunged, at intervals, 
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If stomacli keen can intervals allow, 610 

Relating all the glories of the chase. 

Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 

Produce the mighty bowl; the mighty bowl, 

Swell'd high with fieiy juice, steams liberal round| 

A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 

Of Maia to the love-tick shepherdess. 

On violets diffused, while soft she hears 

Her panting shepherd stealing to her armflL 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn. 

Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 520 

Of thirty years; and now his honest front 

Flames in the light refrdgent, not afraid 

Even with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirsty moments, Whist awh ile 

W %lks his dull round^ beneath a doud of smoke, 

Wreatna, tragrant, trom the pipe: or the quick dice, 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The sounding gammon: while romp-loving miss 

Is haul'd about, in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 530 

Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle; and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly. 
Nor sober shift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulged apart; but earnest, brimming bowls 
Lave every soul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, fiedthless to the fuddled foot 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues. 
Reels fast from theme to theme; from horses, hounds, 540 
To church or mistress, politics or ghost^ 
In endless mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 

Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud, 
Th' impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart; 
That moment touch'd is every kindred soul; 
And, opening in a fuU-mouth'd cry of joy, 
The laugh the slap, the jocund curse go round; 
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While, from thdr slumbers shook, the kemiel'd hounds 

Mix in the music of the day again. 

As when the tempest, that has vex'd the deep 550 

The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls: 

80 gradual sinks their mirth. Their feeble tongues^ 

Unable to take up the cumbrous word. 

Lie quite dissolved. Before their maudlin eyes^ 

Seen dim, uid blue, the double tapers dance, 

Like the sun wading through the misty sky. 

Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confused above, 

Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers^ 

As if the table even itself was drunk, 

Lie a wet broken scene; and wide, below, 560 

Is heap'd the social slaughter: where astride 

The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits, 

Slumb'rous, inclining still from side to side, 

And steeps them drench'd in potent sleep tUl mom. 

Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous paunch, 

Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink. 

Outlives them all; and from his buried flock 

Retiring, full of rumination sad, 

Laments the weakness of these latter times. 

But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 570 

Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
E'er stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far be the spirit ef the chase from them ! 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill; 
To spring the fence, to rein the prancing steed; 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire, 
In which they roughen to the sense, and all 
The winning softness of their sex is lost. 
In^them 'tis grac^l to dissolve at wo; 
WitFeveiy motion, eveiy woiS^to wave 680 

Quick (^ef the kiiidlingcHeek the read^JMush; 
AmT^hnirtlie smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then the love.Uest.ia JitfiixigaEs; 
And by this silent adulation, soft, 
To their protection more enga^ng^Man. 
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may thdjLfigssuiajnis^rable dght, 
Sav e W^ingr loTgrSn s ^ ! a nobler game, 
Through Love's enchanting wiles pursued, yet fled. 
In chase ambiguous. May their t ender limbg 
m(^t in thf^ l^«ffi amp Hcity of dres s i [ 590 

And, iashion*d all to harmony, alone 
Enow they to seize the captivated soul, 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips; 
To teach the lute to lanjguish; with sm ooth step . 
Disclosing motion in its every charm, 
To swim alon g, ahdT s weTniEe mazy dance ; 
To feiin thefollSe o*er the snowy lawn; 
To guide t hej)encil, t urn the t unefiil page; / 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, / 

AndTTrelglltSn^gureTdaintiesr m their race ! 600 
To fea FEbeir grac es mtb secondTlig; "^ / 

To fflve ^^et ylts Tu^^stSa tfi; / 

Wdl-orSff^ ll TTnmft^ Man's be pt/lphghf. f/> n^jf a; , 

And by sub missive wisdom^ modest dtill 
With e^ggy^ntle care neluding art^ / 

To ^ge the virtues^ animate the bliss, 
An(f^ree^Jff3lt€tJkuJI|Lfitt / 

T!ij£^^li^iB^ dig^itiyi '^^"^ pr<tiy / 

Ye swains, now hasten to the hazel-bank; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 610 

Falls hoarse from steep to steep. In dose array. 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub. 
Ye virgins, come. For you their latest song 
The woodlands raise; the clustering nuts for you 
The lover finds amid the secref shade; 
And where they burnish on the topmost bough, 
With active vigour crushes down the tree; 
Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 
A glossy shower, and of ah ardent brown. 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair: 620 

Melinda! form'd with every grace complete, 
^et these neglecting, above beauty wise. 
And fer transcending such a vulgar praise. 
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Hence from the busy, joy-resounding fieldfl. 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfined; and taste, revived, 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray, 
From the deep-loaded bough a meUow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 630 

Lies, in a soft profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race: 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepared, 
(^ tempered sun, and water, earth, and air, 
In ever-changing composition mixt. 
Such, foiling frequent through the chiller night, 
The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty-handed year, 
Innumerous, o'er the blushing orchard shakes. 
A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen, 640 

Dwells in their geUd pores; and, active, points 
The piercing cider for the thirs^ tongue: 
Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 
Philips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 
Who nobly durst, in rhy me-unfetter*d v^y^ 
yififh British fnM^dom Ri"g the Frit^^h nnng* 
How, from Silurian vats, high sparkling wines 
Foam in transparent floods; some strong, to cheer 
The wintry revels of the labouring hind; 
And tasteful some, to cool the summer hours. 650 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o'er the meeken'd day; 
Oh, lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of Podin^n^thy s^t, serene and plain; 
WhereLai mpleFature reigns: and every view 
Diffusive, spreads the pure Dorsetian downs, 
In boundless prospect; yonder shagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks! 
Meantime, the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-splendid, seizes on the ravish'd eye. 660 

New beauties rise with each revolvmg day; ^ 
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New columns swell; and still the fresh Spring finds 

New plants to quicken, and new groves to grcen« 

Full of thy genius all ! the Muses^ seat: 

Where, in the secret hower and winding walk, 

For virtuous Young and thee they tvrine the bay. 

Here'^^S^Ifift^!^ fired with the restless thirst 

Of thy applause, I solitary court 

Th' inspiring breeze: and meditate the book 

Of Nature ever open; .aim\pg thfin^i 670 

" Warm pom the heMt, to learn the moral so ng. 

"Tere, as I steal along the sunny wall, 

Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep, 

My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought; 

Presents the downy peach; the shining plum; 

The ruddy, fragrant nectarine; and dark, 

Beneath his ample leaf, the luscious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils shoots; 

Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south; 

And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 680 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous soils, and climes of fair extent; 
Where, by the potent sun elated high. 
The vineyard swells refulgent on the day; 
Spreads o'er the vale; or up the mountain climb^ 
Profuse; and drinks amid the sunny rocks. 
From cliff to cliff increased, the heighten'd blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters clear, 
Half through the foliage seen, or ardent flame, 
Or shine transparent; whUe perfection breathes 690 

White o'er the turgeut film the living dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 
Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray. 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the fielc^ 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crusliing swain; the country floats, 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood; 
That by degrees fermented, and refined, 
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Round the raised nations pours the cup of joy: 700 

The daret smooth, red as the lip we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drdn the bowl; 
The mellow-tasted burgundy; and quick, 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condensed, 
Descend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle sky unseen they stole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the MIL 
No more the mountain^ hsijid,,-vasjt,jubUme, 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides, 710 

And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With great variety; but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain: 
Vanish the woods; the dim-seen river seems 
Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty wave. 
Even in the height of noon opprest, the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray; 720 

Whence glaring oft, with many a broaden'd orb. 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth, 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear; and, wilder'd, o'er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 
Wreath*d dun around, in deeper circles still, 
Successive closing, sits the general fog 
Unbounded o*er the world; and, mingling thick, 
A formless grey confusion covers all: 
As when of old^sp sung^the jHebi:fiw Bard^- 730 

LigEiTTmcoilected, through the chao s urgea 
Its infant way; nor Order yet had dr awn 
His Jovely train from out the dubio us gloom| 

These roving mists, that constant now begin 
To smoke along the hilly country, these, 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine snows. 
The mountain-cistems fiU, those ample stores 
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Of water, scoop'd among the hollow rocks; 

Whence gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains play, 

And their onMling wealth the rivers draw. 740 

Some sages say, that where the numerous wave 

For ever lashes the resounding shore, 

DriU'd through the sandy stratum, eveiy way. 

The waters with the sandy stratum rise; 

Amid whose angles infinitely strain'd, 

They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind, 

And dear and sweeten, as they soak alon^ 

Nor stops the restless fluid, mounting still. 

Though oft amidst th' irrignous vale it springs; 

But to the mountam courted by the sand, 750 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 

Far from the parent-main, it boils again 

Fresh into day; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with spouting riUs. Bnthence this vain 

Amusive dream ! why sho uldthe w^bts love^ 

To^ta E eso f fg'a Joumeyl x) the ^^ffi, 

V^Bg tglwSeT^Seys otterlto thd r toil ^ 

I nviting quiet, and a n^grbed ? 

Or if, b y^JTi d ftTft^^'i Ifj^^jiay; 

The y rn ntA ftiyirft; why gbfti^ M they siid dftn stAp 760 

Am^g the broken r ^^yntr^^^nV nighY ^^'^^^"> 

And, ero t£ey gaiinlts highest p eak, desert 

t V jttracSve 8Mid tha Lc harm^g tneir course so long ? 

Besides, the hard agglomerating salts. 

The spoils of ages, would impervious choke 

Thehr secret channeLs; or, by slow degrees. 

High as the hills protrude the swelling vales. 

Old Ocean too, suck'd throng the porous globe. 

Had long ero now torsook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalion's wat'ry times again. 770 

Say then, whero hurk the vast eternal springs, 
That, like creating Nature, lie conceal'd 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh the globe, and all its joyous tribes) 
thou pervading Qenius, given to Man^ 
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To trace the secrets of the dark abjo^ 

lay the mountains bare ! and wide display 

Their hidden structure to th' astomsh'd view ! 

Strip from the branching Alps their piny load; 

The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 780 

From Asian Taurus, from Imaus stretch*d 

Athwart the roving Tartarus sullen bounds! 

Give opening Hemus to my searching eye, 

And high Olympus pouring many a stream ! 

from the sounding summits of the north. 

The Dofrine Hills, through Scandinavia roU'd 

To furthest Lapland and the frozen main; 

From lofby Caucasus, far seen by those 

Who in the Caspian and black Euxine toil; 

From cold Biphean Rocks, which the wild Buss 790 

Believes the stony girdle of the world; 

And all the dreadfid mountuns wrapt in storm, 

Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods: 

sweep th' eternal snows, hung o'er the deep. 
That ever works beneath his sounding base 1 
Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign. 
His subterranean wonders spread! unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 

Of Abyssinia's cloud-compelling clifis, 

And of the bending Mountains of the Moon ! 600 

Certopping all these giant-sons of earth, 

Let the dire Andes, from the radiant Line 

Stretch'd to the stormy seas that thunder round 

The southern pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 

- Amazing scene ! Behold 1 the glooms disclose; 

1 see the rivers in their infemt beds! 
Deep, deep I hear them lab'ring to get free; 
I see the leaning strata, artful ranged; 
The gaping fissures to receive the rains. 

The melting snows, and ever-dripping fogs. 810 

StroVd bibulous above I see the sands, 
OSie pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths. 
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The gattei'd rocks and mazy-numing defts; ^ 

Tha^ while the stealing moistare they transmit^ | 

Beaurd its motion, and ioihid its waste. 

Beneath th' incessant weeping of these draina 

I see the rocky siphons stretch'd immense; 

The mi^ty reservoirs of hardened chalk. 

Or stiff compacted clay, capadons form'd. 820 

Overflowing thence, the congregated storei^ 

The crystal treasores of the liquid world. 

Through the stiif d sands a bubbling passage bust; 

And welling out, around the middle steep, 

Or firom the bottoms of the bosom'd hills^ 

In pure efiiision flow. United, thus, 

Th' exhaling sun, the vapour-burden'd air, 

The gelid mountains, that to rain condensed, 

These vapours in continual curront draw. 

And send them, o'er the fair-divided earth| 830 

In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A sodal commerce hold, and firm support 

The fiillcadjusted^haraa^q: ^ things. 

When Autumn scatters his dquurting gleams^ 
Wam'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
The sy allow-peoplei umd tossed wide around, 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift. 
The feathered eddy floats; rejoicing once, 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retu^; 
In dusters dung, beneath the mould*ring bank, 840 

And where, unpierced by frost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer dimes conveyed. 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them wdcome back: for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in commotion alL 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep^^ 
By diligence amazing, and the strong j 

Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 850 

The fftork-assembly meets; for many a day, 
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Gonsalting deep, and Ysriouii, ere they take 
Their arduous Toyage through the liquid sky 
And now their route designed, their leaders chose, 
Their trihes adjusted, clean'd their vigorous wings; 
And many a drcle, many a short essay, 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full, 
The figured flight ascends; and, riding high 
Th' aerial billows, mixes with the douds. 

Or, where the Northern Ocean, in vast whirls, . 860 
Boils round the naked melancholy isles 
Of farthest Thule, and th' Atlantic suige 
Pours in among the stormy Hebrides; 
Who can recount what transmigrations there 
Are annual made? what nations come and go? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arise? 
Infinite wings! till all the plume-dark air. 
And rude-resounding shore, are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native, his small flock, 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 870 

Tends on the little island's verdant swell. 
The shepherd's sea-girt reign; or, to the rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers hi^vsuiotta food; 
Or sweeps the fishy shore; ortreasures up 
The plumage, rising full, to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here awhile the Muse, 
High-hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view; 
Her airy mountsdns, from the waving main, 
Invested with a keen diffusive sky, 880 

Breathing the soul acute; her forests huge, 
Incult, robust, and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old; her azure lakes between, 
Pour'd out extensive, and of wat'ry wealth 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 
With many a cool, translucent, brimming flood 
Wash'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent stream, 
Whose pa^l^b^s first heard my Boric reed, 
With, syl^lJeSfthy tributary brook). 
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To irhere the nortli-mflated tempest foams 890 

O'er Orca*8 or Betubiom's highest peak: 

Nt grae of a peop le, in mirfOTtune's school 

grain'dnp to hardj deeds; soficuoa^ 

fiJLlSttiSg, when before tlie Gothic rage 

S he took hq: western flight. A" manl^r ace. 

Of ims ubmitl ang spirit, wis e and brave ; 

Who stUl through Clewing ages siruggled hard 

(As well unhappy Wallace can attest, 

Great patriot-hero! ill requited chief!) 

To hold a generous undiminish'd state; 900 

Too mudi in vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er eyeiy land; for every land their life 

Has flow'd profuse, their piercing genius plann'd, 

And swell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil: 

As firom their own dear north, in radiant streams, 

Bri^t over Europe bursts the Boreal Mom. 

Oh! is there not jome patri^ in whose power 
T hat b^^Ih a| godlike Lu xuiyte placed^ 
O fblessing t hoi^Uds, thousands yet ttdboni» 910 

Thro ugh la te posterity 7 some^ large of sou^ 
T o^cheer d ej ^ ^ ^ industry 1 to give. 
A double ha ryggt ^ thfi pining ««ain ? 
And teach the lab'ring hand the sweets of toilj 
How^ by the finest art, the na tive robe 
T o weave; how white as hyperborean snow 
To form tne ludd lawn; with venturous oar 
How to dash wide the billow; nor look on, 
Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittoring finny swarms, 920 

That heave our friths, and crow d upoffour shores? 
How alfcfiidiYe ning_toade to rouse^ and wing 
The prosperous sailt from every grgwin g port 
TTnJTgiir^j T^und the sefi-cncu-ded globe; 
A nd thuSf in soul united as in name, 
Bid lSit ftin fgOT ^Q P^°^-^.isVi>rth<* dfiflp? 

iTes, there are such. And full on thee, Argyle, 
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Her hope, her stay, her darling, and her boast. 

From her first patriots and her heroes sprung^ 

Thy fond imploring Country turns her eye : 930 

In thee, with all a mother^s triumph, sees 

Her every virtue, every grace combined; 

Her genius, wisdom, her engaging turn, 

Her pride of honour, and her courage tried. 

Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 

Of sulph'rous war, on Teniei's dreadful field. 

Nor less the palm of peace inwreaths thy brow: 

For, powerful as thy sword, firom thy rich tongue 

Persuasion flows, and wins the high debate; 

While mix*d in thee combine the charm of youth, 940 

The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 

Thee, Fgrbes. too, whom every worth attends, 

As trutlTshicere, as weeping Mendship kind; 

Thee, truly generous, and in silence great, 

Thy countay feels through her reviving arts, 

Plann'd by thy wisdwn, by thy soul informed; 

And seldom has she known a fnend like thee. 

But see the fEuiing many-colour'd woods. 
Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown; a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun, 95 ^ 

Of every hue, firom wan declining green 
To Booty dark. These now the lonesome Muse, 
Low-whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks, 
^''And give the season in its latest view. 

Meantime, L'ght-shadowing all, a sober caha 
Fleeces unbounded ether; whose least wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current; while illumined wide, 
The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the sun, 
And through their lucid veil his soften'd force 960 

Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time^ 
For those whom wisdom and whom Nature charm^ 
To steal tSefflS^^'eslrom the deggn CTttte 6h^Wd, 
And soar above thislgEEIiO ^e^lhings ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet; 
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To soothe^the throbbing passiona into peaoe . 
And woolone Quiet i n her silent waJtSa 

ThUfl Min&iy, and in pensive goifl^ 
Oft let me wander o'er tiie nisset mead, 
And through the sadd^djggye, where scarce is heard 970 
One dying strain, to cheer tbewoodman's toiL 
Haply some widowed songster pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copse; 
While congr^ated thrushes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
SwellM all the music of the swarming shades, 
Bobb'd of their tuneful souls, now shiyering sit | 
On the dead tree, a duU despondent flock; ^ 
With not a brightness waving o*er their plumes. 
And n ough tsave chattering discord in their no te. 980 

O let not/a^'d^m some inhuman eye, 
The gun the music of the coming year 
Destroy; and harmless, unsuspecting harm, 
Lay the weak tribes, a miserable prey, , 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground! 
t te pale de scendi ng year, yet pleasingjtill 
A ^ntler mopyt rBp fres: lor now the letf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful grove; 
Oft startling such as, studious, walk below. 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 990 

But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o'er the sky the leafy deluge streams; 
Till choked, and matted with the dreaiy slower 
The forest-walks, at every rising gale, 
Roll wide the withered waste, and wMstle bleak. 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowgouaga^^ 
Their sunny robes resign. Even what remain'd 
Of stronger fruits falls from the naked tree: 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 1000 

He comes! he comes! in every breeze tlie.JBpwCT 
(tf Philosophic Melanchdxo omes \ 
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HLs near approach th e sudden-s tarting tear. 

The glowing cheek, the mild dejectj^jCf,^ 

Thejoften'd feature, aiKnKe"Beating hSut, 

Pierced deep with manja YMuogJoBj^^^^dare. 

O'er all the soul his sacred influence hreathes^ 

Inflames imagination; through the hrcast 

Inluses every tenderness; and far 1010 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought 

Ten thousand thousand fleet Ideas, such 

As never mingled with the vul^r dream, 

Crowd fast into^thej^gnd'a^reafijg^e. 

As fast the correspondent passions rise, 

As varied, and as high: devotion juised 

To rapture, and divine astonishment; 

The love of Nature unconfined, an^ chie^ 

Of human race; the lacge amBitipu^^n^ 

To make them blest; the sigh for goff ering worth 1020 

Lost in obscurity; the noble j^com 

Of^rant-pride'; the' fearless great resolve; 

The wonder which the dying patrioF3[raw% 

Inspiring glory through remotest time; 

Th' awaken'd throb for virtue, and fo r fame ; 

The sympathies of love, and friend ship de ar; 

With all the social offspring of the hear| . 

Oh hear me then to vast embowering shades, 
To twilight groves, and viaoniMy vales; 
To weeping^gfolKes, and propEetic'gooms; 1030 

Where angel-forms athwart the solemn dusk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along: 
And voices more than human, thro ugh the void 
Deep-sounding, seize 1^ enthusiastic ear. 

Or is this gloom too much? Then lead, ye Poweni^ 
That oV the garden and the rural seat 
Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless numbers blest Britannia sees; 
lead me to the wide-extended walks. 
The fair majestic paradise of Stowe ! 1040 

Not Persian Cyrus on Ionia's shore 
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Fer saw sach s^yanjwynffl; snd i ▼arioua art 

By _gen m8 fired, s uch arde^^* g? P"^-** tAm*^ 

By cooTjuaicioas art ; that, in the strife, 

All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 

And there, Pitt! thy country's early boast. 

There let mc sit beneath the sheltered slopes^ 

Or in that Temple where, in future times, 

Thou well shalt merit a distinguished name; 

And, with thy converse blest, catch the last smOes 1050 

Of AutumnlSaming ci^er the yellow woods. 

While there ^ji^jhee th' enchanted round I walk, 

Tl ytJ^tflSteJ^i^ gay Fancy then 

Wiil 'iread in thought the groves of Attic ^ndj 

Will from ^liy sf-apHarfl t^ f-e refine^FSwS^ 

Correc ther pencil to the ygg est truth 

Of .gjfi ^or, the unimpassion'd sE^ ^ 

F orsakingTraifie it to th e hu man mii^ ^ 

Or' ^hereafter sh e, witfj ju^ hand . 

S hall draw thdC^ffl<; scenej i nstruct her thou 1060 

To mark the varied ^oveq ents ofthe heart, 

What every decent <^ aracter rejuir^'^ 

And every passion^eaks? through her strain 

Breathe thy .^thefic eloq uence ! that moulds 

Th* attentive senate, c hgyrms, persuad e^, exalts; 

Of honest zeal th* indignant lightning'ttirows, ' 

And shakes corruption on her venal throne. 

While thus we talk, and through Elyaaft Xft^es 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes: 
What pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 1070 

Of ordered trees shouldst here inglorious range. 
Instead of squadrons flaming o*er the field. 
And long embattled hosts; when the proud foe, 
The faithless vain disturber of mankind. 
Insulting Gaul, has roused the world to war; 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to press 
Those polish*d robbers, those ambitious slaves, 
The British youth would hail thy wise command, 
Thy tempered ardour and tliy vet'ran skilL , ^^^.^T^ 
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The western son withdraws the shorten'd day; 1080 
And humid Eyening, gliding o'er the sky, 
In her chill progress, to the ground condensed 
The vapours throws. Where creepmg waters ooz^ 
Where marshes stagnate, and where riyers wind, 
Cluster the rolling fogs, and swim along 
The dusky-mantled lawn. Meanwhile the moon, 
Full-orb'd and iHreakmg through the scattered clouds, 
Shows her broad visage in the crimsoned east; 
Tum'd to the sun direct, her spotted disk, 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend, 1090 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descri^ , 
A smaller earth, gives uS^HiTblaze agam 
Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 
Now through the passing doud she seems to stoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 
Wide the pale deluge floats, and streaming mild 
0*er the sky*d mountain to the shadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quiv'ring gleam, 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 
Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 1100 

But when half-blotted from the sky her light, 
Fainting, permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven; 
Or near extinct her deaden'd orb appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white; 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze^ fjaeteors shoots: e nsweeping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapsing quick, as quickly re-ascend, 1110 

And mix, and thwart, extinguish, and renew, 
All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
Th-i^^?eaKUMe^thrOi^iraffireTin^eeraiTay^ 
Thronged with aerial spears anTTSte^/sOSi 
Till the long lines of full-extended war ~ 
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RoltTaJwiaMi daughter oVtihfi ply"« ^^ hf^y**" 

As thus they scan the vi^onaiy scene^ 1120 

On all sides swells the supe ES^ ij^ious diiiy 

Incontinent; and b usy frenzy talks 

0£ J)lood and ha ^^; ^'tiftfL Qvertum'd^ 

And late at night in swallowing earthquake sonk^ 

Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame 

Of sallow famine, inundation, storm; 

Of pestilence, and eveiy great distress; 

Empires subversed, when ruling fate has struck 

Th' unalterable hour: eyen Nature's self 

Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 1130 

At^^ ingpftH; gftgft; l^e waYing^brightness be 
Curious suryeg, inqmySvelo^Sno^^ 
u! he caus es, anapau|t^dg^yet7 p])fiy^ 
Of jms a^ ggi^jge bfWTtifiil ftD i^j><^^ 

Now black, and deep, the night b^ins to fall, 
A shade immense ! Sunk in the quenching gloom^ 
Magnificent and yast, are heaven and earth. 
Orde ^ confounded lie s; all b^Hty lQi4; 
Di ^incnon los t; aofT ggy yari^ty 1140 

O neuniven»f t]f^*' ^fih th^ fft^'r jt^wf* 
O f li^ht, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders through the dark, 
Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge; 
Nor yisited by one dhrective ray. 
From cottage streammg, or from aiiy halL 
Perhaps impatient as he stumbles on. 
Struck from the root of sb'my rushes, blue. 
The wild-fij% scatters round, or gathered trails 1150 

A length of flame deceitful o'er the moss: 
Whither decoy'd by the fantastic blaze, 
Now lost and now renew'd, he sinks absorpt 
Rider and horse, amid the miiy gulf; 
While still, from day to day, his pining wife, 
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And plaintiye children, his return await, 

In wild conjecture lost. At other times, 

Sent by the better Gknius of the night, 

Innoxious, gleaming on the horse's mane. 

The meteor sits ; and shows the narrow path, 1160 

That winding leads through pits of death, or else 

Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthened night elapsed, the morning shines. 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the last autumnal day. 
And now the mounting sun dispels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before liis beam ; 
And hung on every spray, on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah see where robb'd, and murdered, in that pit 1 170 

Lies the still heaving hive ! at evening snatch'd. 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fix*d o*er sulphur : while, not dreaming ill. 
The lappy peo ple in Jih eir waxen cells 
P'vt t^n^ing piiMic fflrfia»JMfl^anniiig 
Ofismpfirance».forJBrjfl^j;»oQr ; ^^^3^^ 
To mark, full flowing round, their copio us stor eg. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends; 
And, used to milder scents, the tender race. 
By thousands, tumble from their honey'd domes, 1180 

Convolved, and^i^onising In tlie dustT^ 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower? for this you toil'd, 
Ceaseless, the burning Summer-heats away? 
For this in Autumn search'd the blooming waste, 
Kor lost one sunny gleam, for this sad fate? 
OJIan ! tyrannic lord ! how longj how long 
Shall prostrate Hatme. groan. beneath j;o^jra^. 
Awaiting renovation? Wlien obliged, j 

Must you destroy? Of their anibrosiial food ) 1190 

Can you not borrow ; and, in just return, 1 
Afford them shelter from the wintry winds t-J 
Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own 
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Again regale them on some smiling day? 
See where the stony bottom of their town 
Looks desolate, and wild; with here and there 
A helpless number, who the ruin'd state 
Surviye, lamenting weak, cast out to death. 
TJusaproud city, ppj>ulous and rich, 

:E^r ^jhelyfi^ a Qf ]y»a<^^jm^^ ^"JUL ^^OO 

^ theat re (^T fr^«*it f}^ «"Tilr iu sleep 
(Afljat^~fal'^"Pili. was thy fate)^ 1$ seized 
Tj^^2IIJ^^^^^ fftfth^^a^ e, and cQfi vulsive htvl'd 
SheerfroBiihe Jda&k foundation^ stench-involv'^ 
In to a gulf of b lue sulphiweous flameu 

Hence eveiyBtrBUer sight! for now the day, 
<yer heaven and earth diffused, grows warm, and high; 
Infinite splendour! wide investing alL 
How still the Inreeze ! save what the filmy thread 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 1210 

How clear the cloudless sky! how deeply tinged 
With a peculiar blue ! th' ethereal arch 
How swelled immense ! amid whose azure thrsned, 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest treasures all 
Kow gathered in, beyond the rage of storms. 
Sure to the swain; the circling fence shut up; 
And instant Winter's utmost rage defied. 
While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirth, 1220 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-strung youth, 
By the quick sense of music taught alone, 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village toast, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich. 
Darts not unmeaning looks; and where her eye 
Points an approving smile, with double force 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrestler twines. 
Age too shines out; and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice; nor think 1230 
Tliat, with to-morrow's sun, their annual toil 

Digitized by Google 



\^ 



116 AUTUMV. 

Begins agun the neyer-ceasing round. 

Oh knew he hut his happiness, of MeQ 
The Eappiest he ! who for from public rage, 
iJSp in the vale, with a choice Few retired, 
XJrinks' the pure^l^aficffes of the Ru ral Life . 
What though the dome be wantmgT wliose^proud gate . 
EacLmOTning vomits out the^meakingaowd 
Of flatterers false, and in their turn jihufigd ^ 
Vile intercourse ! "What though the glittering robe, 1240 
Of every hue reflected light can give. 
Or floating loose, or stiff with mazy gold 
(The pride and gaze of fools !), qp^^shmajiot ? 
What though, from utmost land and sea purve/d, 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury and death? What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice; nor sunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state) 1250 

What though he knows not those^jvitastiajgy^ 
That still amuse the wanton, still deceive; 
A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain; 
Th^ hollow moments undelighted all? 
Sure peace is his; a solid life, estra^ed 
To disappointment, and fallacious hope: 
Rich in content, in Nature's bountyjrich. 
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven descends in showers; or bends the bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 1260 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Oonceal*d, and fottens with the richest sap: 
These are not wanting; nor the milky drove. 
Luxuriant, spread o*er all the lowing vale; 
Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of streams, 
And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere 
Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade, 
Or thrown at Targe armd the fragrant hay; 
Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song^ 
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Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 1270 
Here too dwells simp le toithi ,pliiip innocence; 
TJi^ guDied beauty; somj^Llffi^^ jov^ 
^ ^nt 01 labour rwitb^ a little Bl fiMgd; 
flealth ev er bloomino^i^nambitious toil ; 
Calin contemplaiion, and poet ic,fiasfl>' 

liet others braye ike flood in quest of gun, 
And beat, for joyless months, the gloomy wave: 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy. 
Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek: 
Unpierced, exulting in the widow's wail, 1280 

The virgin's shriek, and in&nf s trembling ay: 
Let some, fsur-distant from their native soU, 
Urged or by want or harden'd avarice. 
Find other lands beneath another sun: 
Let this through cities work his eager way^ 
By legal outrage and establish'd guile, 
Thf> «^^) sensft PTtinrt- amd that ferment 
Mad into tumult the seditious herd, \ 

Or melt them down to slavery: let these \ 

Ensnare the wretched in the toils of law , \ 1200 

F omentint; discord, fi nd prp^^yjpgr right^ 
An iron race ! and thog e of jEurer fron t, 
B ut^equa T^jimanity, m ^ajgta^ 
D elusive SmpTlmd d ^E^balfi dpiightj 
Wreath the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile, / 
And trofti^ *h0 ye^ry lab yrinth of state : J 

While he, from all the stormy passions free 
That restless Men involve, hears, and but hears. 
At distance safe, the human tempest roar. 
Wrapt close in conscious peace. The fall of kinto, 1300 
The rage of nations, and the crush of states, \ 
Move not the Man, who, from the world escape d^ 
In still retreats, an d flowery sohtude 
t ^lffgnff^BTOfce aCTends^tf roSTmon^ to montl 
And day to day, through the revolving year; 
Admiring, sees her in her every shape; 
Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ;^ 
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TakM what she liheral giTes, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the bursting gems, 

Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthful gale 1310 

Into his freshen'd soul; her genial hours 

He full enjoys; and not a beauty blows, 

And not an opening blossom breathes in Tain. 

In Summer he, beneath the living shade. 

Such as o'er Mgid Tempe wont to wave. 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muse, of these 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers sung; 

Or what she dictates, writes: and, oft an eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world, 1320 

And tempts the sickled swain into the field. 
Seized by the general joj, his heart distends 
With gentle throes; and through the tepid gleams 
Deep musing, then he best exerts his song. 
Even Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 
The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste, 
Abrupt, and deep, stretch'd o'er the buried earth. 
Awake to solemn thought At night the skies, 
Disclosed and kindled by refining frost, 
Pour every lustre on th' exalted eye. 1330 

A friend,^ a3ook,..th£. stealing hours smirp. 
And mark them^downjMLMMom. With j wifb w in^ 
O'er land and sea imagination roagis; 
Or truth divinely Jbreaking^gn, his mind. 

Elates his being, and unlbld& his j^w^; < 

Or in his keast heroic virtue bunis^ 
The touch of kindred, tOMMid.lovehe feds; 
The modest eye, whose beams on^his alone 
Ecstatic shine; the little strong embrace 
Of prattling children, twined around his neck, 1340 

And emulous to please him, calling forth ^ 

The fond parental souL Nor purpose gay, 
Anmsement, dance, or song,Ti<g sternly scorns; 
For happiness and trnrpMlOSOphy ^ 

Are of th^^social stiU, and smiling kind. 
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This is tlie life which those who fret in g^t, 
Ajod^ltj^^i^jj^y&c'knewi the^Ufe, 
L ed by pnmei^ a^s, nQco nrupt, 

Oh Itatoe l all-siifficiCTi t! oyct all! 1350 

PJnTJ^^ Tpe^^ffi qie knowledge of thy work s ! 
S natch mefoli^ven ; thy rolling wonderathere, 
World beyond wor lds in infi ni te ex tfipljy 
Profoseij scattered o er the blue i^oiense, 
Show me; theur motions, peziods^joid their laws, 
Give me to scan; through the disclosing deep \ 
Idght my blind way: the mmend strata there;! 
Thrust, blooming, thence the ratable world;! 
0*er that the rising system, more complex, j 
Of animals; and higher still, the mind, 1360 

The yaried scene of quick-KX)mpounded thought. 
And where the mixing passioas endless shift; 
These ever open to my rayish'd eye; 
A search, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust ! 

But if to that unequal; if the blood, 
In sluggish streams, about my heart, forbid 
That best ambition; under closing shades, 
In^orious, lay me by the lowly brook, 
And whisper to my dreams. From Thee b^gin, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my song; 1370 

And let me never — never stray from Thee ! 
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Th6 nlifect propoted.— AddrcM to the Earl of WIlmlngtoD.—FInt a^ 
proach of Winter.— Aoeording to the Datoral coane of the l eaion, 
▼arions itonDS deacribed.~Bain.— Wind.— Snow.— The diiring of the 
snows; a man perishing among them ; whence reflections on the wants 
and miseries of human life.— The woWes descending from the Alps and 
Apenninea— A winter evening described: as spent hj philoeophers; bj 
the ooontnr people; in the dtj.- Frost— A yiew of Winter within the 
polar drde.— A thaw.—The whole coDdoding with moral refl e cti o ns on 
a fntnre state. 



Seb Winter comes, to nde the yaried year^ 

Sullen and sad, with all his rising train, 

Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my theme; 

These ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought, 

And heayenly musing. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 

Ck)ngeuial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

Pleased have I, in my cheerful mom of life, 

When nursed by careless solitude I liyed, 

And sung of Nature with unceasing joy — 

Pleased have I wander'd through your rough domain; 10 

Trod the pure viigin-snows, myself as pure; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burst; 

Or seen the deep fermenting tempest brewed. 

In the grim evening sky. Thus pass'd the time. 

Till through the lucid chambers of the South 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, looked out, and smiled. 

To thee, the patron of her first essay. 
The Muse, Wilmington ! renews her song, 
Sinoe^ has she rounded the revolving year; 
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Skimm*d the gay Spring; on eagle-pinions borne, 20 

Attempted througli the Summer-blaze to rise; 

Then swept o*er Autamn with the shadowy gale; 

And now among the wintry clouds again, 

Boll*d in the doubling storm, she tries to soar; 

To swell her note with all the rushing winds; 

To suit her sounding cadence to the floods; 

As is her theme, Hat ninyily^rg wjjfUy grrftJLf.- 

Thrice happy ! could she fiU thy judging ear 
With Jwld descriptio n, an d with manly thfl ught 

Nor art thou skill'd in awful schemes alone, 30 

And how to make a mighty people thrive: 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
A firm, unshaken, uncorrupted soul 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strong, 
Nor vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 
A steady spirit, regularly free; 
These, each exalting each, the statesman light 
Into the patriot; these, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muse 
Record what envy dares not flatteiy call 40 

Now, when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius stwns th* inverted year; 
Hung o'er the farthest verge of heaven, the sun 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual shoot 
His struggling rays, in horizontal lines. 
Through the thick air; as clothed in cloudy storm. 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky; 
And, soou-descending, to the long dark night, 50 

Wide-shading all, the prostrate world resigns. 
Nor is the night unwish'd; while vital heat, 
light, life, and joy, the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, in sable cincture, shadows vast. 
Deep-tinged and damp, and congr^ted douds. 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven, 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter fells, 
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A heavy gloom oppressive o'er the world, 

Through Nature shedding influence malign, 

And rouses up the seeds of dark disease. 60 

The soul of Man dies in him, loathing life, 
And hlack with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop; and o'er the furroT^^d land. 
Fresh from the plough, t^e dun-discoloui^d flocki^ 
Untended, spreading, crop the wholesome root 
Along the woods, along the moorish fens, 
Sighs the sad Qenius of the coming storm: 
And up among the loose-disjointed cli£&, 
And fractured mountains wild, the hrawling hrook, 
And cave, presageful, send a hollow moan, 70 

Resounding long in Ustening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapt in hlaek glooms. First joyless rains obscure 
Drive through the mingling skies with vapour foul; 
Dash on the mountmn*s brow, and shake the woods. 
That grumbling wave below. Th' unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
Combine, and, deepening into night, shut up 
The day's fair &oe. The wanderers of heaven, 80 

Each to his home retire; save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool 
The cattle from th' untasted fields return, 
And ask, with meaning low, their wonted stalls. 
Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the household feathery people crowd, 
The crested cock, with aU his female train, 
Pensive, and dripping; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and talefiil there 90 

Recounts his simple frolic: much he talks. 
And much he laughs; nor recks the storm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent swell'd. 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread. 
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At last the roused-ap river pours along: 

Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 

From the rade mountain, and the mossy wild. 

Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding far; 

Then o'er the sanded valley floating spreads, 100 

Calm, sluggish, silent; till again, constrained 

Between two meeting hills, it bursts away. 

Where rocks and woods overhang the tuitid stream; 

There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 

It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

Nature, great parent ! whose unceasing hand 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how majestic, are thy* works ! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul. 
That sees astonished, and astonish-d sings ! . 110 

Ye, too, ye winds ! that now begm to blow, 

With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to you. 

Where are your stores, ye powerftd beings! say, 

Where your aerial magazines reserved. 

To swell the brooding terrors of the storm ? 

In what far distant region of the sky, 

Hush'd in deep silence, sleep ye when *tis calm? 
When from the pallid sky the sun descends, 

With many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 

Uncertain wanders, stain'd, red fiery streaks 120 

Begin to flush around. The reeling clouds 

Stagger with dizzy poise, as doubting yet 

Which master to obey: whDe rising slow. 

Blank, in the leaden-colour'd east, the moon 

Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 

Seen through the turbid, fluctuating air, 

The stars, obtuse, emit a shivered ray; 

Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom. 

And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 

Snatch'd in short eddies, plays the withered leaf; 130 

And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 

With broaden*d nostrils to the sky upturn'd. 

The conscious heifer snuflfe the stormy gale. 
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Even as the matron^ at her nightly taik, 
With pensive labour draws the flaxen thread, 
The wasted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blast But chief the plumj race. 
The tenants of the sky, its changes speak. 

Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their scanty fare, a blackening train * 140 
Of clamorous rooks thick-urge their weary flight. 
And seek the closing shelter of the grove. 
Assiduous, in his bower^ the wailing owl 
Plies his sad song. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land. 
Loud shrieks the soaring heron: and with wild wing. 
The circling sea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal press'd, with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves; while from the shore. 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 150 

And forest-rustling mountain, comes a voice. 
That, solemn sounding, bids the world prepare. 
Then issues forth the storm with sudden burst. 
And hurls the whole precipitated air 
Down in a torrent On the passive main 
Descends th' ethereal force, and with strong gust 
Turns from its bottom the discoloured deep. 
Through the black night, that sits immense around, 
Lash*d into foam, the fierce, conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to bum: 160 

Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult swell'd, surge above surge. 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar« 
And anchored navies from their stations drive, 
Wild as the winds across the howling waste 
Of mighty waters: now th' inflated wave 
Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep, 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 

Of fuil-exerted heaven they wing their course, 
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And dart on distant coasts; if some sharp rock. 

Or shoal insidious, break not their career, 

And in loose fragments fling them floating round. 

Nor less at land the loosen'd tempest reigns. 
The mountain thunders, and its sturdy sons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they shade. 
Lone on the midnight steep, and all aghast, 
The dark wayfaring stranger breathless toils, 
And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 180 

Low waves the rooted forest, yex'd, and sheds 
What of its tamish'd honoui5tjet remain; 
Dash'd down, anS^scattex^S, by the tearing wind's 
Assiduous fiiry, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus struggling through the dissipated grove, 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roo^ 
Keen-fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies; and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eager, howls the savage blast 190 

Then, too, they say, through all the burden*d air, 
Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs, 
That, uttered by the Demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of wo and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commixM 
Witn stars swift-gliding sweep along the sky. 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm; 200 

Then straight air, sea, and earth, are hush'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weaiy douds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in sleep, 
Let me associate with the seriousNig^t, 
And Contcmpiatioii^ Tier sedate co mpeerj 
Let ma shake off W intrusive csffesWSij]^ 
And bytb^^Beddling senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying vanitiea nf lifAt 
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Ye ever-tempting, ever-cheating train! 21(1 

Where are ye now 7 and what is your amount? 

Vexation, disappointment, and remorse. 

Sad, sickenmg thought ! and yet deluded Man, 

A scene of crude disjointed visions past, 

And broken slumbers, rises still resolved, 

With new-flush'd hopes, to run the giddy rounds 

Father of light and life, thou Good supreme! 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice; 
From every low pursuit ! and feed my soul / 220 

With knowledge, con scious p^c e^ and virtue pure; 
S aqed^'^subsuutt lial , nev er- jading bliss P L. 

^e keener teS^tslnse: and fuming dun 
From all the livid east, or piercing north, 
Thick clouds ascend; in whose capacious womb 
A vapouiy deluge lies, to snow congealed. 
Heavv they roll their fleecy world along. 
And the sky saddens with the gathered storm. 
Through the hushed air the whitening shower descends^ 
At first thin wavering; till at last the flakes 230 

Fall broad, and wide, and fast, dimming the day 
With a continual flow. The cherished fields 
Put on their winter robe of purest white. 
'Tis brightness all, save where the new snow melts 
Along the mazy current Low, the woods 
Bow their hoar head; and ere the languid sun 
Faint from the west emits his evening ray. 
Earth's universal face, deep hid, and cbiU, 
Is one wild dazzling waste, t hat buriesw ide 
T he works of Man . Drooping, the labourer-ox 240 

Stands covered o'er with snow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil The fowls of heaven, 
lamed by the cruel season, crowd around 
The winnowing store, and cjainajhe little boon 
Which Providence assigns them. Cue alone. 
The redbreast, sacred to the household goda^ 
Wisely regardful of tli' embroiling sky, ^ , 
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In joyless fields and thorny thickets leaves 

His shivering mates, and pays to trusted Man 

His annual visit Half-afraid, he first 250 

Against the window beats; then, brisk, alights 

On the warm hearth; then, hopping o'er the floor, 

Eyes all the smiling family askance, 

And pecks, and starts, and wonders where he is: 

Till more fiimiliar growi^ the table crumbs 

Attract his slender feet. The foodless wilds 

Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 

Though timorous of heart, and hard beset 

By death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs. 

And more unpitying Men, the garden seeks, 260 

Urged on by fearless want The b leating k ind 

Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth, 

With looks of dumb despair; then, sad dispersed. 

Dig for the withered herb through heaps of snow. 

Now shepherds to your helpless dbargebekind, 
Baffle the^xaging year, and fill their^pgj^ 
Witit.iOfid at will; lodge them below the storm. 
And watch them strict; for from the bellowing east, 
In this dire season, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the biurden of whole wintry plains 270 

At one wide waft, and o'er the hapless flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neigbouring hills, 
The billowy tempest whelms; till, upward urged, 
The valley to a shining mountain swells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 

As thus the snows arise; and foul and fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darken'd air; 
In his own loose-revolving fields, the swain 
Disaster'd stands; sees other hills ascend. 
Of unknown joyless brow; and other scenes, 280 

Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain: 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps,^ 
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Stong with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of home 

Rush on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul ! 

What black despair, what horror fills bis heart! 

When for the dusky spot, which fancy feign'd 290 

His tufted cottage rising through the snow, 

He meets the roughness of the middle waste, 

Far from the track, and blest abode of Man; 

While round him night resistless closes fast. 

And every tempest, howling o*er his head, 

Renders the savage wilderness more wild. 

Then throng the busy shapes into his mind^ 

Of covered pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost; 

Of Mthless bogs; of precipices huge, 300 

Smoothed up with snow; and, what is land unknown. 

What water, of the still unfrozen spring. 

In the loose marsh or solitary lake. 

Where the fresh fountain frotn the bottom boils. 

These check his fearful steps: and down he sinks 

Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift. 

Thinking o'er all the bitterness of death; 

Mix'd with the tender anguish Nature shoots 

Through the wrung bosom of the dying Man, 

His wife, his children, and his friends unseen. 310 

In vain for him th* officious wife prepares 

The fire fair-blazing, and the vestment warm; 

In vain his little children, peeping out 

Into the mingling storm, demand their sire, 

With tears of artless innocence. Alas ! 

Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold. 

Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nerve 

The deadly winter seizes; shuts up sense; 

And, o*er his inmost vitals creeping cold. 

Lays him along the snows, a stiffened corse, 320 

Strctch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blast. 

Ah ! little think the gay l icentious proud. 
Whom Measure, power and affluence surround: 

d by Google 



■1 



130 WINTER. 

They, who their thoughtlesshours in giddy muth. 

And w^otoQ, offcenCTU^ riot jjaste: 
/ Ah ! little think^£Hey^ wKiI?they dance along, i 

{ How many feel, this very moment, death, 
\And all the sad variety of pain ! 

How many sink in the devouring flood, 

Or more devouring flame ! How man^^Wegd, 330 

B^jhameful vari ance hetw jyt M^^t itpj-^j^n f 

How majiy"pinej fljgapt, and duagggai^lofltfjis; 

ShutjW5m the^immon air^ and common use 

Oftheir o^TftJuubaJ Sow marlylHnK the cop 

Of Valeful grief, or eat the bitter bread 

Of misery ? SorejtocedJjjtJi^hjJagL^ds, 

How many ^^SSinto thejocUdJuit 

Of^djfifiriesg^p^yCfijtyX Hogjoa By, shake 

"Wl^ all the fiercer tprtures^of thajnind, 

Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, iemorae; 340 

^ Whence tumbled headloog from thfiJiei ght of lif e, 

Thejjfurnish matter for the tragic Mus e 1 

Even in the vale, wEefe wisdom foves to dwell, 

With friendship, peace, and contemplation join'd, 

How many, rack'd with honest passions, droop, 

In deep retired distress ! How many stand 

Around the death-bed of their dearest friends. 

And point the parting anguish ! Thought fond Man 
^^J^ these, and all the thousand nameless ills, 
\ Jlh ai Q^Q incessant struggle render life, 350 

I One scene oi ton, of suiferihg, ftftd ot l^te, 
I Vice in his high career would stand appsdl'd, 
j And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think; 

The conscious heart of Charity wouldjvaxn^, 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate; 

Tfee ^OQial tear^would^xise, thajQd|JLsigli; 

And into clear perfection, gradual bli^ 
tEe:&ning still, the social p^^spj^^^a mghj. 
And here can I forget the generous band. 

Who, touched with human wo, redressive searched 360 

Into the horrors of the gloomy jail? 
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Unpitied, and nnbeard, where misery moans; 

Where sickness pines; where thirst and hunger bom, 

And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 

While in the land of liberty, the land 

Whose every street and public meeting glow 

With open freedom, little tyrants raged; 

SnatchM the lean morsel from the starving mouth; : 

Tore from cold wintry limbs the tattered weed; 

Even robb'd them of the last of comforts, sleep; ■ 370 

The free-bom Briton to the dimgeon chained, / 

Or, as the lust of cruelty prevail'd. 

At pleasure marked him with inglorious stripes; \ 

And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways, 

That for their country would have toil*d, or bled. 

great design ! if executed well, 

With patient care, and wisdom-tempei'd zeaL 

Ye sons of mercy! yet resume the search; 

Drag forth the legal monsters into light, j 

Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod, j 380 

And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. "^ 

Much still untouched remains; in this rank age, 
Much is the patriot^s W86icLing'TiiS& reQij^ iml. 
TliTtoiis <^jaw[(wnat dark insidious Men^ 
HJye cumbrous a3(!e3^ pe rpTe x JEelruQ i, 
And lengthen si mple justice into^r^ \ 
How gloridUfl Were the day that saw these broke, 
And every Man within the reach of right ! 

By wintry famine roused, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 390 

And wavy Apennines, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lands; 
Cruel as death, and hungry^as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and gaunt, and grim I 
Assembling wolves in raging troops descend; 
And, pouring o*er the country, bear along, 
Keen as the north wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed. 
Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
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Kor can the bull his awful front defend, 400 

Or shake the murdering savages away. 

Rapacious at the mother's throat they fly, 

And tear the screaming infSmt from her breast. 

The godlike face of Man avaHaJiim ^ought . 

Even beauty, force divine ! at whose bngEt iJ^ce 

The generous Hon stands in softened gMe, 

Here l)leMS,'a1isplesS'tindistinguish'd prey. 

But if, apprised of the severe attack, 

The country be shut up, lured by the scent, 

On churchyards drear (inhuman to relate !) 410 

The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave; o'er which, 

Mix'd with foul shades and flighted ghosts, they howL 

Among those hilly regions, where embraced 
In peaceful vales the happy Orisons dwell; 
Oft, rushing sudden from the loaded clifi^ 
Mountains of snow then: gathering terrors roU. 
From steep to steep, loud-thundering down they come, 
A wintry waste in dire commotion all; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains, 420 

And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops, 
Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceaseless winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning forest and the shore. 
Beat by the boundless multitude of waves, 
A rural, sheltef(i,.soU:tary^S|^np; 

Wlvere ruddj fi^e and beaming tapera join, 430 

To cheer the gloom,_,, TherTs^^urKTme sit. 
And hold high converse withThie^MlgEty JDeSC 
Sages of ancient^iffife^aslgois jevjOTedj 
Aj^godsJ^eneHcent^^ blest mankind 
With artSj with annsTaM MmaSTsedli world. 
Roused at th' inspiring thougHtpT^HrowaSiae 
The long-lived volume; and, deep-musing, hail 
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The sacred shades, that, slowly-rising, pass 

B^ore my wondering eyes. First^Sogr^gl^ 

Who, fi^ly good in a corrupt^ stag7 440 

A gainst the'rage o^ t^itFsT n^ stood. 

Invincib le ! cal m Reason*8 holy law. 

That Voice of God within th* at tentive mind, 

O beyin^ ^ f earless, or in life, or death. 

Great moral teacher ! wisest of Mankind ! 

^{^IfUU^he next, who l2U)lt.,his commo)i-weal 

O n eqiiity* a wide ]}q ^ : by t gnder la ws 

A lively people curbing, yet un3ampM, 

Preserving still that q[uick peculiar fire, 

Whence in the laurell'd field of finer arts, 450 

And of bold freedom, they unequali*d shone. 

The pride of smiling Greece, and human-kind. 

Lycurgusthen, who bow'd beneath the force 

Ofs^^EesTSisdjjUng^ severely -^j^ 

All human passions. Following him, I see, 

As ilt TfiemopJIsf "te glorious fell, 

The firm Devoted Chief, who proved by deeds 

The hardest lesson which the other taught. 

Then Ajyy^dfi? liffcs his honest firont; 

8potle^ of heart, to whom th' unflattering voice 460 

Of freedom gave the noblest name (Xt^ust; 

In pure m ajesti c poverty 

Who, evenJus-gE^toJiis nnunfjyfBJgeal 

Su bmitting^ swelled a haughty Rival's fame. 

Rear*d by his care, of softer ray appears 

GmoUy sweet soul'd; whose genius rising strong 

Shook off the load of young debauch; abroad 

The scourge of Persian pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every splendid art; 

Modest, and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 470 

Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 

Late call'd to glory, in unequal times. 

Pensive, appear. The faur Corinthian, boast, 

Timoleon, happy temper ! mild and firm. 

Who wept the Brother, while the Tyrant bled. ^ , 
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And, equal to the best, the The^mByr, 
Whose virtues, in heroic concord join'd, 
Their country raised to freedom, empire, fame 
He too, with whom Athenian honour sunk, 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind, 480 

Phocion the good; in public life severe; 
To virtue still inexorably firm; 
But when, beneath his low illustrious roof. 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smoothed his brow, 
Not friendship softer was, nor love more kind. 
And he, the last of old Lycu^gus* sons, 
The generous victim to that vain attempt^ 
To save a rotten state, Agis, who saw 
Even Sparta's self to sen^ avarice sunk. 
The two Achaian heroes dose the train: 490 

AxatU3, who a while relumed the soul 
Of fondly-lingering liberty in Greece: 
And he, her darling as her latest hope, 
The gallant Philopoemen; who to arms 
Turn*d the luxurious pomp he could not cure; 
Or toiling in his farm, a simple swain. 
Or, bold and skilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front, a mighty pcople^coinej 
A race ol heroes ! in those virtuous times. 
Which knew no stain, save tB^Jyith partial Jlani^ 600 
Their dearest country they too foQily ioxed: 
Her better founder first, the light of Rome, 
Numa, who soften*d her rapadoiisjons: 
Servius the King, who laidJjis.^QlidJiase 
On which o*er earth the yast^repijhliiLfipread. 
Then the great CQrjgiils venerable rise. 
The j^iblic Father who the Private qneUM, 
As on the dread tribuiifl Menijyjsa^^"' 
He, whom his thankless country could not lose, 
Camillas, onlx vengeful to^herjoes. 510 

Fabridu^, scomer of all-con quering gold ; 
And Cincijm^ins," awful frbmjtEES^gh. 
Thy WiUing Victun,^ Carthage, bursting loose 
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From all that pleading Nature coold oppose, 

From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 

Imperious call'd, and honour's dire command. 

Sdpio, the gentle chief, humanely bravoi 

iPWsbon the race of spotless glory ran, 

And, warm in youth, to 1^ Poetic shade 

With Friendship and Philosophy retired* 520 

I^j^^whog g. powerful elo quence awhile 

R ^^iin'd the rapid fate Crushing Rome. 

Unconquer^^C^"Viiluou£i2 

And thou, unfia^j Brutus, kind of heart. 

Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urged, 

Lifted the Roman steel against thy Friend. 

(Thousands besides, the tribute of a verse 

Demand; but who can count the stars of heaven 7 

Who sing their influence on this lower world? 

Behold, who yonder comes ! in sober state, 530 

Fair, mUd, and strong, as is a vernal sun ? 
*Tis Phoebus' self, or else the Mantuan Swain ! 
Great Ho mer t oo appiJaj^^jftKHng wing, 
ParentTOong! and equal by his side. 
The Bi jtjsh Muse : join'd hand in hand they walk. 
Darkling, full up the middle steep to fame. 
Nor absent are those shades, whose skilful touch 
Pathetic drew th' impassioned heart, and charm'd 
Transported Athens with the Moral Scene: 
Nor those who, tuneful, waked th' enchanting Lyre, 640 

First of your kind, society divine ! 
Still visit thus my nights, for you reserved, 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power! the door be thine; 
See on the hallowed hour that none intrude. 
Save afew chos<^ n fr\ epda j who sometimes deign 
To bless my humble roof, mthseijsgj^fiyQfid} 
Learning digested wefl , exatteSfoith , 
Unstudied wit, a nd h umour ever gay^ 
O y from the Muses' hill will Pope descend, 560 

To nuse the sacred hour, to bid it smile, 
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Aid with the social spirit warm the heart! 
For though not sweeter !& own Homer sin^ 
Yet is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hanimondl thou the darling pride^ 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vermd genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou ravish'd from our hope so soon ? 5G0 

What now avails that nohle tMrst ofliame' 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasured store 
Of knowledge, early gain'd? that eager zeal 
To serve thy countary, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her name ? 
What now, alas! that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit? that rapture for the Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy, 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile ? 
Ah ! only showed, to check our fond pursuits, 670 

And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain ! 
^-;-^hus in some deep retirement wouMIjgas^ 

/ The winter-glooms, with fnpnrja nf pjianf. qft^j 

j Or blithe,_oj ^lemn, as the theme mspired,: 

I With them would search, if ^ature^ s boundless frame 

j Was call'd,late-risrng from" the void of nigUL 

f Ox sprungeternal from tS* "Eternal MincL ; 

,! Its liie^ its laws, its progress, andjts^ni. 

j Hence larger prospects of the beauteous whole 

i Would, gradual, open on our opening minds^ 580 

f^And each diffusive harmony unite 

r In full perfection, to th' astomsh'd eye. 

I Then would we try to scan th e moral worl d, 
Whiph, though to us it seems e mbroil*d^ move8_jg i 
laiMghfir Qr(ler; fitted^ and ImpeU' d^ 
By.WMPltfs finest hand, and issuinc: ^ 
In^j^enajGtoQd. Thesage historic Muse 
Should next conduct us through the deeps of time: 
Show ushow empire grew, declined, and fell.^ 
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I n scattered states: wh$tjQi^£S.th&j)ations smile^ 690 

Improves their 'soil, and gives them douBIe' suns; 

And why tEeypme "Beneath the brightest skies, 

In Kature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd, 

Our hearts would bum within us, would inhale 

Th at portion of divinitVy that ray 

Of purest heaven, which ligbts the public soul 

O f pauiuts a nd a f mim: " But If doomM , 

Lt'jwweileM huinWirfSfttine, to repress 

These ardent risings of the kindling soul, 

Then, even superior to ambition, we 600 

WQaldJ[eaTO^ej)riva te virtues ;^^w to glide 

Thjwgh^ades anHTpiSns, along the smoothest stream 

O fruial liferor snatch^djv^ byiiopj^ 

T &ou gh tiie dim spaces otJut3ftrito> 

With earnest eye anticipate those scenes 

OfMW^jS^ andjgpflJST ; where the mind, 

Ifr^naless^gowt b^and . infinite ascent, 

RisSlfoSm stale^ to state, %nd worfd to worlgL 

BuT whenlnQfthese the serious thought is foil'd, 

We, shifting fojctftlifif, would plagr the shapcta 610 

Of frolic fanc y; and incessant form 

l^hose rapi3 j)iclureSj that jts§embM>tcaiji 

Of Je^^ j^ ^eaL never j om*d before; v' 

Whence l ively Wi t ex ate ^ surprjae, 

Or folly-piainting Suggu^graye himself, 

Ca ffiT!S.iigKter loriS^'^He^ ^l^^ every nerve. 

"Heantime the village rouses up the fii'e 
While well attested, and as well believed. 
Heard solemn, goes the^^gWin^stpry roirn^ 
Till s uperstitio u s^horror creeps o jeraU. 620 

Or frequent in the sounding hallTthay wake 
The rural gamboL Rustic mirth goes round: 
The simple joke that Jakes the shepherd*s heart, 
Ea sily pl6a ged;"fljeTfengloud lauj^h, smcerej 
The kiss, snatch'd"Easty from the side-long maid. 
On purpose guardless, or pretending sleep: 
The leap, the slap, the haul; and, shook to notes ^ 
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Of native mnnc, the respondent dance. 

Thus jocund fleets with them the winter night. 

The citj sw^^ns^nten^ The public haunt, 630 

Full of each theme, and warm with mix*d discourse, 
Hums indistinct The sons of riot flow 
Dowa the loose stream of false enchanted joji 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gmln gfury falls; and in one gulf 
Of totaTrumJ honour, virtue, peace, 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix*d, and evolved; a thousand sprightljjways. 
The glitteri ng cour t ^uses every pomp; 640 

The circlelteepens: beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft effulgence o*er the palace waves: 
While, a ^y insect in his summer-shiiig. 
The fop, light-fluttering, spreads his me^lyjjmgB. 

Dread 6*er the scene, the ghost ofHMaletstalks; 
Othello rageS;" poor MonmiisTmbunis; 
And BsMdefa potmrhersoul in love. 
Terror alarms the breast; the comelyjeai: 
Steals o'er the cheek: or else fEFQomic^use 650 

Holds ia.iJie world a picture of itsetf. 
And raises sly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes she lifts her strain, and paints the scenes 
Of beauteous life; whatever can deck mankind, 
Or charm the heart, in generous Bevil showed. 

thou, whose wisdom, s olid yet refined. 
Whose patriot virtuesTanS^nsummate skill 
To touch the finer springs that move the world, 
Join'd to whate*er the Graces can bestow. 
And all ApoUo^s animating fire, 660 

Give thee, with pleasing dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy. 
Of polish'd life; permit the Rural Muse, 
Q^.Chest§j^eldn to grace with thee her song. 
Ere to the shades again she humbly flies ! 
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ludulge her fond ambition, in thy train 
(For every Muse has in thy train a place), 
To mark thy various full-aocomplish*d mind: 
To mark that spirit, which, with British scom^ 
^Jg<?|yfcjfcll"TameBti of goiPiptcd power; 670 

Th^ elegant p<jiteng8^ which excel s, 
E^n^^^j^^^^^^^^^^ous^France, 
Tn5^l)olisS n^iers'Wier^ court; 

That wit^h^ vivia At^f ryy nf «f^^^ 

ThoJaaaihjcatJjraturef which,^with Atticjjoipt, 

Steals thrnyg}^ tli(> yt^^ an d w ithQ ^ | p aj i j^ ffllTgCtr 

Or, rising thence with yet a brighter name, 

let me hail thee on some glorious day. 

When to the listening senate, ardent, crowd 680 

Britannia's sons, to hear her pleaded cause. 

Then drest by thee, more amiably fair. 

Tr uth the soft ro beof mil d persuasion we ars: 

Thou to assenting reason giv*st again 

Her own enlightened thoughts: cali'd fix)m the hearty 

Th' obedient passions on thy voice attend; 

And even reluctant party feels awhile 

Thy gradous power: as through the varied maze 

Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now stoong, 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 

To thy loved haunt return, my happy Muse: 
For now, behold, the joyous winter-days, 
Frosty, succeed; and through the blue serene, 
For sight too fine, th' ethereal nitre flies. 
Killing infectious damps, and the spent air 
Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere; and binds 
Our strengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 
Constringent; feeds, and animates our blood; 
Refines our spirits, through the new-strung nerves, 700 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain; .<. 
Where sits the soul, intense, collected, cool,\ 
Bright as the skies, and as the season keenj 
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^ All Nature feels the renovating force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 
Vin ruin seen. The frost-concocted glebe 

jD^ws in abundant vegetable soul, 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 

A stronger glow sits on the Hvely cheek 

Of ruddy fire; and luculent along 710 

The purer rivers flow; their sullen deeps, 

Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaze. 

And murmur hoarser at the fixing firost. 
WhatMtJhfiuJErQSt ? and whence are thy keen stores 

Derivel, thousecret all-invading power, 

Whom even th' illusive fluid cannot flyl 

Is not_flyLpotfiafe e^eigy unseen. 

Myriads of little salts, or hQok!d,jQiLsha{tsd 

Like double wedges^ and diffiiae4 iygpaense 

Through jf ater^ patth^ and ^ftfilj Hence at eve, 7iO 

8team*d eager from the red horizoji round, 

With the fierce rage of Winter deep suffused, 

An icy gale, ofb-shifting, o*er the pool 

Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 

Arrests the bickering stream. The loosen'd ice, 

Let down the flood, and half-dissolved by day, 

Rustles no more; but to the sedgy bank 

Fast grows, or gathers round the pointed stone, 

A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 

Cemented firm; till, seized from shore to shore^ 730 

The whole imprisoned river growls below. 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 

A double noise; while, at his evening watch. 

The village dog deters the nightly thief; 

The heifer lows; the distant waterfall 

Swells in the breeze; and, with the hasty tread 

Of traveller, the hollow-sounding plain 

Shakes from afar. ' The frilLgt hereal rou nd. 

Infinite worlds disclosing to th e view . 

Shines out Inteffselyleefin^idTan'one cope 740 

Of stany gUtter, glows from pole to pole. 
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From pole to pole the rigid ^y ^f^nence Mia, 
Through the still night, incessant, neavy, strong^ 
And seizes Nature fast It freezes on, 
Till Mom, late-rising o*er the drooping world. 
Lifts her pale eye uujoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the silent night: 
Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb cascade^ 
Whose idle torrents only seem to roar, 
The pendant icicle; the frostwork faur, 760 

Where transient hues, and fancied figures rise; 
Wide-spouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A Uvid tract, cold-gleaming on the mom; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave; 
And by the frost refined the whiter snow, 
Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock, or firom the mountain-top, 
Pleased with the slippery surfEice, swift descends. 

On blithesome frolics bent, the youthful swains, 7G0 
While every work of Man is laid at rest, 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolved; where mixing glad, 
Happiest of all the train ! the raptured boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 
Branched out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth; and as they sweep. 
On sounding skates, a thousand different ways, 
In circling poise, swift as the winds along, 770 

The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the snow. 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds, 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-resounding course. Meantime, to raise 
The manly strife, with highly-blooming charms, 
Flush'd by the season, Scandinavia's dames. 
Or Russia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the wholesome day: ^ 
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But soon elapsed. The horizontal sun, 780 

Broad o*er the south, huigs at his utmost noon, 

And, inefiectual, strikes the gelid cliff: 

His azure glcss the mountain still maintains, 

Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the Yale 

Relents awhile to the reflected ray: 

Or from the forest falls the dustei^d snow. 

Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 

Gay twinkle as they scatter. Thick around, 

j^TThunders the sport of those, who with the gun, 

I And dog impatient bounding at the shot, 790 

j Worse than the season, desolate the fields; 

! And, adding to the ruins of the year, 

/ Distress the footed or the feathered game. 

But what is this? Our infant Winter mnks^ 
Divested of his grandeur, should our eye 
Astonished shoot into the Frjgid. Znnftj 
Where, for relentless months, continual Ni^t 
Holds o*er the glittering waste her starry reign. 

There, through the prison of unbounded wilds, 
Barred by the hand of Nature from escape, 800 

Wide-roams the Russian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his sad eye, but deserts lost in snow; 
And heavy-loaded groves; and solid floods^ 
That stretch, athwart the solitary waste, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main; 
And cheerless towns, far-distant, never bless'd. 
Save when its annual course the caravan 
Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay; 
With news of human-kind. Yet there life glows; 
Yet cherish'd there, beneath the shining waste, 810 

The furry nations harbour; tipt with jet. 
Fair ermines, spotless as the snows they press; 
Sables, of glossy black; and dark embrown*d. 
Or beauteous freak'd with many a mingled hue, 
Thousands besides, the costly pride of courts. 
There, warm together press'd, the trooping deer 
Bleep on the new-fallen snows; and, scarce his head 
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Raised o'er the heapy vreath, the branchlDg elk 

Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 

The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils; 620 

Nor with the dread of sounding bows he drivea 

The fearhil flying race; with ponderous dubs. 

As weak against the mountain-heaps they push 

Their beating breast in vain, and piteous bray, 

fie lays them quivering on th' ensanguined snowii^ 

And with loud shouts rejoicing bears them home. 

Th^pe through the piny forest half-absorpt, 

Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear. 

With dangling ice all horrid, stalks forlorn, 

Slow-paced, and sourer as the storms increase; 830 

He makes his bed beneath th* inclement drift, 

And, with stem patience, scorning weak oomplsint^ 

Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o'er the spadous r^ons of the north, 
That see Bodtes urge his tardy wain, ' 

A boisterous race, by frosty Gaurus piarced, 
Who little pleasure know, and fear no pain, 
Prolific swarm. They once relumed the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish'd slavery sunk; 
Drove martial horde on horde, with dreadful sweep^ 840 • 
Resistless rushing o'er th' enfeebled south. 
And gave the vanquished world another iorm. 

Not such the sons oflg^Jg^uL wisely they 
Despise th' insensate barbarous trade of war: 
They ask no more tlian simply Nature^ves; ^ 

TheylovTlheir-fflonfilains, and enjoy their storms; 
N o false desires , no firide-areated wants . 
Disturb the peaceful current of their time, 
And through the restless ever-tortured maze 
Of pleasure, or ambition, bid it rage. 8^ 

Their rein deg form their riches. These, their tents, 
Their rob5pEHetrij^,*~an(i all their homely wealth, 
8upply their wholesome tare, and cheeri'ul cups. 
Obsequious at their call, the docUe tribe 
Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swift - t 

Digitized by V^OOglC 



144 wnrrEB. 

O'er hill and dale, heap'd into one expanse 

Of inarbled snow, as far as eye can sweep, 

With a blue cnist of ice unbounded glazed. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 

A waving blaze refracted o'er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 

With double lustre from the glossy waste; 

Even in the depth of Polar Niglit, they find 

A wondrous day: enough to light the chase, 

Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 

Wish*d Spring rfttn^*!)!*^! and from the hazy south. 
While dim Aiu\ira slowly moves before, 
The welcome sun, just verging up at first. 
By small degrees extends the swelling curve; 
Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months, 870 

Still round and round his spiral course he winds; 
And as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 
Wheels up again, and re-ascends the sky. 
In that glad season, from the lakes and floods, 
Where pure Niemi's fairy mountains rise. 
And fringed with roses Tenglio rolls his stream, 
They draw the copious fry. With these, at eve. 
They, cheerful, loaded to their tents rei)air; 
Where, all day long in useful cares employ'd, 
Their kind unblemished wives th e fire prepare, 880 

Thrice happy~race!'15y poverty jecured 
From legal plunder ami 'raj^ mo^is p owQf * 
In whom fell nnterestji cver yet ji asjojata 
The seeds of vipe: whose spotless swains ne'er knew 
Injurious deed; nor, blasted by the breath 
Of faithless love, their bloonung daughters wo. 

Still pressing on, beyond Tornea*s lake. 
And Ilecla flaming through a waste of snow. 
And farthest Greenland, to the p(»le itself, 
Wliere, failing gradual, life at Iciigth goesjijit,^ 890 

The Muse expands her solitary flight; 
And, hovering o*er the wild stupendous scene, 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky. 
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Throned in his palace of cerulean ice^ 

Here Winter holds his unreioicing court; 

And through his airy hall the loud misrule 

Of ^tftng tempest is ior ever heard;"' 

HereTEe ginalgrant lueditalesjiis wrath; 

Here 4CiOS.]2iLFii^4s with jklldBUbdtting frc^t; 

Moulds his fiCTce hjaJLjaad ligasur^ jop his Sf^OTIk ^00 

With which he now oppresses bali tjxe gloie. 

• Thence winding eastward to the Tartar's coast, 

She sweeps the howling maigin of the main, 

Where, undissolving, from the first of time. 

Snows swell on snows amazing to the sky; 

And icy mountams high on mountains piled, 

Seem to the shivering sailor from afar, 

Shapeless and white, an atmosphere of clouds. 

Projected huge and horrid, o'er the suige, 

Alps frown on Alps; or rushing hideous down, 910 

As if old Chaos was again retum'd, 

Wide-rend the deep, and shake the solid polo. 

Ocean itself no longer can resist 

The binding fiury; but, in all its rage 

Of tempest, taken by the boundless frost. 

Is many a fathom to the bottom chained, 

And bid to roar no moret a bleak expanse, 

Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, cheerless, and void 

Of every life, that from the dreary months 

Flies conscious southward. Miserable they, 020 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice. 

Take theur last look of the descending sun; 

While, fiill of death, and fierce with tenfold frosty 

The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 

Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's tate; 

As with first prow (what have not Britons dared!) 

He for the passage sought, attempted since 

So much in vain, and seeming to be shut 

By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 

In these fell r^ons, in Arzina caught, 030 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 
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Immediate seal'd, he with his hapless erew^ 
Each full exerted at his several task, 
Froze into statues; to the cordage glued 
The sailor, and the pilot to the helm. 

Hard by these shores, where scarce his freezing stream 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of Men; 
And half enUven*d hy the distant sun, 
That rears and ripens Man, as well as plants, 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 940 

Deep Irbm the piercing season sunk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They waste the tedious ^oom. Immersed in furs, 
Doze the gross race. Noj jBPrightlsLlfis Ljior soiy. 
Nor tenderness they know; nor aiight4)f life^ 
B^hd the kindred beajg. that Stalk witKnnt, 
Tul mom at length, bet rosgsjfcSfiJ^^^JL^!!* 
She^a long^Uight bnghteng^gja'icii)!^^^ 
And calls the quivered savaggjbo^the chawe. 

What^canilQtLACtiYe go vernment perform, 950 

^ New-Moul(hiigJJJai^ Wide-stretchmg from these diores, 
r A people sayagft from Jsn^t est time. 

By Heaven ina^^d, from Qothi cdMrkngs c^ lTd. 
y ' TmmmjaLlJPeter pfirgt pTiyiQ n m^<^ tl^ e 

His stubborn country ta med, her rocks, l^r fen s. 

Her J[0S3vEer . m^y IVai-iVl-oiiKng^jjr o/^rio. 

And while the fierce Barbarian he subdued, 
To more exalted soul he raised the Man. 

Ye shades of ancient heroes ! ye who toil*d 960 

Through long successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchless prince. 
Who left his native throne where reign*d till then 
A mighty shadow of unreal power; 
Who greatly spurn*d the slothful pomp of courts; 
And roaming every land, in every port 
His sceptre laid aside, with glorious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool. 
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G athered the s ee<^? «f ^^fii ^^ " sefol artt . 970 

Of civil wisdoiQ^ ^d of m^Ualikl]]/^ 

Oha^ecTwHhthe stcHPes of Europe home he goes 1 

Then cities rise amid th* illumined waste; 

O'er joyless deserts smiles the rural reign: 

Far-distant flood to flood is social join'd ; 

Th' astonished Euxine hears the Baltic roar; 

Proud navies ride on seas that never foam'd 

With daring keel bef(»e; and armies stretch 

Each way their dazzling files, repressing here 

The frantic Alexander of the north, 980 

And awing there stem Othman's shrinking sona 

Sloth^flies- the land, and Ignoranog^jaaOigg, 

Of old dishonour proudjjt glows around, 

TaugGtbythe^ Royal Hand that roused the whole, 

One scene of arts, of ar ms,,of rising trade ; 

For whafEs wisdom plannd, ana power^nforced, 

More potent still, his great example showed. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
Blow hoUow-blust^ring from the south. Subdued, 
The frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted the mountains shine: loose sleet descends, 
And floods the country round. The rivers swell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot at once; 
And, where they rush, the wide-resounding plain 
Is left one slimy waste. Those «illeu seas. 
That wash'd th' ungenial pole, will rest no more 
Beneath the shackles of the mi^ty north; 
But, rousing all their waves, resistless heave. 1000 

And hark ! the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep: at once it bursts, 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 

HI fEU-es the bark with trembling wretches charged. 
That, tost amid the floating fragments, moors 
Beneath the shelter c^ an icy isle, 
While night o'erwhelmfl the sea, and horror looks 
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More horrible. Oui human force endure 

Th' assembled mischiefs that beside them round 7 

Heart-gnawing hunger, fiainting weariness, 1010 

The roar of winds and waves, the crush of ice, 

Now ceasing, now renew'd with louder rage, 

And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 

More to embroil the deep. Leviathan 

And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 

Tempest the loosen*d brine; while through the ^oom, 

Far from the bleak inhospitable shore, 

Loading the winds, is heurd the hungry howl 

Of famish'd monsters, there awsuting wrecks. 

Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye ! 1020 

Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 

Of mortals lost to hope, and lights them safe. 

Through all this dreary labyrinth of fiate. 

'Tis done ! dread Winter spreads his latest glooms, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquered year: 
^0w dead the yfigt table kingjlgga^lies]^ 
How dumb the tunefu l] Horror wide exte nds 
fflraesblate domainT Ifehold. fond Manj 
See here thy pictured life : t>ass some few ^ 
Thy flowertii^'T^'nn^Jbhv Ru ^^ arJept s trength, 1030 
Thy sober Autumn fadui^jjjjftjgfi^ 
^^nd pale concluding Wint er comes at last^ 

r And shuts the scene. Ah ! whither now are fled 

/ Those dreams of greatness? those unsolid hopes 

; Of happiness ? those longings after fame ? 

I Those restless cares? those busy bustling days? 

Those gay-spent, festive nights ? those veering thoughts 

; between good and ill, that shared thy life ? 
All now are vanished ! Virtue sol e-surviv es, 
Immortal, never-failing fri end of "Rai l, 1040 

I^s guide to happiness on higH. And see ! 
*Tis come, IK^^onous morn I t he ^con^ birjih 
Of Jieaxenand earthTawakening Nature hears 
The new-creatrn^'word^ flmrRt.Ji.rt g ^ life^ 
In eveixheigbtfiaUiaEm^J tom pain and deatli 
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Iii^lringjall, and in a pfirfhoti whfllft 
U nitoij^ the pf^i^pecfe wi^q c gp fi^ 

Ye vainly wise ! ye blind presumptooTlffrnow, 1050 

Oonfoonded in the dust, adore that Power, 
And Wisdom oft arraign'd: see now the caiuae. 
Why Tin asfinTningwOTth [ f^ ^ ^^^1 Jiaa4f 
A nd died heglecteST why the good man's share 
In life was gall and bitte meSBnCfriog n ' 

Why tfau lOlUS Wld6w and ncr orpbuis pined 
In starving solitude; while luxury, 
In palaces, lay straining her low thought. 
To form unreal wants: why heaven-bom truth 
Anil iiKKierationfiEur, wore the red marks 1000 

Of superstition's scourge: why licensed pain, 
That cruel spoiler, that emhosom*d foe, 
Imbitter'd all our bliss. Tegood distrest! . 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending stand ^^ \ 
Beneath life's pressure, yet beftKjtp aur h fle, ^ 
Andwhatjourjbou^^ view, which only as^w 1 
A TftniT]^^ Teem'^I^^^s^QO*mo^e: ^ j 

ThensfDnns of Winfiy Time will quickly pass, J 
And one unbounded Spring encircle ill 
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These, as they change, Almighty Father ! thcsc^ 
Are but the Taried Go<L The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleasing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, Thy tenderness and love. 
Wide flush the fields; the softening air is balm; 
Echo the mountains round; the forest smiles; 
And every sense, and every heart is joy. 
Then comes Thy glory in the Summer-months^ 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling year; 
And oft thy voice in dreadful thunder speaks; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or fEdling eve, 
By brooks and groves, in hollow whispering gales. 
Thy bounty shines in Autumn unconfined, 
And spreads a common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter awful Thou ! with clouds and storms 
Around Thee thrown, tempest o*er tempest roll'd, 
Majestic darkness ! on the whirlwind's wing. 
Riding sublime. Thou bidd*st the world adore, 
And humblest Nature with Thy northern blast. 

Mysterious round I what skill, what force divine, 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simple train. 
Yet so delightful mix'd, with such kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combined; 
Shade, unperceived, so sottening into shade; 
And all so forming an harmonious whole; 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish stilL 
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Bat wandering oft, with brate nnoonfldoos gase^ 
Man marks not Thee: marks not the mighty hand. 
That, eyer-busy, wheels the silent spheres; 
Works in the secret deep; shoots, steaming, thenoe 
The fair profusion that o'erspreads the Spring: 
Flings from the sun direct the flaming day; 
Feeds every creature; hurls the tempest forth; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves^ 
With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature attend ! join every living soul, 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky, 
In adoration join; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To Him, ye vocal gales. 
Breathe soft, whose Spirit in your freshness breathes; 
Oh talk of Him in solitary glooms 1 
Where, o'er the rock, the scarcely-waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afar, 
Who shake th' astonish'd world, lift high to heaven 
Th' impetuous song, aud say from whom you rage. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills; 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid and profound; 
Te softer floods, that lead the himiid maze 
Along the vale; and thou, majestic main, 
A secret world of wonders in thyself^ 
Sound His stupendous praise; whose greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall 
Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fi-uits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to Him; whose sun exalts. 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paints. 
Ye forests bend; ye harvests wave to Him; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 
Unconscious lies, effuse your mildest beams, 
Ye constellations, while your angels strike, 
Amid the spangled sky, the sUver lyre. ^ , 
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Great source of day ! best image here below 

Of thy Creator^ ever potuing wide, 

From world to world, the vital ocean nmnd, 

On Nature write with every beam His praise. 

The thunder rolls; be hush'd the prostrate world; 

While cloud to doud returns the solemn hymn. 

Bleat out afresh, ye hills. Te mo«y rocks, 

Retain the sound: the broad responsive low, 

Te valleys, raise; for the Great Shepherd reigns^ 

And his unsu£fering kingdom yet will come. 

Te woodlands aD, awake: a boundless song 

Bursts from the groves ! and when the restless day, 

Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep, 

Sweetest of birds ! sweet Philomela, charm 

The listening shades, and teach the night His praise. 

Te chief, for whom the whole creation smiles. 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 

Crown the great hymn 1 in swarming cities vast^ 

Assembled men, to the deep organ join 

The long-resounding voice, oft breaking clear, 

At solemn pauses, throng the swelling bass; 

And, as each mingling llame increases each, 

In one united ardour rise to heaven. 

Or, if you rather choose the rural shade, 

And find a &ne in every sacred grove. 

There let the shepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 

The prompting seraph, and the poct*s lyre. 

Still sing the God of Seasons as they rolL 

For me, when I forget the darling theme, 
Whether the blossom blows, the Summer ray 
Eussets the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams, 
Or Winter rises in the blackening east; 
Be my tongue mute, may fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat I 

Should fate command me to the farthest verge 
Of the green earth, to distant barbarous climes, 
Rivers unknown to song; where first the sun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam ^ . 
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Flames on th* AUaDtic isles; 'tis nought to me, 

Since God is ever present, ever felt> 

In the void waste as in the dty fuU; 

And where He vital breathes ^ere must be joy. 

When even at last the solemn hoiur shall come, 

And wing my mystic flight to future worlds, 

I cheerful will obey; there, with new powers. 

Will rising wonders sing: I cannot go 

Where Universal Love not smiles around. 

Sustaining all yon orbs, and all their suns; 

From seeming evil still educing good, 

And better thence again, and better still. 

In infinite progression. But I lose 

^lyself in Him, in Light inefiable ! 

Come, theui ezpresaive Silence, muse His praise. 
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CANTO I. 

Hie Castle hl«;ht of IndolenoOb 
And its false hixary ; 

Where for a little Ume, alas! 
We Uved right Joiaij. 



I. ^ 

O MOBTAL man, who Kvest here by toOjj^ \ 

Do not complain of this thy hard'estateT' 
That like an emmet thou must ever moil, \ 

Is a s§44^tence of an ancient date; ' 

And,^c$g[t^there is for it reason great; j 

For, though sometimes it makes thee weep and wail, \ 
And curse thy star, and early drudge and late; \ 

Withoujenjhat would come a heavier bale, \ 

Loose life, unruly passions, and diseases pale. 

II. 
In lowly dale, fast by a river's side. 
With woody hill o'er hill encompassed round, 
A most ^'"^Hntirg ^Tartl '^^'^ abide, 

'^^^^^^ yh^^ ft finnri |y|nrft M \ jg nOwhcre fouud. 

It was, I ween, a lovely spot of ground; 

And there a season atween June and May, 

Half prankt with springTwitS'suiiiMW half imbrown^ 

*-- ^ * 07 ,11 ,^ _.^j , Mill,; ,.r%,^. __»»*<*^ 

A I foiess clmJgtB madB,y Sere, sooth to say. 
Kg living wighi coiild "^ork, ne cared even for play.^ , 
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III. 

Was nought around but images of rest : 
Slcep-soothingj3[ovftj, and quiet lawns between^ 
AmTTlUwefy beds that slumErous influence kest. 
From pojjpies breathed; and bedg^ple ^ant g een. 
Where never yet was creepjiig crcatmrg^seen. 
Meantime, unnTimber'd glittering streamlets pla/d. 
And hurl'd everywhere their waters sheen; 
That, as they bicker'd through the sunny glade, 
Though restless still themselves, a lulling murmur made. 

, ,x. "• ""^^ ' ^ 

Join*d to th^ pimtle of the purling rills 
Were heard thelowing herds along the vale, 
And flocks loud bleating from the distant hills, 
And vacant shepherds piping in the dale: 
And, now and then, sweet Philomel would wail. 
Or stock-doves plain amid the forest deep, 
That drow§jLruiitled to the s ighing gal e; 
And still a coil the grasshopper did keep; 
Yet all these sounds yfelen t inclined all to sleep. 

T. 

Full in the passage of the vale, above, 
A Rahh^^ «^il£ntf, snlgmn fopfjt ^^^^\ 
WEe're nought but shadowy forms were seen to move, 
As Idl(jsa,iancie d in h ei'ThTCTtfiTng mood: 
And up the hiUs, on eTtHeTside, a "WO&d 
Of blackenin^ji[nes^ aye waving to and fro, 
Sent forth a ^sleepyJiSyrCf^hroufi h the bloo d: 
And where this valTey " w hWeaout, below, 
The murmuring main was heard, and scarcely heard to flow. 

TI. 

A pleasing land of drowsy head it was, 

Of dreams that wave before the half-shut eye; 

And of ^y castles in the clouds that pass. 

For ever flu^hmg rouiid-a" summer-sky: , -^^^i^ 
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There eke the ^ delights, that w itchingl y 
Instil a w^ton sweeto^ through ths-hc^t, 
And the cal mpleasures alw ajaJ^Mffi^d nigh; 
But whatgleTsmack^dof* noyance, or unrest, 
Was fiEur £ur off exDelTdlrom tffiTdeliSfous nest 

The landscape such, inspiring perfect case, 
Where Indolence (for so the wizard hight) 
Close-hid his castle 'mid embowei ing trees. 
That half shut out the beams of Phoebus bright^ 
And made a kind of chequered day and night; 
Meanwhile, unceasing at the noassy^itej^^ 
Beneat h a spacious pa jm, tjiejy icked wi ght 
WasQ^aJ; and tajELliU&i)l jjrij^Lfete 
An d labour harsh^ jymplainM, lamenting man's estate. 

VIIT. 

Thither continua. pilgrims crowded still. 
From all the roads of earin that pass there by: 
FoTy as they chaunccd to breathe on neighbouring hill. 
The freshness of this valley smote their eye, 
And drew them ever and anon more nigh; 
Till dustefiijg round the enchanter false they hun^ 
YjnoUfm with hin nyrrn ronlffily; 
While o'er the enfeebling lute his hand he flung, 
And to the trembling chords these tempting verses sung:'- 

IX. 

" Behold 1 ye pilgrims of this earth, behold ! 
See alL but man, with une am'd pleasiire ^ay: 
SeeheTbrightrobSlhOn^^ 
Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May ! 
What youthful bride can equal her array ? 
Who can with her for easy pleasure vie I 
From mead to mead with gentle wing to stray, 
From flower to flower on baimy gales to fly, 
L all she has to do beneath the radiant sky. 
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^ Behold the Tnftrry jpinRtrpla nf thA n^cmfj 
The swarming songsters of the careless grove, 
Ten thousand throats ! that, from the flowering thorn. 
Hymn their good G^d, and carol sweet of love, 
Such grateful kindly raptures them emove: 
Th^y BPit^T plonghi n^r nnw; ne, fit for flail, 
E*er to the bam the nodden sheaves they drove: 
Yet theirs each harvest dancing in the gEde, 
Whatever crowns the hill, or smiles along the vale. 

XI. 

"Outcas t of nature, man ! the wretched thrall 
Of bitter dropping sweat, of sweltry pain. 
Of cares that eat away the heart with gall, 
And of th^vices, an inhuman train, 
That all proceed fmrng^vAgf. ^tiJ Tst off 
Fd y Wtrep'Fi^iCT eart gdJntercst fira^ 
To poison earthy Astrse a left_ the plain j 
Quile^ violence, and mi irt^'^r gf>j yed on "man. 
And, for soft milky streams, with blood the rivers ran. 

XII. 

*" "Come, ye who still the cumbrous load of life 
y Push hard up hill; but as the furthest steep 
; You trust to gain, and put an end to stiife, 
\ Down thunders back the stone with mighty sweep. 

And hurls your labours to the valley deep. 

For ever vain: come, and withouten fee, 

I in n>|1ivinT^ jrill yoiUT SOrrOWS StCOp, 

Your cares, your toils; will steep you in a sea 
Of full deUght: come, ye weary wights, to me! 

XIII. 

"With me, you need not rise at early dawn. 
To pass the joyless day in various stounds: 
Or, louting low^ on upstart fortune fawn, 
•^d 8e£faii- honbui fbr»me-p^TOyTP6|^sb; 
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Or through the dty take yonr dirty rounds, 
Tb ch^at, aSd 'guD^ anJJe^'widVidt pay, 
Now flaU^mgJ»a0e, now |^v^)g secret woondij 
^^ proyi inw^ te of law for_hunlltn prcg^' 
In ven^s^grfflKVe, or rob on broad highway. 

XIT. 

'^No cocks, with me, to rustic tobourcall . 
From Tillage on to village sounding clear; 
To tardy swain no shrill-voiced matrons squall; 
No dogs, no babes, no wives, to stun your ear; 
No hammers thump; no horrid blacksmith sear. ' 
Ne noisy tradesman your sweet slumbers start, 
With sounds that are a misery to hear: 
But all is calm, as would delight the heart 
Of Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art 

XT. 

**Her e nought but candour reigns, in dulgent owe, 
Good-naturea loun ging, saunt^ ^up and down: 
They who are p leased th emselyes must always plbaae ; 
On otbers^ ways they never squint a frown^ 
Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town: 
Thus, from the source q£ tender Indolence, 
With mUky blood the heaft is overflowi^" 
Is soothed and sweeten'd by the social sense; 
For interest^ envy, pride, and strife are banished hence. 



"What what is virtue, but repose of mind, 
A pure efEer ^caiin^ jh a^^'ows nojtofm ; 
Al)6vTtE£Ka( £ of wiS amb ltion^s wind; 
4lM»aihfls§j2as^2naibftl^^ itefonp, 
And torture man, a proud malignant worm 1 
But here, instead, soft gales ijfjs^Qnjlay, 

And gfii^tly^SJJ^^hftJiflftrt^ j^l^ftfp^tp form 

A^fjoickficjense of joy; as breezes stray 



Aross the enlivi^^kies^ and make them still more gay. 
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XTII. 

^The best of men have ever loved. l^^Qfie: 
They hjitfl t^ mij}gl^ In the filthy &ay; 
Where thfi^innl anurs, and gr^^jaacsmxMSODSi 
Imbitter'd more from peevish day to day. 
Fen those whom fame has lent her fairest ray, 
The most renown*d of worthy wights of yore, 
From a base world at last have stolen away; 
So Scipio, to the soft Oumaean shore 
Retiring, tasted joy he never knew before. 

XVIII* 

^Bat if a little^^da&jou choose, 
Some zest for ease, 'tis not forbidden here: 
AmjdJJie groves you may indiJgeJfehfiLMuse, 
Or tend thebl^agluid deck'the vernal year; 
Or softly^BtcsSIm^with your watery gear. 
Along the brooks, the crimson-spotted frj ' 
You may delude; the whilst, amused, you hear 
Now the hoarse stream, and now the zephyr's sigh, 
attuned to the l»rds, and woodland melody. 

ziz. 

"O^evous folly !_toheaiujp_2***^ 
Loaing^ the' days yo u^see benfeatETt Eeiam ; 
When, sudden^ comes blincfunrelentmg £ate, 
And gives the untasted portion you have won 
With ruthless toil, and many a wretch undone, 
To those who mock you, gone to Pluto's reign. 
There with sad ghosts to pine, and shadows dun: 
But sure it is of vanities most vain. 
To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain." 

XX. 

He ceased. But still their trembling ears retain'd 
The deep vibrations of his witching song; 
That, by a kind of magic power, constrain'd 
To enter in, pell-mell, the listening throng. 
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Heaps poTu'd on heaps, and yet they slipt along; 
In silent ease; as when beneath the beam 
Of summer-moons, the distant woods among, 
Or by some flood all silvered with the gleam, 
The soft-embodied fays through airy portal stream: 

zxi. 

By the smooth demon so it ordei'd was, 
And here his baneful bounty first began: 
Though some there were who would not farther pass, 
And his alluring baits suspected ban. 
The wise distrust the too fkir-spoken man. " \ 
Tct through the gate they cast a wishful eye: { 
Not to move on, perdie, is all they can: [ 

For do their very best they cannot fly, \ 

But often each way look, and often sorely sigh. ; 

XZII. 

When this the watchful wicked wizard saw. 
With sudden spring he leap'd upon them straight; 
And soon as touch'd by his unhallow*d paw. 
They found themselves within the cursed gate; 
Full hard to be repassed, like that of fate. 
Not stronger were of old the giant crew. 
Who sought to pull high Jove from regal state 
Though feeble wretch he seem*d, of sallow hue: 
Certes, who bides his grasp, will that encounter rue. 

XZIII. 

For whomsoe'er the villain takes in hand. 
Their j oints unk nit, thgiLwnewsjneltagaoe; 
As lithe they grow as any willow-wan3/^ 
And of their vanished force remains no trace: 
So when a maiden fair, of modest grace, 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms, 
Is seized in some loseFs hot embrace, 
She waxeth very weakly as she warms, 
Then sighing yields her up to love's delicious harms. 
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XXIV. 

Waked by the crowd, slow from his bench arose 
A CQmeljjfiill-spread porter, swoln with^leep : 
His cdmTSroajC^ houghtlesa! aspect breathed repoae ; 
And in sweet torpor Le was'plungSJ deep, 
Ke could bimseif from ceaseless yawning keep; 
While o'er his eyes the drowsy liquor ran, 
Through which his half-waked soul would fointly peep: 
Then taking his black stafl^ he call*d his man, 
And roused himself as much as rouse himself he can. 

XXV. 

The lad leap'd lightly at his master's call: 
He was, to weet, a li ttle roguish i»ge. 
Save sleep and play who minde d noug nt at ally 
nk'c moStth'c'untaught stripHngs of his age: 
This boy he kept cachl)and to disengage, 
Garters and buckles, task for him unfit, 
But ill becoming his grave personage. 
And which his portly paunch would nnt permit; 
So this same limber page to all performed it 

XXVI. 

Meantime, the master-porter wide displayed 
Great store of caps, of slippers, and of^o^ns; 
Wherewith he those who entered in array*d 
Loose, as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the summer woods when evening frowns; 
fan* undress, best dress! it checks no vein, 
But every flowing limb in pleasure drowns, 
And heightens ease with grace. This done, right fiEun, 
Sir porter sat him down, and turn*d to sleep again. 

XXVII. 

Thus easy robed, they to the fountain sped 
That in the middle of the court up-threw 
A stream, high spouting from its liquid bed, 
And falling back again in drizzly dew; 
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There each deep draughts, as deep he thirsted, drew; 
It was a iS[2Ufit2un o f ^epei itbe rare; 
Whence, i(rt^ Homer sings, huge pleasance grew, 
And sweet oWIvion o fvilfi^ earthly care ^ 
Fair gladsome waking !Eoughts, and joyous dreams more fair. 

XXTIII. 

This right performed, all inly pleased and still, 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made: 
" Ye sons of Indolence, do what you will; 
And wander where you list, through hall or glade; 
Be no man's plea sure for ano ther staid; 
Let^^a^tLMJikesJlim best his hours employ, 
And cursed be he who min3s EB JifJghbo'?^ tTftdf ^ 
Here dwells kind ease and unreproving joy: 
He little m^ts bliss wiio others^can anrioyT' 

ZZIX. 

Stnught of these endless numbers, swarmii^ round, 
As thick as idle motes in sunny ray, 
Not one eftsoons in view was to be found, 
But every man stroUM off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area. 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd, 
Ko living creature could be seen to stray; 
While solitude, and periect silence reign'd; 
Bo that to think you dreamt you almost was constrained. 

XXX. 

As when a shepherd of the Hebrid-Isles,* 
Placed far amid the melancholy main 
(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles; 
Or that aerial beings sometimes deign 
To stand, embodied, to our senses plain). 
Sees on the naked hill, or valley low. 
The whilst in ocean Phoebus dips his wain, 

• Those ides on the W. coast of Scotland^ called the Hebrides. 
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A vast assembly moving to and fro: 
Then all at once in air dissolves the wondrous show. 

ZZXI. 

Ye gods of quiet, and of sleep profound! 
Whose soft dominion o'er this castle sways, 
And all the widely silent places round, 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen displays 

r}7hat never yet was sung in mortal lays. 
But how shall I attempt such arduous string? 
I who have spent my nights, and nightly days, 
In this soul-deadening place loose-loitering: 
\Ahj how shall I for this uprear my moulted wing? 



^ 



XXZII. 

Come on, my muse, nor stoop to low despair 
Thou imp of Jove, touched by celestial fire ! 
Thou yet shalt si ng of war, and actions fair 
WMCtrtKrbojd sonsof Brita in will inspire. 
Of ancient bards thou _yet shaft sweep the lyre; 
Jlutt^yet-^^?'^^ tre ad in traffic paU t he slage. 
Paint love*s enSiantin g woes, the hef6*nfe . 
The sage's caTmTtbe^patrio t's noble rage^ "^ 
Dashing corruption So wn tErougti evei^ worthless a^ 

ZZXIII. 

The doors, that knew no shrill alarming bell^ 
Ne cursed knocker plied by villain's hand, 
Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand; 
The pride of Turkey and of Persia land ? 
Srjft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets spread^ 
And couches stretch'd around in seemly band; 
And endless pillows rise to prop the head; 
Bo that each spacious room was one full-swelling bed; 

xxxiv. 

And everywhere huge cover'd tables stood, 

With wines high-flavour'd and rich viands crown'd; 
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Whateyer sprightly juice or tasteful food 
On the green bosom of this earth are found. 
And all old ocean 'genders in his round: 
Some hand unseen these silently displa/d. 
Even undemanded by a sign or sound; 
Ton need but wish, and, instantly obe/d. 
Fair ranged the dishes ros^ and thick the glasses pla/d. 

XXXT. 

Here frgeda m^reign'd, jnthn^t thg ^*'^^- ^^^^Yi 
Nor g^tj^!a3ale, nor imciopt maidgn'a gnllj 
TT^fifl^TTt^y fiplfffTi ^"*»t murmur at our joy, 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleasures pall. 
For why 1 there was but one great rule for all; 
To wit, thfltr f*ap^ °^ niild work his o wj;i tof''*^j 
.^jL^t^nk, stiidy^filpfiajgiriTi^Jall, 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the Ijre, 
And carol what, unhid, the muses might inspire. 

XXXVI. 

The rooms with costly tapestry were hung, 
Where was inwoven many a gentle tale; 
Such as of oldJbfij3UaL4)oets sung. 
Or oLAifiadi^ or ^' jliftn ^^^^' 
BeetiningJaxg^aJn the lonely dale. 
Poured forth at large the sweetly tortured heart; 
Or, sighing tender passion, swelled the gale. 
And taught charm'd echo to resound their smart; 
While flocks, woods, streams around, repose and peace impart. 

XXXVII. 

Those pleased the most, where, by a cunnmg hand, 
Depainted was the £attda]:fihaJ^e; 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee land, 
And pastured on from verdant stage to stage, 
Where fields and fountains fresh could best engage. 
Toil was not then: of nothing took they heed, 
But with wild beasts the sylvan war to wage^^ 
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And o^er yast plains their herds and flocks to feed: 
Bless'd sons of nature ^e^Jkoe golden age indeed ! 



XXXTIII. 

Sometimes the pencil, in cool uiy hails, 
Bade the gay bloom of vernal landscapes rise, 
Or Antumn's varied shades imbrown the walls: 
Now the black tempest strikes the astonished eyes; 
Now down the steep the flashing torrent flies; 
The trembling sun now plays o*er ocean blue, 
And now rude mountains frown amid the skies; 
Whate'er Lorraine light-touch'd with softening hue, 
Or savage Rosa dash'd, or learned Poussin drew. 

ZZXIX. 

Each sound too here to languishmen t inclined , 
Lull*d the weak bosom, AcTlnduced'ease: 
Aerial music in the warh^inp ; yind, 
AFdlstancg" nsingjoft, by smdljlfigress. 
Nearer iHi nearer came, till o*er the trees 
It hung, aud breathed such soul-dissolving airs, 
As did, alas ! with soft perdition please: 
Entangled deep in its enchanting snares. 
The listening heart forgot all duties and aU cares. 

A certsdn music, never known before, i 

Here luU'd the pensive, melancholy mind; ^ 

Full easUy obtained. Behoves no more, 
But sidelongj taJ^t^nU£waviin£^\rini^ 
To lay^the well tuned instrument reclined; 
From whichj with iJi3:.Slng;fingers light, 
Beyond each mjortal touch Jihe iuostTgOE^ 
The god of winds drewJMMjada^ifjlfifipjifilighti 
Whence, with Just cause, the harp of -ffiolus it hight* 

^ ♦ The ^olian harp, here designated, has been greatly improved 
in Its structure by a kindred poet, the author of " The Farmer's 
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XLI. 

Ah me ! what hand can touch the string so fine) 
Who up the lofty diapason roll 
Such sweet, such sad, such solemn airs divine, 
Then let them down again into the soul: 
Kow rismg love they fiEumM; now pleasing dole 
They hreathed, in tender musings, through the heart; 
And now a graver sacred strain they stole, 
As when seraphic hands a hymn impart: 
Wild warhling nature all, above the reach of art !^ 

XLn. 
Such the gay splendour, the luxurious state. 
Of Caliphs old, who on the Tigris' shore. 
In mighty Bagdat, populous and great, 
Held their bright court, where was of ladies store; 
And verse, love, music, still the garland wore: 
When sleep was coy, the bard,* in waiting there, 
Oheer'd the lone midnight with the muse's lore; 
Composing music bade his dreams be fair. 
And music lent new gladness to the morning air. 

ZUII. 

Kear the pavilions where we slept, still ran 
Soft tinkling streams, and dashing waters fell. 
And sobbing breezes sigh'd, and oft began 
(So work'd the wizard) wintry storms to swell, 
As heaven and earth they would together mail: 
At doors and windows, threatening, seem'd to call 
The demons of the tempest, growling fell, i 

Yet the least entrance found they none at all; 
Whence sweeter grew our sleep, secure in massy halL^ 

XLIV. 

And hither Moitgheus sent his kindest ^cams, 
Raising a world of gayer tinet_wii.gEacfi5 

* The Arabian Caliphs had poets among the officers of theii 
eonrt, whose office it was to do what la here described. 
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Cyer which were shadowy cast elysian gleams, 
That pla/d, in waving lights, from place to place, 
And shed a roseate smile on nature's fiace. 
Not Titian's pencil e*er could so arrajy 
So fleece with clouds the pure ethereal space; 
Ne could it e*er such melting forms display, 
As loose on flowery beds all languishingly lay, 

XLT. 

No, fair illusions ! ard'al jzbaQtoms^jop ! 
My Muse wUl not attempt your feiry land: 
8he has no colours that like you can glow: 
To catch your vivid scenes, ^ gross her hand. 
But sure it is, was ne'er a subtler band 
Than these same guileful, angel-seeming sprights, 
Who thus in dreams voluptuous^ soft^ and blan^, 
Pom!diJl.tliie Arabian beiM^en upon our nights, 
And bless'd them oft besides with more refined delights. 

XLTI. 

They were, in sooth, a most enchanting tram, 
Even jeigning virtuej skilful to unite 
"mth evil good, and strew with pleasure pain. 
But for those fiends, whom blood and broils delight; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down down black gulfs, where suUen waters sleep. 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 
On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep; 
They, tiU due time should serve, wcr6 bid far hence to keep 

XLVII. 

T Te guardian spirits, to whom man is dear, 
i From these foul demons shield the midnight gloom: 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near. 
And o*cr the blank of sleep diffuse a bloom: 
Evoke the sacred shades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart: 
But chief, awhile, ! lend us from the tomb 
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Those long-lost friends far whom in love we smart, 
Aiid fill with pious awe and joy-mix'd wo the heart. 

XLVIII. 

Or are you sportiv e Bid the mwn of youth 
Rise to new light, and heam afresh the days 
Of innocence, simplicity, and truth; 
To cares estranged, and manhood's thorny ways 
What transport, to retrace our boyish plays, 
Our easy bliss, when each thing joy supplied; 
The woods, the mountains, and the warblmg maz^^. 
Of the wild brooks !— but, fondly wandering wide, 
My Muse, resume the task that yet doth thee abide. 

ZLIX. 

One great amusement of our household was, 
In a h uge crystal mage gjobe to spy, 



Still as you turn d it, all tbings that do pass 
Upcn thisjmt-hill earth; where constantly 
Of idle busy meif the restless fry 
Run bustling to and fro with foolish haste. 
In search of pleasures vain that from them fly, 
Or which, obtained, the caitiffs dare not taste: — 
When nothing is enjoyed, can there be greater y^aste 7 

L. 
Here, you a m n<»Vwf^]Tp nf f.liA fnurn mifirlii w^Oj 

At his dull desk^ am i^ hjf l^^ff^r^ ^H^*^i 
''^nti up ^^^ ffl^'^iinf; fifr'^ '^^^ pf^niT; 
Most like to carcase parch'd on gallow-tree. 
"A penny save>Hs a penny got:* * 
FinfftCfEis scoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Ke of its rigour will he bate a jot, 
Till it has quench'd his fire, and banished his pot. 

LI. 

Straight from the filtfcof thisjaff^gnib, behold ! 
Comes fluttering forth a'^^udy spendthrift heir, 

N ' ' ' "'^ 
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All glossy gay, enamelFd all with gold, 

The silly tenant of the summer air, 

In folly lost, of nothing takes he care; 
>' ^Timps, lawyers, stewards, harlots, flatterers vile, 
^--And thieving toKlesmen, him among them share; 

EQs fiftthei's ghost from limbo lake, the while, 
Sees this, which more damnation doUi npon him {nle. 



This globe portray*d the T9^^]^n^dmmy 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page. 
Backwards and forwards: oft they snatch the pen, 
As if inspired, and in a Thespian rage; 
Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage: 
Why, authors, all this scrawl and scribbling sore ] 
To lose the present, gain the future age. 
Praised to be when you can hear no more. 
And much enrich'd with fieune, when useless worldly store. 

UII. 

Then would a,^)lendid d^ rise to view. 
With carts, and car^ana coaches roaring all: 
Wide-pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew: 
See how they dash along from wall to wall t 
At every door, hark how they thundering call ! 
Good lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 
Wlqr, on each other with fell tooth to foil; 
A-^1&^.9H?!^ I^ltegt^ ^^? or peace, |Q_blight, 
And make new tiresomepartieslor the coming night 

LIT. 

The p}izzling,|tons of party next appeared, 

In da^L cabakltnd mglitl^untos met; 

And now they whi^i^d close, now shrugging reared 

The important shoulder; then, as if to get 

New light, their twinkling eyes were inward set 

No sooner Lucifer^ recalls afiQurs, 



♦ The Morning Star. 
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Than forth they various rush in mighty fret; 
When lo! push'd np to power, and crown*d their 
careSy 
In comes another set, and kicketh them down stairs. 

LV. 

But what mort show'dttiej;^!^ life, 
Was to hehold the nations all onlrep 
In CTuel broils, engaged, an3[ 3rad1y nfirifc: 
Most Christian kmgs, inflamedby black desire, 
With honourable ruffians in their hire, 
Cause war to rage, and blood around to pour; 
Of this sad work when each begins to tire. 
Then sit them down just where they were before. 
Till for new scenes of wo peace shall their force re- 
store. 

LVI. 

To number up the thousands dwelling here, 
A useless were, and eke an endless task; 
From kings, and those who at the helm appear, 
To gipsies brown in summer-glades who bask. 
Yea many a man, perdie, I could unmask, 
Whose desk and table make a solemn show, 
With tape-tied trash, and suits of fools that ask 
For place or pension laid in decent row^ 
But these I passen by, with nameless numbers moe. 

IVII. 

Of all the gentle tenants of the place, 
There was a^man of «j^a\ |yn^y p> remark; 
A certain tender gloom o'erspread his face. 
Pe nave, not sa di in thought involved, not dark; 
As soot this man could sing as morning lark. 
And teach the noblest morals of the heart: 
Butthese his tale nts were ybuiiM^stark; 
Of tbelffiejto^a^ECBfilEmg, wouldimpart, 
W jiichj Mr boon nature gavej^or nitoe^^infcjpg art. 
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LVIII. 

To noontide shades incontinent he ran, 
Where purls the brook with sleep-inviting sound; 
Or when Dan Sol to slope his wheels b^an, 
Amid the broom he bask'd him on the ground, 
Where the wild thyme and camomile are found: 
There would he hnger, till the latest ray 
Of light sat trembling on the welkin's bound; 
Then homeward through the twilight shadows stray, 
Sauntering and slow. So had he pass'd many a day. 

^. LTX. 

' Yet not in thoughtless slumber were they pas^d: 
) For oft the hgavanly fitg» that lay concealed 
\ Beneath the sleeping embers, mounted fast, 
I And all its native light anew revealed: 
Oft as he traversed the cerulean field, 
And mark'd the clouds that drove before the wind. 
Ten thousand glnrioHB sy Rtems would he bujld^ 

HTa^ tl^nnganrl grrn^f. \Ama fillM hifl niinf^I 

But with the filniiH;^ thp^ fled, ^^ ^fift no trarft hflhyid. 



With him was sometimes join'd, in silent walk 
(Profoundly silent, for they never spoke), 
One* shyer still, who quite detested talk: 
Oft, stung by spleen, at once away he broke, 
To groves of pine, and broad o*ershadowing oak; 
There, inly thrilFd, he wandered all alone, 
And on himself his pensive fury wroke, 
Ke ever utter'd word, save when first shone 
The glittering star of eve — *^ Thank heaven ! the day is done." 

LXI. 

Here hirk*d a JEifitch, who had not crept abroad 
For forty, years, ne Tace of mortal seen; 



♦ Conjecture has applied this to Dr Armstrong, the poet. 
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In chamber broodiDg like a J^thlX-Joad: 
And sure his linen was not very dean. 
Through secret loopholes, that had practised been, 
Near to his bed his dinner viie he took; 
Unkempt, and rough, of squalid face and mien, 
Omi^sti^sjhwe ! whence, from his filthy nook, 
We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 

LXII. 

One day there chanced into these halls to rove 
A joyous youth , who took you *at first sight; 
llim the wild wave of pleasure hither drove, 
Before the sprightly tempest tossing light: 
Certes, he was a most engaging wight. 
Of n odal glee , and wit hum ane though kee g. 
Turning the night io"asJ7Tud day io night; 
For him the merry bells bad rung, I ween, 
If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been. 

LXIII. 

Bu jjiot e'en ple asure to exc ^is good: 
Wh^-mQfiJLg iatevbEen suilcs^ e soul as low: 
When springtide joy pours iri^witfi 'copiouilood. 
The higher still the er.ulting billows flow, 
The further back again they flagging go. 
And leave us grovelling on the dreary shore: 
Taught by this son of joy, we found it so; 
Who, whilst he staid, he kept in gay uproar 
Our madden'd castle all, the abode of sleep no more. 

LXIV. 

As when in prime of June a bumishM fly. 

Sprung fi-om the meads, o*er which he sweeps along. 

Cheered by the breathing bloom and vital sky, 

Tunes up amid these airy halls his song, 

Soothing at first the gay reposing throng: 

And oft he sips their bowl; or nearly drown'd, 

He, thence recovering, drives their beds a;^o^y Google 
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/ And scares their tender deep, with trump profound; 
<^Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 

LXY. 

Another guest^there was, ^ sense refined . 
Who felt each worth, for evwy worth he had; 
Serene yet warm, humane yet firm his mind, 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad; 
Him through their inmost walks the Muses lad, 
To him the 8a(a:^Ja3ge_ Qf nature .lent . 
And sometimes would he make our valley glad; 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent, 
To him the better sort this friendly message sent: 

LXTI. 

" Come, dwell with us ! true son of virtue, come ! 
But if, alas ! we cannot thee persuade 
To lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 
Ne evermore to quit our quiet glade; 
Yet when at last thy toDs but ill apaid 
Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly spark. 
Thou wilt be glad to seek the rural shade, 
There to indulge the muse, and nature mark: 
We then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagley Park.'* 



Here whilom ligg'd the Esogusf of the age; 
But caird by fame, in soiiT yprickecTHSSp^ 
A noble pride restored him to the stage. 
And roused him like a giant from his sleep. 
Even from his slumbers we advantage reap: 
With double force the enlivened scene he wakes. 
Yet quits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due deconim: now the h^rt he^ " 



And now with well urged sense the"6nltghten'd judgment 
tak^ • ~ - * ' 



' QeoTge, Lord Lytteltoh. 



edtl&C^- 
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LXVIII. 

A. bard h ere dwelt, more fat than bard beseems; 
wlro^void of envy, guile, and lust of gain, 
On jaitue still, and n^r^sj^lsaaDg themes, 
Poui'd forth his unpremeditated s train; 
The world forsaking with a calm dlSd&lA, 
Here laugh'd he careless in his easy seat; 
Here quaff 'd, enoireled with the joyous train, 
Oft moralising sage: his ditty sweet 
He loathed much to write^ ne cared to repeat i 

LZIX. 

Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod. 
Of clerks good plenty here you mote espy. 
A Uttle, round, &t, oily mant of God, 
Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry: 
He had a roguish twinkle in his eye. 
And shone all glittering with ungodly dew, 
If a tight damsel chanced to trippen by; 
Which, when observed, he shrunk into his mew. 
And straight would recollect his piety anew. 

LXX. 

Nor be forgot a tribe who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but state-affairg: 
They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply ffiought; 
And on their brow sat every nation's cares; 
The world by them is parcell*d out in shares. 
When in the Hall of Smoke they congress hold. 
And the sage berry, sun-burnt Mocha bears, 
Has cleared their inward eye: then, smoke-enroll'd. 
Their oracles break forth mysterious as of old. 

* The following lines of this stanza were writ by a friend of 
the author (since understood to have been Lord Lyttelton), and 
were designed to portray the character of Thomson. 

t The Eev. Mr Murdoch, Thomson's friend and biographer. 
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LXXI. 

Here languid Beauty kept her pale-faced court: 
Bevies of dainty dames, of high d^ree, 
From every quarter hither made resort; 
Where, from gross mortal care and business free, 
They lay, pour'd out in ease and luxury. 
Or should they a vain show of work assume, 
Alas! and well-a-day ! what can it be ? 
To knot, to twist, to range the vernal bloom; 
;ut far is cast (he distafi, spinning-wheel, and loom. 



butf 



LZXII. 

Theuc only labour was to kill the time 
(And labbiif'^e it is, Jand'^jrearT'Wo); 
They sit, they loll, turn o'er some idle rhyme; 
Then, rising sudden, toJbhejjas8,thg[j50, 
Or saunter forth, with tottering step and slow: 
This soon too rude an exercise they find; 
Straight on the couch their limbs agam they throw. 
Where hours on hours they sighing He reclined, 
And court the vapoury god, soft breathing in the wind.* 

LXXIII. 

Now must I mark the sOajHijre found, 
But ah ! too late, as shall eftsoons be shown. 
A ^lace here was^ deop^^dMaijjjinder ground; 
Where stiH our inmates, when unpl^QBfgbwn, 

* After this stanza, the following one was introdnoed, in th« 
edition of 1746:— 

One nymph there was, methought, in bloom of ICay, 
On whom the idle Fiend glanced many a look. 
In hopes to lead her down the slippery way 
To taste of Pleasure's deep deceitful brook: 
No virtues yet her gentle mind forsook: 
No idle whims, no vapours fill'd her brain. 
But Prudence for her youthful guide she took. 
And GK>odness, which no earthly vice could stain. 
Dwelt in her mind; she was ne proud I ween or vain* 
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Disease d^ and loathagme. privqy were throirn : 
Far from the light of heaven, they laDguiah'd there, 

U nmtied uttering ma n y a bitter groa n] ' 

For of these wretches taken was no (Are: 
Fierce fiends, and hags of hell, their only nurses were. 

LXXIV. 

Alas ! the change ! from scenes of joy and rest. 
To this dark den, where sickness toss'd aiway. 
Here Le^MCT^.with deadljLalfiaLawafi§5*d, 
Str etcird on his ba ck, a mighty lubbard, lay, 
Heaving his sides, and snored night and day; 
To stir him from his tnumoe it was not eath, 
And hi s, hal f op ^*deyne he shut straightway; 
He Jfldr-LroLthe. goftesWay to death," 
Andjau^^iifjthouten pain and strife to yield the breath. 

LXXV. 

Of Umbs eno rpo^^ yft. but withal jo^^SS^ 
Ro Q -swoln and ^ ^e ^ here lay th e Hydropsy; 
Unwieldy man; with belly monstrous round, 
For ever fed with watery supply; 
For still he drank, and yet he still was diy. 
And lEQOfiiog here didJiyfiSfihSG^ ^^ 
Mother of spleen , in robes of various dye, 
Who vexed was fall oft with ugly fit; 
And som e her frantic d eemed, and some her deem'd a wit* 

LXXVI. 

A lady prbud she was, of ancient blood, 
Yet (kt her fear her pride made crouchen low: 
She felt, or fancied in her fluttering mood^ 
All the diseases which the spittles know, 
And sought all physic which the shops bestow. 
And still new leeches and new drugs would try, 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro; 
For sometimes she would laugh, and sometimes ciy, 
Then sudden waxed wroth, and all she knew not why. 
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LXXTII. 

Fast by her side a li stless rndden pined , 
With achingj2£ad, and sq ueamish 



P ale, bloated, cold, sb ft a^^mM tn ^te mankind, , 

Yet loveTin secret all "forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian shaxes hislSBIIling wings; 
The sleepless Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A wolf no^f^nSws him, now a serpent stings; 
Whilst ^ppplftTy crammed, T i^te^ Q perance knocka 
Down to the ground at once, as butcner ftlieth ox,* 

* The four condading stanzas were claimed by Doctor Arm- 
strongs and inserted in his Miscellanies. 
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CANTO II. 

The Kniffht of Arts and Industry, 
And Ririuiiiefeiiieiiu lult^ 

That, b7 this Castle's orerthrow, 
Seeored, and crowned were. 

I. 

Escaped the cas tfe of the sire of s in. 
Ah ! where shall I so sweet a dwelling find ? 
For all around, without, and all within, 
Nothing save what delightful was and kind, 
Of goodness savouring and a tender mind, 
E'er rose to view. But now another stnun, 
Of doleful note, alas ! remains behind: 
I now must sing of pleasure tumM to pain, 
And ^ the false enchanter iknoLENCE complain. 

II. 

Is there no patron to protect the Muse, "" \ 
And fence for her Parnassus' barren soil ? \ 

To every labour its reward accrues, ] 

And they are sure of bread who swink and moil; 
But a fell tribe the Aoiiian hive despoil, \ 

As ruthless wasps oft rob the painful bee; 
Thus while the laws not guard that noblest toU, 
Ne for the Muses other meed decree, 
They praised are alone, and starve right merrily. 



^ 



III. 
I care not. F ortune, what you me deny: 
Yon nunnnfr rot) mp oi fc eeJJaiim^g^pra/»;^ 
You cannot shut the windows of the sky, 
Through which Aurora shows her brightening face; 
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Tou cannot bar my constant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living stream, at eve: 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 
And I their toys to the great children leave: 
Of fanc^, reason, virtue, nought can me bereave. 

IV. 

Come then, ipy Muse, and r^se a bolder song; 
Come, lig no more upon the bed of sloth, 
Dragging the lazy languid line along. 
Fond to begin, but still to finish loath. 
Thy half-writ scrolls all eaten by the moth: 
Arise, and ""j» tb'^^ gpnftrftUS j p^p of fame , 

Ta «wfti>p ftwa^Y thi;^ }\}}md\J} ^^^nhfr <»n.mft, 

Or in a chosen few to xpv^g j^he °]l]"^fr^""g ^^"ift. 

V. 

[ there lived a knight of old, 
lure stem, Selvag gio we ll yclep'd, 

A I^QUgh nnpolish*(y ^jfl^^ jffllllf^- *^"^ ^^^j 
Bu^wbudrog^^oor: he nftitlj ^r snw*4 T^nT* ^'ffl p'dj 
Ne stofesTm summer for cold winter heap*d; 
In hunting alt^y days ^ ^^ e wo re;" 
Now SSOTtJint'by JtfnBj'Tiow in^November steep'd 
Now pinched by biting January sore, 
He still in woods pursued the libbard and the boar. 

VI. 

As he one morning, long before the dawn, 
Pricked through the forest to dislodge his prey. 
Deep in the winding bosom of a lawn. 
With wood wild fringed, he marked a taper's ray, 
That from the beating rain and wintry fray 
Did to a lonely cot his steps decoy; 
There, up to earn the needments of the day, 
He fomnLdame Poyerty, r\ Q Tfa^rn gip opj : 
_HCTheTOm pressM, and filled her with a lusty boy. 
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VII. 

Aoiid the greenwood shade this boy was bred, 
And grew at last a knight of muchel flame, 
Of act ive mind an d vi gorous lustjh ed. 
The K night of Arts and Industry ^ name: 
Earth wsusliis bed; the boughs ms roof did ^:ame; 
He knew no beverage but the flowing stream; 
His tasteful, well-eam'd food the sylvan game, 
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands teem: 
The same to him ^ad summer, or the winter breme. 

VIII. 

So passed his youthly morning, void of care , 
Wi^d aa the colts that t^iroughthe commons run. 
For him no tender parents troubled were, 
He of the forest seem'd to be the son, 
And, certes, had been utterly undone; 
But that Mineaa^tli^ ^H?LtQP^ 
With all the gods that lov^ the rural wonne, 
That^teach4a-tam§Jhe soil and rule the crook; 
Nft^lj^fTiAjfflq-^ VinA A\rAa\^ a [[ei itie look " 



IX. 

Of fertile genius him they nurtoeiw^ 
Ineve^lgtfqcQ^ stfiid in every art. 



L mankind the thoughtless brutes excel, 



j ^at can or use, or joj^^or grace impart, 
Disclosing all the power ful j^'^^^ f\]i d^ hea rt: 
Ne were the goodly eiLfild ses spared, 
That brace the nerv es, or maketheJimbajJert. 
And mix elastic force with firmness hard: 
Was never knight on ground mote be with him compared. 

X. 

Sometimes, with early mom, he mounted gay 
The hunter steed, exulting o*er the dale. 
And drew the roseate breath of orient day; 
Sometimes, retiring to the secret vale, ^ , 
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Ydad in steel, and bright with burtaish'd mail, 
He strain'd the bow, or toss'd the sounding spear. 
Or darting on the goal, outstripp'd the gale, 
Or whed'd the chariot in its mid career, 
Or strenuous wrestled hard with many a tough compeer. 



At other times he pried through nature's store, 
Whate*er she m the ethereaTraand cont&tlUi, " 
Whate'er she hides beneath her verdant floor. 
The y^table and the mineral reigns; 
Or else he scann'd the globe, those small domains. 
Where restless mortals such a turmoil keep. 
Its seas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains; 

But n^orft bA Bft^rfth*^ l^b^ iniP<^, ^P*? m^^ iTftm^ft<>p 

ThQgejaoral s^dswhenoe wfij^eroic act ions reap. 

XII. 

Nor jynuld he. sfflm tD,stQQ£.from h igh pmrsui tg 
Of heayenly, truth, and |a3W?tise.what she taught 
Vain is the tree of knowledge wjthg ut fruits ! 
Sometimes in hand the spade or plough he caught. 
Forth calling all with which boon earth is fraught; 
Sometimes he plied the strong mechanic tool. 
Or rear'd the fabric from the finest draught; 
And oft he put hunself to Neptune's school. 
Fighting with winds and waves on the vex'd ocean pool. 

XIII. 

To solace then these rougher toils, he tried 
To touch the kindling canvas into life ; 
With Natoe his CTeating pen cil yie d t 
With Nature joj^ous at th^mimtestrife: 
Or, to such shapes as graced Pygmalion's vrife, 
He hew'd the marble; or, with varied fire, 
He roused the trumpet, and the martial fife, 
Or bade the lute sweet tenderness inspire, 
Or verses framed that well might wake Apollo's lyre. 
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XIY. 

AocomplishM thus, he from the woods issued, 
Fu]l of great tarns, and bent on bold emprise; 
The work which long he in his breast had breVd, 
Now to perform he ardent did devise; 
To wit, a ^barbarous world to dvilis e. 
Earth was t ill then a boundless fbrest wfld ; 
Nou^t to be seen but sayage wood and skies; 
Tfn ^jtiftfl ^ft^rifihM ^rfa^ n o culture smile<L 
N o goYCTnmen t,jQO laws, no gentl e manners mild. 






XV. 

A rugged wight, the worst of brutes, was man; ^ ^ ^^X^^-^ 
On M ownTwretcfieil tind te ruIEIess pre/d: 
T heWon^esi still'lS^ wq^Re s Ty^ffltt rr '^' 
In every country mighty robbers sway*d. 
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade. 
Life was a scene of rapine, want, and wo; 
\viuch iM brave Knignt, in noble anger, made 
To swear he would the rascal rout o'erthrow, 
For, by thQjjSSy&^jjiB^, it should no more be so ! 

XVI. 

It would exceed the purport of my song, 
To say how ^^h^g j^^fft s ^n ^ m oriftnfc climes 
Came^ beaming life and beauty all aTon^ ^ 
Bef ore h i m^hasing indolence and crim^ 
Stiii as he pass'd, the nations he sublimes, 
And calls foxth arts and yirtufia -nd tlLhis ray : 
T hen Egypt, Greece, and RomeJ bfiilj;olden tim<K 
Su ^^esslve had; but now in ruinsgrev 
They lie, to f]^f^ ffloth andJyj^lk^Taj^^. 

XVII. 

To crown his toils. Sir Industry then spread 
The swellmg sail, and made forjritain^s coast. 

A ttylvftn ^fp fill ^jjATi t.ViA nafivpg Iprl ^ 

In the brown shades and greenwood forest lost, 
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All careless rambling where it liked them most: 
Their wealth the wild deer bouncing through the glade; 
They lodged at large, and lived at nature's cost; 
Save spear and bow, withouten other aid; 
Tet not the Roman steel their naked breast disma/d. 

XVIII. 

He liked the soil, he liked the clegiefljtLfikJfis, 
He liked the vejrdSifit hills iuiiftoj^^ 
" Be this my great, my c hixaen isle/' he' cnes, 
" This, whilst my lalbouraTCiKrtj justajj^ 
This" Queen ^^ <^'cf3?7^ll mmWt difi^lf^iKV* 
Nor liked he less the genius of the land, 
To freedom apt and peilcvery^ jt^ins, 
Mild to obey, ani^pencrous tojcommand, 
Tempered by forming Heayen with kindest, firmest hand. 

XIX. 

Here, by degrees, hig m aster-work ar ose, 
Whatever arts and mSuitry can nraine: 
Whatever fin ished ayiculture inows, 
Fair queen of^£|i&! from heaven itself who came. 
When Eien flourished in unspotted fame; 
And still with her sweet innooeftce we find. 
And. tender peace, and joys without a name, 
That, while they ravish, tranc^lfise ihe^ind: 
Nature'and Sri at once^^ellgTt an^f ^eleombiBed . 

XX. 

Then tfijtns he quicken'd by m echanic arts. 
And bade the fervent dty glow vrith toU; 
Bade sociaJjximmPiiCfi jaifift TPunwnftd macts, 
Join lan^ ^^3^"jj ftTifl marry °^^'^ ^^ m^] 
Unite the poles, and without bloody spoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous stores; 
Or, should despotic rage the world embroil. 
Bade tyrants tremble on remotest shores, 
While o'er the endrcling deep Britannia's thunder roars. 
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XZI. 

The drooping Mos es t hen he westward call'd, 
From the famed dty* by Propontic sea^ 
What time the Turk the enfeebled Grecian thralTd; 
TheQce^frpm their cloistered walks he set them fr ee, 
And brought themlo anoiner (^^stahe, 
Where Isis many a £unou8 nursling breeds; 
Or where old Camn soft paces o*er the lea 
In pensive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds, 
The whilst his flocks at large the lonely shepherd feeds. 

XXII. 

Yet^l^r&ie artwwCTe what^efinish'd least 
¥oTwS^ T h^ are the quinte ^en^^^jp, 
Thft jn^wt^ c,f pKftqnng time.^nd slow increased ; 
Unless, as seldom chances, it ^oiild fall "^ 
That mi^ty patrons the coy sisters call 
Up to the sunshine of uncumber^d ease. 
Where no rude care the mounting thought may thrall, ' 
And where they nothing have to do but please: ^ 

Ah! gradous God! thou knoVst they ask no oth er fee>.j ^ 

XXIII. 

But now, alas! we live too late in time: 
Our patrons now ?engru(lg& that little claim. 
Except to such as sleek the soothing rhyme; 
And yet, forsooth, they wear Man^enafi^ name. 
Poor sons of puft-up vanity, not fame. 
U nbroken spirits, cheer I stilly still remans 
The eternal natron. Liberty: whose flame. 
While she protects, inspires the noblest stnuns: 
The best and sweetest far, are toil-created gains. 

XXIT. 

When as the knight had framed, in Britain-land, 
A matchless form o f glorious govg 



^ Constantinople. 
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In which th a sovereign lawa alyyj f pftm^^ml A 
Laws esta blished hy the ytthUc free c onge^ 

When this great plan, with each dependent art, 
Was settled firm, and to his hearths content, 
Then soaght he from the toilsome scene to part. 
And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the 
heart. 

XXT* 

For thiflJifl chose a fam Jfl J)eTft'?..y^e^ 
Where his long alleys peep'd upon the main: 
In this calm seat he drew the healthful gale. 
Here mix^d the chief, the patriot, and the swain, 
The happy monarch of his sylvan tram; 
Here, sided by the guardians of the fold, 
He walk'd his rounds, and cheered his blest domain: 
His days, the days of unstsdn'd Nature, rolTd 
Replete with peace and joy, like patriarchs of old. 

XXVI. 

Witness, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk; 
Witness, ye flocks, whose woolly vestments fcur 
Exceed soft India's cotton, or her silk; 
Witness, with Autumn charged the nodding car, 
That homeward came beneath sweet evening's star. 
Or of September moons the radiance mild. 
hide thy head, abominable War ! 

From heaven this life ysprung, from hell thy glories 
viled! 

XXVII. 

Nor from his deep retirement banish'd was 
The anDm5ing.j«uca fifj3uaUa4u§tor. 
Still, as with grateful change the seasons pass. 
New scenes arise, new landscapes strike the eye. 
And all the enlivened country beautify: 
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Gay plains extend where marshes slept before; 
O'er recent meads the exulting streamlets fly; 
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres' store, 
And woods imbrown the steep, or wave along the shore. 

XXYIII. 

As n ^rer to hisfarm Y /)n ^^^'^ ftppnmc^j 

Y et 5n ne rbiBauties durst not Art encroadi; 
*^ Art's alone th«8e beauti^ioj xpatia r 

ingrACfifui dance inumngRdTo'enhiniimd, 

Pan, Pales, Flora, and Pomona play'd: 
Here, too, brisk gsJes the rude wild common &nn'd. 
A happy place; where free, and unafraid, 
Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature stray'd; 

SXIX. 

But in prime vigour what can last for aye? 
That s oul-enfeebling wizard Jndolence, 
I whilom sung, wr pugfit in his wo rks" deiaj; 
Spread far and wide was his cursed influence; 
Of public vf rtqe mi^c hhedu ird the ^seoafir- 
E'ea^much ^jprivate Tedt our spirit ouL 
An d fed our rank lu^m awlfedlSS^ whence 
The land was overlaid 'With many a lout; 
Not, as old fame reports, wise, generous, bold, and 
stout. 



A r age of pleasure mad dened every breast, 

Down to tne lowesi lees theTeriDBlrtrTBn: 

To his licentious wish each must be bless'd, 

With joy befever'd; snajcfcj t^as h ej;an. 

Thus Vu^lift fitftpHi^]-^ Tf^axyY^nM^ arrier-ban 

CoMpiion call'd, and loud sHe gave the word, 

" Mi nd, mind yourselves ! why should tjhe^Yulgaf mm. 

The lacquey , t^yoremt aoi^than his lord ? 
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ZZZI. 

The tidings reached to where, in quiet hall, 
The good old knight enjoyed well-eam'd repose: 
<<Come, come, Sir Knight, thy children on thee call; 
Come, save us yet, ere ruin round us close ! 
The demon Indolence thy toils o'erthrows." 
On this the noble colour stain'd his cheeks, 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening snows 
Of venerable eld; his egre full speaks 
His ardent soul^ and from his couch at once he breakai 

XXZII. 

"I will," he cried, "so help me, God ! destroy 
That villm Archimage ." His page then straight 
He to him caD'd; afi^-footed ^y5 ■ *- — ..^^^^ 
Benempt ^BJaptrh: — ^^ My steed Fe at the gate;^*""^ 
My bard attend; quick, bring thcrnet of fette." 
This net was twisted by the sisters three; 
Which, when once cast o'er hardened wretch, too late 
Repentance comes; replevy cannot be 
From the strong iron grasp of vengeful destiny, 

XXXIII. 

He came, th§J)a]:d, a little Druid wight, 
Of withered aspect; but his eye was keen. 
With sweetness mix'd. In russet brown bedight. 
As is his sister^ of the copses green, 
He crept along, unpromising of mien. 
Gross he who judges so. His soul was f«dr. 
Bright as the children of yon azure sheen I 
True comeliness, which nothing can impair. 
Dwells in the mind: all else is vanily and glajre. 

xxxrv. 
" Come," quoth the Knight, " a voice has reached mine ear: 
The demon Indolence threats overflow 



♦The Nightingale. 
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To all that to mankind is good and detr: 
€k>me, Philomelua ! let us instant go, 
(yerturn his bowws, and lay his castle low. 
Those men, those wretched men ! who will he shives, 
Most drink a hitter wrathful cup of wo: 
But some there he thy song, as from their graves. 
Shall raise." Thrice happy he! who without rigour 
savesL 

XXXV. 

]ksning forth, the Knight bestrode his steed, 

Of ardent hay, and on whose front a star 

Shone blazing bright: sprung from the generous 

breed. 
That whirl of active day the rapid car. 
He pranced along, disdaining gate or bar. 
Meantime the bard on milk-white palfrey rode; 
An honest, sober beast, that did not mar 
His meditations, but full softly trode: 
And much they monJised as thus yfere they yode. 

XXXVI. 

They talk'd of virtuft^Qgd of human bliss. 
W^aijpe sofit foreman to settle well? 
And stiUtheir long researches met in this. 
This Truth of Truths, which nothing can refel: 
" From virtjie!&-fiaiBt the purest joys outwejl, 
Sw^jSsnf Jihoiight thatxheer the conscious soul; 
Wtelevi^ jBPJOraJcuih the trpubled ati-eajjas oLheU, 

T hTivp ^h , haW flJT- ^lispnkflH j at last with.doh 
Will through the tortured breast their fiery torrent roll." 

XXXVII. 

At length it dawn'd, thal iatal vallev ^j^ 

O'er which high wood-crown'd hills their summits 

rear: 
On the cool height awhile our palmers stay, 
And spite even of themselves their senses cheer;^ , 

*^ — ' ~^isteed.b)A^OOgle 
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Then to the vizard's wonne their steps they steer. 
Like a green isle, it broad beneath them spread, 
With gardens round, and wandering currents clear, 
And tufted groves to shade the meadow-bed, 
Sweet airs and song: and without hurry all seem'd glad. 

^^ XXXVIII. 

^ '^As God shall judge me, Knight ! we must forgive^** 
'The half-enraptured Philomelus cried, 
Y"The frail good man deluded here to live, 
I And in these groves his musing fancy hide. 
I Ah ! nought is pure. It cannot be denied, 
I That virtue still some tincture has of vice, 
/ And vice of virtue. What should then betide, 

/ But that our charity be not too nice ? 

/Come, let us those we can, to real bliss entice.** 

\ XXXIX. 

"Ay isicke r,** quoth the Knight, " gUjIeshJsfrail, 
To pleasant sin and joyous daJliance bent; 
But iet not brutish vice' of this avail, 
And think to *scape deserved [)unishment. 
Justice were cruel weakly to relent; 
From Mercy's. self she got hetjBftcred^lwvg: 
Gracft be to those who can, and will, regent; 
But penance long, and drearyj_to thestoe, 
Who must in floods of fire his gross fo ul spirit lav e.** 

XL. 

Thus holding high discourse, they came to where 
The cursed carle was at. his wonted trade; 
Still tempting heedless men into his snare, 
In witching wise as I before have said. 
But when he saw, in goodly geer array*d, 
The grave majestic Knight approaching nigh, 
And by his side the bard so s^e an d staid^ 
His countenance fell:' yefoK his anxious eye 
Mark'd them, like wily fox who roosted cock doth spy. 
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XLI. 

Nathless, with feign'd respect, he bade give back 
The rabble rout, and welcom^ them full kind; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not alack 
His orders to obey, and hXL behind. 
Then he resumed his song; and unconfined, 
Pour'd all his music, ran through all his strings: 
With magic dust their eyne he tries to blind^ 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weakness flings. 
What pity base his song who so divinely sings 1 

XLII. 

Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 
They listened so intent with fix*d delight: 
B a t tlrey instesHi, tss ITtfansmew^d to stone, 
M myv ft llM hft mnl H w^ th sqgh ^weet art unite 
T he lights and shades of mann^ a^igong and right . 
Meantime the silly crowd the charm devour, 
Wide pressing to the gate. Swift, on the Knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower. 
Who backening shunn'd his touch, for well he knew its power. 



As in thronged amphitheatre of old. 
The wary Retiarius* trapp'd his foe; 
Fen so the Knight, returning on him bold, 
At once involved him in th£ Net ofW^j^ 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
Enraged at first, he scom'd so weak a jail. 
And leap'd, and flew, and flounced to and fro; 
But when he found that nothing could avail, 
He sat him felly down, and gnaw'd his bitter naiL 

XLiy. 
Alarm'd, the inferior demons of the place 
Raised ruefiil shrieks and hideous yells around; 

* A gladiator, who made use of a net, which he threw over his 
adversary. 
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Black stonny clouds deform'd the welkin's face. 

And from beneath was heard a wailing sound, 

As of infernal sprights in cavern bound; 

A solemn sadness every creature strook, 

And lightnings flashed, and horror rock'd the ground: 

Huge crowds on crowds outpour'd, with blemish*d 

look, 
As if on Time's last verge this frame of things had 

shook. 

XLT. 

Soon as the short-lived tempest was yspent, 
Steam'd from the jaws of vex'd Avernus' hole, 
And hush'd the hubbub of the rabblement. 
Sir Industry the first cahn moment stole: 
^ There must," he cried, " amid so vast a shoal, 

- Be some who are not tainted at the heart. 
Not poison*d quite by this same villain's bowl! 
Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart; 

Touch soul vrith soul, till forth the latent spirit start." 



The bard obe/d; and taking from his side, 
Where it in seemly sort depending hung. 
His British harp, its speaking strings he tried. 
The which with skilful touch he deftly strung, 
Till tinkling in clear symphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the Muses come along, 
light o'er the chords his raptured hand he flung, 
And play'd a prelude to bis rising song: 
The whilst, like midnight mute, ten thousands round him 
throng. 

XLVII. 

Thus, ardent, burst his strain: — " Ye hapless race, 
Pire labouring here to smother reason's ray, 
That lights our Maker's Image In our fafte, ' 
And gives us wide o'er earth unquestion'd sway; 
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What is the adored Sapreme Perfection, say?-* 
What, but eternal never-restiri^ BRft^ 
Almight y power^ and an^3irectiDg c(ay ; 
By wnom each atom'stirs, the planet s roll ; 
Who Sis, wifround^TSbnns, and^'a^laTeTthe whole. 

XLvin. 
''Come, to the beaming God yonr hearts unfold ! 
Draw from its fountain life ! 'IMs thence, alone, 
We can excel Up from unfeeling mould, 
To.flgE^;ibs burning round the Almighty's throne, 
Li fe rising still on ^life^in l^gher tone, 
Perfection fog n s. and^ with p erfectionjbjia^ 
In universal nature this clear shown, 
Not needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis. 
To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyss. 

XLIX. 

"Is not the field, with Uyely c ulture green, 
A sight more joyous than tfee^dead morass 1 
Do not tHe skies, with a ctiv e ether clean. 
And fiiDnMJby sprightly'^^yrs, far surpass 
The £)mN^mber fo^ ^odJ^liuabcQUS mass 
WJth jrhich sad Nature veils.her drooping face 1 
Does not the mountoin stream, as clear as glass. 
Gay-dancing on, the putnd pool disgrace 1 
The samSlnlkir holds true, but chief in human race. 



"It was not by vile loitering in ease. 
That Greece obtained the brighter palm of art; 
That soft yet ardent Athens leam'd to please. 
To keen the wit, and to sublime the heart. 
In all supreme ! complete in every part ! 
It was not thence majestic Rome arose, 
And o'er the nations shook her conquering dart: 
For sluggard's brow the laurel never grows; 
Renown is not the child of indolent Repose: 
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" Had unambitious mortals minded nought, 
But in loose joy their time to wear away; 
Had they alone the lap of dalliance sought, 
Pleased on her pillow their dull heads to lay, 
Eude-KLatui£i!gjbatjg hsd beei]i^Qur.8taki2:^£i 
No cities e*CT tfe^ek towery: frontfl had jrajsga?, 
No"iirts had made us opulent and ga^r; 
"Wrnrbrothef hrutes Ihe Ei iinan race had j; razed; 

None ft^fi> tTajT flnftr*<y' tn ^mft^ pr/pA hnT^ftm*^ j j^gj^^ nnTift 

pfttlsed. 



" Great Q(2B|j^r's song had never fired the breast 
To thirgt of fllojy and heroic deeds ; 
Sweet Maro*s muse, sunk m inglorious rest, 
Had suenTsIept amid the Mincian reeds: 
The jj ntsofmodem time had told their beads. 
The monkish legends been their only strains; 
Our MiU^2Ql&.Sden had lain wrapt in weeds, 
Our Shakesp eare strolled and laugh'd with Warwick 
soains,. , . _^^^_^^ 
Ne had iQy_master S^SUr eharm'd his Mulla's plains. 

LIII. 

" Dumb too had been the sa^e historic m use. 
And perish*d all the sons of ancient fame; 
Those «tA^ lights <^f Yi^.pftj that diffuse 
Through the dark depth of time their vivid flame. 
Had all been lost with such as have no name. 
Who then had scorn' d his ease for others' yood ? 
Who then hacl toir d rapacToiis men to tam^? 
Who in^the^Mc breach de voted stoodT ^ 
And for his countr^s cause been pro digd of blood 1 

LIV. 

" But should to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 
If right I read, you pleasure all reqmre; 
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Then hear how best may be obtain*d Uiis fee. 
How best enjo/d this Nature's wide desire. 

Into your quickened limbs her buoyant breath ! 
W ho does not act is dead| absorpt entire 
In miry sloth, no pride, no joy he hath: 
O leaden-hearted men, to be in love with death ! 



^Ah ! what avail the largest gifts of Heaven, 
When drooping health and spirits go amiss? 
How tasteless then whatever can be given I 

And exercise of health. In proof of this, 
Behold the wretch, who slugs his life away, 
Soon sw^loV^d in di§gas£^ji^^ad abysa; 
While he whom toil has braced, or manly play. 
As light as air each limb, each thought as dear as day. 



*' who can speak the vi goj ojia joys ^ ^^lt> ! 
ITncloffl ;*d the bod^unobs cured the mind: 
The mormng rises gay, with pleasing stealth, 
The temperate evening falls serene and kind. 
In health the wiser brutes true gladness find: 
See ! how the younglings frisk along the meads, 
As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind; 
Bampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds; 
Tet what but high-strung hetdth this dancing pleasaunoe 
breeds] 

Lvir. 
" But here, instead, is fostered every ill, 
"Which or distempered minds or bodies know. 
Come then, my kindred spirits ! do not spill 
Tour talents here: this place is but a show. 
Whose charms delude you to the den of wo. 
Come, follow me, I will direct you right. 
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Where pleasure's roses, void of serpents, grow. 
Sincere as sweet; come, follow this good Knight, 
And you will bless the day that brought him to your 
sight 

LVIII. 

'' Some he will lead to courts, and some to camps; 
To senates some, and public sage debates. 
Where, by the solemn gleam of midnight lamps. 
The world is poised, and managed mighty states; 
To high disooYery some, that new creates 
The face of earth; some to the thri?ing mart; 
Some to the rural reign, and softer fates; 
To the sweet Muses some, who raise the heart: 
All glory shall be yours, all nature, and all art! 

LIX. 

" There are, I see, who listen to my lay. 
Who wretched sigh for virtue, but despair: 
'All may be done,' methinks I hear them say, 
'E'en death despised by generous actions fair; 
All, but for those who to these bowers repair, 
Thdr^eyery power dissolved in l uxury. 
To quit fif iorpid sl uggishness ^he lair. 
And from the powerful arms of sloth get free: 
'Tis rising from the dead. — ^Alas !-^t cannot be !* 

LX. 

''Would you then learn to dissipate the band 
Of the huge threatening difficulties dire. 
That in the weak man's way like lions stand, 
His soul appal, and damp his rising fire? 
Resolve, resolve, and to be men aspire. 
Exert that noblest privilege, alone, 
Here to mankind indulged; <y>pt rP^ d f«^'^^^ 
liQt i^gdlike reason^ frosgi her i^ovfirftjgn t,timn<^. 
Speak the jcommanding wni^ < J will ) > g pil 
done. 
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LXI. 

''Heavens ! can yoa then thus waste, in shamefbl wise^ 
Tour few important ^^YB^lfuHft] j^***^^ 
Heirs of et^nity ! ybom to rise ^ 
ThroQ^ end less stat^ofbeing, still more near 
To bliss^^oaciuo^ and p^ection clearj 
Uan you r^ouhoe a fortune so sublime, 
Such glorious hopes, your backward steps to steer, 
And roll, wiljh vilest brutes, through mud and slime ? 
No ! no ! — Your heaven-touch'd hearts disdain the sordid 
crime!** 

LXII. 

**Enough! enough!" they cried — straight, from the 

crowd, 
The better sort on wings of transport fly: 
As when amid the lifeless summits proud 
Of Alpine clif&, where to the gelid sky 
Snows piled on snows in wintry torpor lie, 
The rays divine of vernal Phcebus play; 
The awaken'd heaps, in streamlets from on high, 
Boused into action, lively leap away. 
Glad warbling through the vales, in their new being gay. 

LXIII. 

Kot less the life, the vivid joy serene. 
That lighted up these new created men, 
Than that which wings the exulting spirit clean, 
"When, just delivered from this fleshly den. 
It soaring seeks its native skies agen: 
How light its essence ! how unclogg'd its powers, 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
E'en so we glad forsook these sinful bowers. 
E'en such enraptured hfe, such energy was ours. 

LXIV. 

But far the greater part, with rage inflamed, 
Dire-mutter'd curses, and blasphemed high Jove: 
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" Ye sons of hate !'* they bitterly exclaim'd, 
*^ What brought you to this seat of peace and love? 
While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 
We pass'd the harmless sabbath of our time^ 
What to disturb it could, fell men, emove 
Your barbarous hearts? JVbappinwff n frimp? 
Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven sublime." 

LXV. 

"Ye impious wretches," quoth the knight in wrath, 
^ Y2!J^°rr^"^^° hQt>nl<^ I ** Then ^trft ^ ff^^- ^ W ff^^/^ 
He waved, an anti^giagac^EOwerJialJlia^ 
T^tOroi Ciniis iye jfajgpho fi^ to command. 
^uHden the landsc^ «'"^9_0R fiY*^T^ ^^ ; 
Th£Jure auick stream s are marshy puddles found; 
()n"EaififuL heaths the groves a ll blackenM ^tand : 
And o*er the weedy foul aSTKor re^ OT^ ^- 
6uak"esfadd6£Sr toao^^ach lofttl^gn^e.fir^^ ^W^^ aT^HP*^- 



And here and there, on trees by lightning scathed. 
Unhappy wightsj^ho loa thed life yhun^ j 
Or, in fresh gore and recent murder bathed. 
They weltering lay; or else, infuriate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens sung 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent roU'd: 
These, by distemner^d blood to madness stung . 
Had dooma themselves; whence oft, when night con- 
troird 
The world, returning hither their sad spirits howl'd. 

LXVII. 

Meantime a moving scene was open laid; 
That l azy-house , I whilom in my lay 
Depainted have, its horrors deep displayed. 
And gave unnumbered wretches to the day. 
Who tossing there in squalid misery lay. 
Soon as of sacred light the unwonted smile ^ 
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Poiu'd on these living catacombs its ray, 
Through the drear caverns stretching many a mile, 
The sirlr npraiflfd their headff, and dropp'd their woes 
awhile. 

LXVIIL 

" Heayen I " they cried, " and do we once more see 
Ton blessed son, and this gre^ earth so fair ? 
Are we from noisome damps of pesthouse free? 
And drink our souls the sweet ethereal air? 
thou ! or Knight, or God? who boldest there 
That fiend, oh keep him in eternal chains 1 
But what for us, the children of despair. 
Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains ? 
Repentance does itseK but aggravate our pains." 

LZIX. 

The gentle Knight, who saw their rueful case. 
Let fall adown his silver beard some tears. 
" Certes,** quoth he, " it is not e'en in grace 
To undo the past, and eke your broken years: 
Nathless, to nobler worlds repentance rears. 
With humble ^<>V^^^^^Q}'^6^QtTs ^ven 
A poweFtEe taSIyciontiite heart that cheers; 
She quells the brand by which the rocks are riven; 
She more than merely softens, she rejoices Heaven. 



" Then patient bear the sufferings you have earn'd, 
And by the^se sufferings purify the mind: 
Let wisdom be by past misconduct leam'd: 
Or pious die, with penitence resignM; 
And to a life more happy and refined. 
Doubt not, you shall, new creatures, yet arise. 
Till then, you may expect in me to find 
One who will wipe your sorrow from your eyes, 
One who will soothe your pangs, and wing you to the 
skies." , 
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LZZL 

They silent heard, and poui^d their thanks in tears: 
" For you," resumed the Knight with sterner tone, 
''Whose hard dry hearts the obdurate demon sears, 
That villain's gifts will cost you many a groan; 
In dolorous mansion long you must bemoan 
His fatal charms, and weep your stains away; 
Till, soft and pure as infant goodness grown. 
You feel a perfect change: then, who can say 
What grace may yet shine forth in heaven's et^nal < 

LXXII. 

This said, his powerful wand he waved anew: 
Instant, a glonoiis angel-trai n descends , 
The Chagggg, to wit, of rosyliue; 
Sweeiji p^ their looks a gentle radiance lends, 
And with seraphic flame c^pip^^^" blends. 
At once, delighted, to their charge they fly: 
When lo I a goodly hospital ascends; 
In which they bade each lenient aid be nigh. 
That could the sick-bed smooth of that sad company. 

LXXIII. 

It was a worthy edifying sight, 
And gives to human-kind peculiar grace, 
To see kind hands attending day and night, 
With tender ministry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head; some from the pallid face 
Wipe off the faint cold dews weak nature sheds; 
Some reach the healing draught: the whilst, to chase 
The fear supreme, around their sofbcn'd beds, 
Some holy man by prayer all opening heaven dispreads. 

Lxxrv. 
Attended by a glad acclaiming train, 
Of those he rescued had from gaping hell, 
Then turn'd the Knight; and, to his hall again 
Soft-pacing, sought of peace the mossy cell: , 
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Tet down his cheeks the gems ofpity fell, 
To see the helpless wretches that remain'd, 
There left through delves and deserts dire to yell; 
Amazed, their looks with pale dismay were stainM, 
And spreading wide their hands they meek repentance feign'd. 

*LXXV. 

But ah ! their scorned day of grace was past: " ^ 
For (horrihle to tell !) a desert wild ! 

Before them stretch'd, hare, comfortless, and Yast; t 
With gibbets, bones, and carcasses defiled. / 

There nor trim field, no r livelx^culture smiled ; 
NQBJwa«ias;shad€Ljri«JS.^^^ * 

But sands abrupt on sands lay loosely piled, 
Through which they floundering toil*d with painful care, 
YHiilst Phoebus smote them sore, and fired the cloudless air. 

LXXVI. 

Then, varying to a joyless ted of bogs, 
The sadden'd country a grey waste appeared; 
Where nought but putrid streams and noisome fogs 
For ever hung on drizzly Auster's beard; 
Or else the ground, by piercing Caurus seared; 
Was jagg'd with frost, or heap*d with glazed snow; 
Through these extremes a ceaseless round they steered, 
By crael fiends still hurried to and fro. 
Gau nt Bess&ijf and Scorn, with many hell-hounds moe. 

LXXTII. 

T he first was with base dunghill ra^ yclad, 
Ten ting the gale, in which thejL fla fcter'd Uehti 

TTia hnllfty aynft shnnk forth ft^nlcly %ht} 
And A^Aj- hji^ Ut^Ii jawhriftg^ in pit.pnng pligt^t^ 

His blac krough beard was matte d rank and vile; 
]b ^fgnol ee 1 a heart-appalling sightP ' ~ "' 
MSmSmefouT scjpf ,ai3dJ>iot^^ defile; 
And dogs, where'er he went, still barked all the while, i 
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LXZYIIL 

The other was a fell. des[N^^4JfiiA 
Hell holds none worse in l^pul bow^r,Mow: 
By pnde, and wit^andjafec,AnTran coi^^Teetfd ; 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the7oe: 
WilK'HOiW ngCffifl^^e alwayTiaSde a show 
As IThe smelt some^nausedus "scen^ fl^^ye . 
Was cold,' and Veen, like blast jfromlEore ^ snqwj 
And taunts he casten forth most fiifeljr 
Such wew the twain tha^ QlHbH/:§ t his m^odly fry . 

LXZIX. 

ITen so through Brentford town, a town of mud, 
A herd of bristly swine is prick'd along; 
The filthy beasts that never chew the cud. 
Still grunt and squeak, and sing their troublous song. 
And oft they plunge themselves the mire among: 
But aye the ruthless driver goads them on, 
And aye of baking dogs the bitter throng 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan; 
Ne ever find they rest from then: unresting fone. 
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[At the time thia poem wm wi^tten, the SpenUrdf had modi dUtreeied 
oar merehint Teasdi who traded to the Sooth American coast, and 
Belied the crews who had landed to cat logwood in the Bajr of Cam- 
peachy, which right had been conceded hj treaty. The merchants 
londly complained of these ontragea— remonstrances were made by the 
British Ministry, but no reformation followed. Thoa matters continued 
till 1789, when war was formally declared.] 



** Et tantaa andetis tollere moles? 
Qaos ego— sed motos prastat componere floetos. 
Post mihi non simili poena commissa Inetia. 
Matarate ftigam, regiqne hec dicite Testrot 
Non illi imperinm pelagi, ssBTomqne tridentem. 
Sed mihi sorte datum.** Vir^. 

As on the sea-beat shore Britannia sat, 
Of her degenerate sons the &ded fSeune, 
Deep in her anxious heart, revolving sad: 
Bare was her throbbing bosom to the gale, 
That, hoarse and hollow, from the bleak surge blew; 
Loose flow'd her tresses; rent her azure robe. 
Hung o'er the deep from her majestic brow 
She tore the laurel, and she tore the bfty. 
Nor ceased the copious grief to bathe her cheek; 
Nor ceased her sobs to murmur to the main. 
Peace discontented, nigh departing, stretch'd 
Her dove-like wings; and War, though greatly roused, 
Yet mourns his fettered hands. While thus the queen 
Of nations spoke; and what she said the muse 
Recorded, faithfiQ, in unbidden verse. 
" E'en not yon sail, that from the sky-mixt wave , 
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Dawns on the sight, and wafts the Royal Yonth,* 
A freight of fiitura^lory to my shore; 
E'en not the flattering view of golden days, 
And rising periods yet of bright renown, 
Beneath the Parents, and their endless line 
Through late revolving time, can soothe my rage; 
While, unchastised, the insulting Spaniard dares 
Infest the trading flood, full of vain war 
Despise my navies, and my merchants seize; 
As, trusting to fdlse peace, they fearless roam 
The world of waters wild; made, by the toil 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine: 
Nor bursts my sleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience? this weak doubt! 
This tame beseeching of rejected peace ? 
This meek forbearance ? this unnative fear^ 
To generous Britons never known before) 
And sail'd my fleets for this; on Indian tides 
To float, inactive, with the veering winds? 
The mockery of war ! while hot disease. 
And sloth distempered, swept oflf burning crowds. 
For action ardent; and amid the deep. 
Inglorious, sunk them in a watery grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 
Far from their friends, and country, unavenged; 
And back the drooping war-ship comes again, 
Dispirited and thin; her sons ashamed 
Thus idly to re-view their native shore; 
With not one glory sparkling in theu: eye, 
One triumph on their tongue. A passenger. 
The violated merchant comes along; 
That fEur sought wealth, for which the noxious gale 
He drew, and sweat beneath equator suns. 
By lawless force detained; a force that soon 
Would melt away, and every spoil resign, 
Were once the British lion heard to roar. 



• T?rederick Prince of Wales, then^^l^ ^^i^^j^ 
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Whence is it that the proud Iherian thus, 

In their own well-asserted element, 

Dares rouse to wrath the masters of the main ? 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 

Would not, ere this, have rolTd his trembling ports 

In smoky ruin 1 and his guilty stores, 

Won by the ravage of a butchered world, 

Yet unatoned, smik in the swallowing deep, 

Or led the glittering prize into the Thames? 

^ Th^re was a time (oh lot my languid sons 
Resume their spirit at the rousing thought !) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
Swell'd o*er ihe labouring surge; like a whole heaven 
Of douds, wide rolTd before the boundless breeze. 
GaOy the splendid armament along 
Exultant ploughed, rdlecting a red gleam, 
As sunk the son, o'er all the flaming Yast; 
Tall, gorgebus, and elate; drunk with the dream 
Of easy conquest; while their bloated war, 
Stretdi'd out &om sky to sky, the gathei'd force 
Of ages held in its capacious womb. 
But soon, regardless of the cumbrous pomp. 
My dauntless Britons came, a gloomy few, 
With tempests black, the goodly scene defcMrm'd, 
And kud their ^ory waste. The bolts of fate 
Bcsistless thundei^d tlirough their yielding sides; 
Fierce o'er their beauty blazed the lurid flame; 
And seized in horrid grasp, or shattered wide. 
Amid the mighty waters, deep they sunk. 
Then too from every promontory chill, 
Rank fen, and cavern where the wild wave works, 
I swept confederate winds, and swell'd a storm. 
Round the glad isle, snatch'd by the vengeful blast, 
The scattered remnants drove; on the blind shelve. 
And pointed rock, that marks the indented shore, 
Relentless dash'd, where loud the northern main 
Howls through the fractured Caledonian isles. 

" Such were the dawnings of my watery reign; ^ j 
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But since how vast it grew, how absolute, - 
Fen in those troubled times, when dreadful Blake 
Awed angry nations with the British name, 
Let every humbled state, let Europe say, 
Sustained, and balanced, by my naval arm. 
Ah, what must those immortal spirits think 
Of your poor shifts? Those, for their country's good. 
Who faced the blackest danger, knew no fear, 
No mean submission, but commanded peace. 
Ah, how with indignation must they bum 
(If aught, but joy, can touch ethereal breasts) 
With shame? with grief? to see theu* feeble sons 
Shrink from that empire o'er the conquered seas, 
For which their wisdom plann'd, their councils glow'd, 
And their veins bled through many a toiling age. 
" Oh, first of human blessings ! and supreme 1 
Fair Peace ! how lovely, how delightful thou ! 
By whose wide tie the kindred sons of men 
Like brothers live, in amity combined 
And unsuspicious fiedth; while honest toil 
Gives every joy, and to those joys a right. 
Which idle, barbarous rapine but usurpa 
Pure is thy reign; when, unaccursed by blood, 
Nought, save the sweetness of indulgent showers. 
Trickling distils into the vernant glebe; 
Instead of mangled carcasses, sadnseen. 
When the blithe sheaves lie scattered o'er the field; 
When only shining shares, the crooked knife. 
And hooks imprint the vegetable wound: 
When the land blushes with the rose alone, 
The fjEdling fruitage and the bleeding vine. 
Oh, Peace ! thou source and soul of social life; 
Beneath whose calm inspiring influence, 
Science his views enlarges, Art refines, 
And swelling Commerce opens all her ports; 
Bless'd be the man divine who gives us thee ! 
Who bids the trumpet hush his horrid clang, 
Nor blow the giddy nations into rage; 
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Who sheaths the murderous blade; the deadly gun 

Into the well-pfled armouiy returns; 

And every vigour, from the work of death, 

To gratefiil industiy converting, makes 

The country flourish, and the city smile. 

IJnviolated, him the virgin sings; 

And him the smiling mother to her train. 

Of him the shepherd, in the peaceful dale, 

Chants; and, the treasures of his labour sure, 

The husbandman of him, as at the plough, 

Or team, he toils. With him the sailor soothes. 

Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 

And the full city, warm, from street to street. 

And shop to shop, responsive, rings of him. 

Nor joys one land alone: his praise extends 
Far as the sun rolls the diffusive day; 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace. 
Till all the happy nations catch the song. 

^' What would not, Peace ! the patriot bear for thee ? 
What painful patience t What incessant care 1 
What miz*d anxiety ? What sleepless toil ) 
E'en from the rash protected what reproach? 
For he thy value knows; thy friendship he 
To human nature; but the better thou, 
The richer of delight, sometimes the more 
Inevitable war; when ruffian force^ 
Awakes the fuiy of an injured state. 
FTen the good patient man, whom reason rules. 
Roused by bold insult and injurious rage. 
With sharp and sudden check the astonished sons 
Of violence confounds; firm as his cause, 
His bolder heart; in awfiil justice clad; 
His eyes effiilging a peculiar fire: 
And, as he charges through the prostrate war. 
His keen arm teaches futhless men no more 
To dare the sacred vengeance of the just. 

^ And what, my thoughtless sons, should fire you more 
Than when your well-eam'd empire of the deep ,,,,,,„. 
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The least b^inning injuiy receives? 

What better cause can call yoiir lightning forth ? 

Your thunder wake ? your dearest life demand ? 

What better cause, than when your country sees 

The sly destruction at her vitals aim'd ? 

For oh ! it much imports yon, 'tis your all, 

To keep your trade entire, entire the force 

And honour of your fleets; o'er that to watch. 

E'en with a hand severe, and jealous eye. 

In intercourse be gentle, generous, just, 

By wisdom polish'd, and of manners fiair; 

But on the sea be terrible, untamed, 

Unconquerable still: let none escape, 

Who shall but aim to touch your gloiy there. 

Is there the man into the lion's den 

Who dares intrude, to snatch his young away 1 

And is a Briton sei^ ? and seized beneath 

The slumbering terrors of a British fleet? 

Then ardent rise ! Oh, great in vengeance rise ! 

O'ertum the proud, teach rapine to restore: 

And as you ride sublimely round the world, 

Make every vessel stoop, make every slAte 

At once their welfare and their duty know 

This is your gloiy: this your wisdom; this 

The native power for which you were design'd 

By £Ekte, when £Ekte desi^'d the firmest state. 

That e'er was seated on the subject sea; 

A state, alone, where Liberty should live, ' 

In these late times, this evening of mankind, 

When Athens, Rome, and Carthago are no more. 

The world almost in slavish sloth dissolved. 

For this, these rocks around your coast were thrown; 

For this, your oaks, peculiar harden'd, shoot 

Strong into sturdy growth; for this, your hearts 

Swell with a sullen courage, growing still 

As danger grows; and strength, and toil for thia 

Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. 

Then cherish this, this unexpensive power, 
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Undangerous to the pnblic, erer prompt, 
By layish nature tbrost into your hand : 
And, nnencnmbef d with the bulk immense 
Of conquest, whence huge empires rose, and fell 
Self-crush'd, extend your reign from shore to shore, 
Where'er the wind your high behests can blow; 
And fix it deep on this eternal base. 
* For should the sliding £Ekbric once give way, 
Soon slackened quite, and past recovery broke. 
It gathers ruin as it rolls idong. 
Steep rushing down to that devouring gul^ 
Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 
And should the big redundant flood of trade, 
In which ten thousand thousand labours join 
Their several currents, till the boundless tide 
Rolls in a radiant deluge o*er the land; 
Should this bright stream, the least inflected, point 
Its course another way, o*er other lands 
The various treasure would resistless pour, 
Ne'er to be won again; its ancient tract 
Left a vile channel, desolate, and dead, 
With all around a miserable waste. 
Not Egypt, were her better heaven, the Nile, 
Tum'd in the pride of flow; when o'er his rocks, 
And roaring cataracts, beyond the reach 
Of dizzy vision pUed, in one wide flash 
An Ethiopian deluge foams amain 
(Whence wondering fable traced him fit)m the sky); 
Fen not that prime of earth, whore harvests crowd 
On untill'd harvests, all the teeming year, 
If of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd. 
Were then a more uncomfortable wild. 
Sterile, and void; than of her trade deprived, 
Britons, your boasted isle: her princes sunk; 
Her high-built honour moulder'd to the dust; 
Unnerved her force; her spirit vanish'd quite; 
With rapid wing her riches fled away; 
Her unfrequented ports alone the sign ^^ ^ ,,GoogIe 
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Of what she was; her merchants scattered wide; 
Her hollow shops shut up; and in her streets, 
Her fields, woods, markets, Tillages, and roads, 
The cheerful voice of labour heard no more. 

" Oh, let not then waste luxury impair 
That manly soul of toil which strings your nerves, 
And your own proper happiness creates! 
Oh, let not the soft, penetratmg plague 
Creep on the freebom mind ! and working there, 
With the sharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Endless, and idle all, eat out the heart 
Of liberty; the high conception blast; 
The noble sentiment, the impatient scorn 
Of base subjection, and the swelling wish 
For general good, erasing from the mind: 
While nought save narrow selfishness succeeds, 
And low design, the sneaking passions all 
Let loose, and reigning in the rankled breast. 
Induced at last, by scarce perceived degrees, 
Sapping the very frame of government, 
And life, a total dissolution comes; 
Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flattery, fear. 
Oppression raging o'er the waste he makes; 
The human being almost quite extinct; 
And the whole state in broad corruption sinks. 
Oh, shun that gulf: that gaping ruin shun ! 
And countless ages roll it flEu: away 
From you, ye heaven-beloved ! May liberty, 
The light of life ! the sun of human-kind ! 
Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 
E'en where the keen depressive north descends, 
"Still spread, exalt, and actuate your powers! 
While slavish southern climates beam in vain. 
And may a public spirit from the throne, 
Where every virtue sits, go copious forth, 
Live o'er the land I the finer arts inspire; 
Make thoughtful Science raise his pensive head, 
Blow the fresh bay, bid Industry rejoice, 
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And the rough sons of lowest labotif smile. 
As when, profuse of Spring, the loosen'd West 
lifts up the pming year, and halmy breathes 
Youth, life, and love, and beauty, o'er the world. 

^ But haste we from these melancholy shores, 
Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our fruitless plaint 
Pour weak ; tbe country claims our active aid; 
That let us roam; and where we find a spark 
Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 
Lo ! now, my sons, the sons of freedom ! meet 
In awful senate; thither let us fly; 
Bum in the paMot's thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearless truth; myself transform'd, preside, 
And shed the spirit of Britannia round." 

This said; her fleeting form and aiiy tnun 
8unk in the gale; and nought but ra^ed rocks 
Bush'd on the broken eye; and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the dashing wave. 



d by Google 



Digitized by Google 



LIBERTY 

PART I. 
AKCIENT AND MODEEN ITALY COMPAEED. 



The following Poem ii tbrowii ioto the form of a Poetleal Vidon.^Itf 
scene, the ruins of ancient Rome.— The Goddess of Liberty, who is sup- 
posed to speak throngh the whole, appears, characterised as filfltisb 
Uberty.— GiTesa Tiew of ancient Italy, and particolarly of Repnbliean 
Rome, in all her magnificence and glory.— This contrasted by modem 
Italy; ita ralleys, mountains, culture, cities, people: the difTerenoe 
^q>earing strongest in the capital city Rome.— The ruins of the great 
works of Liberty more magnificent than the borrowed pomp of Oppres- 
sion; and from them reviTod Sculpture, Painting, and Architecture.— 
The old Romans apostrophised, with regard to the sereral melancholy 
changes in Italy: Horace, Tully, and Virgil, with regard to their TIbur, 
Tnscnlum, and Naples.— That once finest and most ornamented part of 
Italy, all along the coast of BaiSB, bow changed.— This desolation of 
Italy applied to Britain.— Address to the Goddess of Liberty, that she 
would deduce from the first ages, her chief establishments, the descrip. 
tion of which constitute the subject of the following parts of this Poem.— 
She assents, and commands what she says to be sung in Britain ; whose 
happiness, arising frum freedom, and a limited monarchy, she marks. 
— /Jn immediate Vision attends, and paints her words.— Inrocation. 



MY lamented Talbot! while with thee 
The Muse gay roved the glad Hesperian round, 
And drew the inspiring breath of ancient arts; 
Ah ! little thought she her returning verse 
Should sing our darling subject to thy Shade. 
And does the mystic veil, from mortal beam, 
Involve those eyes where every virtue smiled, 
And all thy Fathers candid spirit shone? 
The light of reason, pure, without a doud; 

Digitized by Google 



216 LIBBBTT. 

Full of the generous heart, the mild regard; 
Honour disdaining blemish, cordial faith, 
And limpid truth, that looks the very souL 
ButioJh e death of mifjhty nations ^npi , 
MysU^gjbp there absorpt the private tear. 
*TBsmgiTlay; warm from the sacred walks, 
Where at each step i magination bums : 
While scattered wide l&6un<f awfiiland hoar, , 
Liea^ a vast monument, once i^rlorioiia RnT|f]ft, 
The t(p ]; >9f empire ! Ruins! thateffiice 

?er, of finisTd, modem pomp can boast 
Snatch'd by these wonders to thfU^ world wh ere thou 
Unfettered rami;es^ Fancy's mapc hand ^'^^ 
lied me anew o'er all the solemn scene, 
Still in the mind's pure eye more solemn dress'd; 
When straight, methought, the fair miyestic Power 
Of Liberty appeared. Not, as of old. 
Extended in her hand the cap, and rod. 
Whose slave-enlarging touch gave double life: 
But her bri^t teij^ pley bonnd with Britaah paL 

And nayalhPfiQi^rfl Uftdd^^B hflr hxuift 
Sublime of port: loose o'er her shoulder flow'd 
Her sea-green robe, with constellations gay. 
An jsland -gxLdess now ^ and her high care 
The Qu^i of isies,^the mistress of the main. 
My heart beat filial transport at the sight; 
And, as sEe moved to speak, the awaken'd Muse 
Listen'd intense. Awhile she look'd around. 
With mournful eye the well-known ruins mark'd, 
And then, her sighs repressing, thus began: 

" Mine are these wonders, all thou seest is mine; 
But ah, how changed I the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once the Ausonian shore. 
Look back through time: and, rising from the gloom, 
Mark the dread scene, that paints whate'er I say. 

" The gi ^ Bepublic seel that gjowed, sublime, 
With the ndx'd,fceeflom of a jhpusand state s ^ ^^ 

B-aised on the thrones of kings lier curule chW. t 
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And by her fasceg awed the ggbject jrorld . 

^^^ fep*7 "^^^^'^"ff Q\^SffK?iuvg all ftA Iftndj 

W ith dties throng'd, and tft^ffiii^g ^^^UT? ^^jj^' 

For Nature th ep smiled on her frftA.lwm «nn^ 

And pouFd Ine plenty that bebngs to men. 

Behold, the countiy cheering, villas rise, 

In lively prospect; by the secret lapse 

Of lm)oks now lost, and streams renown'd in song; 

In Umbria's closing vales, or on the brow 

Of her brown hills that breathe the scented gale: 

On BaiaB's viny coast; where peacettd seas, 

Fann'd by kind zephyrs, ever kiss the shore; 

Aiid suns unclouded shine, through purest air: 

Or in the spadons neighbourhood of Rome; 

Far shining upward to the Sabine hiUs. 

To Anions roar, and Tibur's olive shade; 

To where Prenest^ lifts her airy brow; 

Or downward spreadmg to the sonny shore, 

Where Alba breathes the freshness of the main. 

^ See distant mountains leave their vidleys dry, 
And o'er the proud Arcade their tribute pour. 
To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid. 
Deep, massy, firm, diverging every way, 
With toml^ of heroes sacred, see her roads; 
By various nations trod, and suppliant kings; 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 

" Full in the centre of these wondrous works, 
The pride of earth! R ome in her gk)ry see 1 
Be hold h er denugojigt^in senate met; 
A ll hea3to comis e^ and all heart to act: 
Th f^mm^S[egu^ nspiring every tongue 
wis IfSvenTeloqiSnce^ unbribed, and bold; 
EreJa ^rtSdi^pti^ n taiigttt Xl ie se'r^e herd 
T q>rank obedient to a mas ter^ s yoififi>. 

" Her Forum see , j^m, popularp and lo ud. 
In trembffig wonder^ush'd, when the two Sires,* 

* Ludus Junius Brutus, and Yirginius. r 
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As they the private fkther greatly quell'd, 
Stood up the public fathers of the state. 

See -TiiRtififi ji^<1gin|r t^firp., in h^i^ft^ ahi^pft. 

HarkT how with freedom's voice it thunders high. 
Of in soft murmurs sinks toTully*s tongua 

"Her tribes, her censu^ see; her generous troops, 
Whose pay was glory, and their best reward 
Frog^for their country and for jme^to die; 
Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 

"Mark, as tHe purple triumpfi"waves along, 
The highest pomp, and lowest fall of life. 

"Her fiestive ^mesj the schgol. ftf. hetges^jee; 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth: 
Her streets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Fu]JjQ|^f^r forms, of Beauty's eldest bom, 
And of a peop^el^ast in vlrti^fi'g ■in.'^n^^- 
While sculpture lives around, and Asian hills 
Lend their best stores to heave the pillar'd dome: 
All that to Roman strength the softer touch 
Of Grecian art^^njom:^ '"l^ntga^^ ^ErlBgls^ 
To paint this su v^ES"centre"^^manEm37~~ 
Where evary. '^tue^glor^;^;gMey^j^ 
A&acted strong, in heightenMluslre^gj^ 

"Need r the^cotltrast martT'uilj^cms view ! 
A land in all, in government and arts. 
In virtue, genius, earth, and heaven, reversed, 
Who but these £&r-&med ruins to behold, 
Proofis of a people, whose heroic aims 
Soaj^dJaffiAbox^he littjtgggglfigtwipligjj^ 
Ofdpubtijjgjnodem who but inflamed 
li^ith classic zeal, these consecrated scenes 
Of men and deeds to trace; unhappy land. 
Would trust thy wilds, and dties loose of sway ? 

" Are these the vales, that once exulting states 
In their warm bosom fed ? The mountains these, 
On whose high-blooming sides my sons, of old, 
I bred to glory? These dejected towns, 
Where, mean and sordid, life can scarce subsist, 
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The scenes of ancient opulence and pomp? 

''Come ! by whatever sacred name disguised, 
Ojggx^o^ come ! and in thy works rejoice ! 
Se e natures ridiest plams to putrid fens 
T ima'd by tihy fmy. Ifrom tneir cE'eeiTal boandi| 
She razed^the enlireaiing village, fJEum, and seat 
Fijgt^ jiral toil , by th y rapacious hand 
Bobb JoThis por regard , reslpi^d the plough: 
And now h e dares nottum the noxious glebe. 

'T^ thine entire. TKie lonely swain himself^ 
Who loves at large along the grassy downs 
His flocks to pasture, thy drear champaign flies. 
Far as the sickening eye can sweep around, 
'Tis all one desert, desolate, and grey, 
Grazed by the sullen buflalo alone: 
And where th^nakj^icuiyjatieiiErowth 
Of rotting ages taintsj hejfaging^fflle. 
B gieath ttie^ bajeiul J^gt the dtjc pin^ 
Or sinks enfeebled, or infected burns. 
Beneath it mourns the solitary road, 
RolTd in rude mazes o*er the abandoned waste; 
While ancient ways, engulfd, are seen no more. 

" Such thy dire plains, t h^u gey HJestroyer ! foe 
To human-kind! thy mountains too, profuse, 
Where savage nature blooms, seem their sad plaint 
To raise against thy desolating rod. 
There on the breezy brow, where thriving states 
And fEunous cities, once, tp the pleased sun, 
Far other scenes of rising culture spread, 
Pale shine thy ragged towns. Neglected round. 
Each harvest pines; the livid, lean produce 
O f heartless labour: while thy hated joysf, 
NdTproper pleasure, lift the lazy hand. 
Better to sink jp doth th e^woes of life. 
Than wake their rage witlTunavailing toil. 
Hence, drooping §i;t,ata9fit-to>natiiira leaves 
The rude ungui ded yeajc Thin wave the gifts 
Of yeUowCtei^ tSSthe radiant blush ,^,^^,,, Google 
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Of orchard reddeos in the warmest ray. 
To weedy wildness run, no jrural wealth 
(Such as dictators fed) the garden pours. 
Crude the wUd olive flows, and foul the vine; 
Nor juice Caecuhian, nor Falemian, more, 
Streams life and joy, save in the Muse's bowl. 
XJnseconded by i^ the spinning race 
Draw the bright thread in yain, and idly toil 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows; 
And flowering plants perfume the desert gale. 
Through the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines: 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to song, 
And long a stranger to the hero's brow. 

" Nor half thy triumph this: cast from brute fields, 
Into th e haunts of men th v ruthless eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn; 
The grace and virtue of exterior life, 
No clean convenience reigns; e'en sleep itself, 
Least delicate of powers, reluctant, there, 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head. 
Thy horrid walk ! dead, empty, unadom'd, 
See streets whose echoes never know the VQJigft 
Of cheerful hurry, commerce many-tong[ued . 
And arb mecham^at lus v«.nf^ng f^{^^ 
Fervent, emplqy'iL Mark the desponding race, 
Of occupation void, as void of hogej 
Hope, the glad ray, glanced froinEtemal Good, 
That life enlivens, and exalts its powers, 
"With views of fortune — ^madness all to them 1 
By thee relentless seized their better joys, 
To the soft aid of xmdiaUuiaJihfiSiJQjr, 
Breathing a kind obli vion o'er j^heir ^ oes. 
And love and music melt theirjoulajwaoay. 
From feeble Justice, see how rash r evenge , 
Trembling, the balance snatches; and the sword, 
Fearful himself, to venal ruffians gives. 
See where God's altar, nursijigja^er, stands, 
With the red touch" of dark assassins stain'd. 
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^^ But chief let Rome , the mighty dty ! speak 
The full-exerted gemus of thy reigiL 
Behold her ris e ami d the lifeless waste, 
E xpirmgnaiure all oomipt e3"rbiin3! 
While the lone Tiber, through the desert plain, 
Winds his, waste stores, and sullen sweeps along. 
Patched from piy fragi jgpts, in unsolid pomp, 
Mark how th"5 " Wlflplegiares; and artful dress'd, 
A musive, draws the sui ^r^ti'^'^"" f^m""^^ 
Mark jiow the palace lifts a lyin g front, 
Concealing ofben,~in ma gijAc M, 
Proud want; a deep unanmatS gloom ! 
And oft adjoining to the drear abode 
Of misery, whose melancholy walls 
Seem its voracious grandeur to reproach. 
Within the city bounds the desert see. 
See the rank Tine o^er subterranean roofe. 
Indecent, spread; beneath whose fretted gold 
It once, exulting, flowed. The ggople mark, 
Mi ttchlessy while fired by^me; topu bli cgood 
Inexora bly firm^ just, g^erous. brave , 
A iraid of nothing but unworthv life p 
EUtft lyith glnry^ ftp t><^mifi fa^^l 

Roown to the vul^ breas t: behold them now 
Alihi n de«pftiring T ^]] yp>^''j all-sub^jlfiply 
The s laves of slaves , by mip grsti% n fnnV^^ 
By vice unmanne d an d a licentious ru le; 
In g^ESgSiSSs, and i n murder Ira ve. 
Such in one land, beneath the same &ir dime. 
Thy sons. Oppression, are; and such were mine. 

"Fen with thylalymiZdr^qp^ for Ty^o^ v^jn ^l^pw 
De luded tb» i]«ftn(^fi BtftTY^I ftU age-begrimed, 
Tom, robb'd, and scattered in unnumbered sacks, 
And by the tempest of two thousand years 
Continual shaken, let my ruins vie. 
These roads that yet the Roman hand assert. 
Beyond the weak repair of modem toil; 
These fractured arches, that the chiding streamd by Google 
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Ko more delighted hear; these rich remains 
Of marbles now unknown, where shines imbibed 
Each parent ray; these massy colunms, hew'd 
From Afric's farthest shore; one granite alL 
These obelisks high-towering to the sky, 
Mysterious mark'd with dark Egyptian lore; 
These endless wonders that this sacred^ way 
Illiunine still, and consecrate to fame; 
These fountains, vases, urns, and statues, charged 
With the fine stores of art-completing Greece. 
Mine is, besides, thy every later boast: 
Thy Buonarotis, thy Palladios mine; 
And mine the &ir designs, which Raphaerfff soul 
O'er the Uve canvas, emanating, breathed. 

"What would you say, ye conquerors of earth ! 
Ye Romans! could you raise the laurell'd head; 
Could you the country see, by seas of blood, 
And the dread toil of ages won so dear; 
Your pride, your triumph, your supreme delight ! 
For whose defence oft, in the doubtM hour. 
You rush'd with rapture down the gulf of fate, 
Of death ambitious ! t ill by awful deeds . 
Virtues, and coiu*ageJthatLluna!^LS^Ullii3d, 
The queen of nations rose; possessed of all 
Weiss nature^ aft, anTgloiy coul d besto w: 
What would you say, deep in the last ab^ss 
Of slavery, vice, and unambitious want, 
Thus to behold her sunk ] your crowded plwns, 
Void of her cities; unadorned your hills; 
Ungraced your lakes; your ports to ships unknown; 
Your lawless floods, and your abandoned streams; 
These could you know; these could you love again 
Thy Tiberj^oracCj^could it now inspire, 

♦ Via Sacra. 

t Michael Angelo Buonaroti, Palladio, and Eaphael d'Urbino; 
the three great modem masters in sculpture, architecture, and 
painting. 
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Contept^po^c easef yid rural joy . 
Soon bursting into song: while through the groves 
Of headlong Anio, dashing to the vale, 
In many a tortured stream, you mused along? 
Yon wfld retreat^* where superstition dreams, 
Could, Tftl^v. you your Tusculum believe? 
And could you deem yon naked hills, that form, 
Famed in old song, the ship-forsaken bay,t 
Your Formian shore ? Once the delight of earth, 
^here art and nature, ever smiling, join'd 
On the gay land to lavish all theur stores. 
How changed, how vacant, Yiigil, wide around. 
Would now your Naples seem ? disaster'd less 
By Black Vesuvius thundering o*er the ooast 
His midnight earthquakes, and his mining fires. 
Than by despotic rage:}: that inward gnaws 
A native foe; a foreign, tears without 
First from your flattered Osesars this b^pm: 
Till^ doom'dl o tyrants'^ ^^er naTpreyf 

"^in ppoplfd isprff^^ *^^- ^^^ ^^"^ *yr^n p1ftiPj§ 

That the dire soul of Hannibal disarmed; 
And wrapt in weeds the shore j| of Yenus lies. 
There Baia3 sees no more the joyous throng; 
Her bank all beaming with the pride of Rome: 
No generous vines now bask along the hills. 
Where sport the breezes of the Tyrrhene main: 
With baths and temples mix'd, no vilhis rise; 

* Tnscnlum is reckoned to have stood at a place now called 
Grotta Ferrata, a convent of monks. 

f The bay of Mola (anciently Formi^B) into which Homer 
brings Ulysses and his companions. Near Formi» Cicero had a 
villa. 

X Naples, then nnder the Austrian government. 

§ Gampagna Felice, adjoining to Capua. 

H The coast of Baiss, which was formerly adorned with the 
works mentioned in the following lines; and where, amidst many 
magnificent rains, those of a temple erected to Venus are still to 
be seen. 
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Nor, art-sastain'd amid reluctant waves, 
Draw the cool murmurs of the breathing deep: 
No spreading ports their sacred arms extend: 
No mighty moles the big intrusive storm, 
From the calm station roll resounding back. 
An almost total desolation sits, 
A dreary stillness, saddening o'er the coast; 
Where,* when soft suns and tepid winters rose. 
Rejoicing crowds inhaled the balm of peace; 
Where citied hill to hill reflected blaze; 
And where with Ceres Bacchus wont to hold 
A genial strife. Her youthful form, robust, 
Fen Nature yields; by fire, and earthquake rent: 
Whole stately cities in the dark abrupt 
Swallow'd at once, or vile in rubbish laid, 
A nest for serpents; from the red abyss 
New hills, explosive, thrown; the Lucrine lake 
A reedy pool: and all to Cuma's point. 
The sea recovering his usurp'd domain. 
And pour'd triiunphant o*er the buried dome. 

" Hence, Britain, learn; my bes t established, last . 
And more than Greece, or Ro me, my steady re ^^; 
The land wbeie, Erig andlBa^SESoySCE^f^ 
gLgyiardian laws7 my fullest blessings flow; 
And where my jealous unsubmitting soul, 
The dread of tyrants ! bums in every breast: 
Tf^^TTi ^^"^^, if "^h thg "i'«f^rflb^** ff\\^ 
^ffUJl^fi ""^^ th aioasters onca 
Of human-kind; whaV when deprived of Me , 
How grieVous miisil)e ihine 1 in spite of dimes, 
Whose sun-enli veu'd" StSef wakes the soul 
To higher powers; in spite of happy soils. 
That, but by laboui^s slightest aid impelled, 
With treasures teem to thy cold clime unfaiown; 
If there desponding fail the common arts, 

* All along this coast the anoient Romans had their winter re- 
treats; and several populous cities stood. 
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And sustenance of life: could life itself 
Far less a thonghtless tyranf s hollow pomp. 
Subsist with thee? against depressing skies, 
Join*d to foil-spread oppression's cloudy brow, * 
How could thy spirits hold? where vigour fiad, 
Forced fruits to tear from their unnative soil? 
Or, storing every harvest in thy ports, 
To plou^ the dreadful all-producing wave?** 

Here paused the Qoddess. By the cause assured^ 
In trembling accents thus I moved my prayer: 

'' Oh first, and most benevolent of powers ! 
Come from eternal splendours, here on earth. 
Against despotic pride, and rage, and lust. 
To shield mankind: to raise them to assert 
Th e native rights and hn^nnr ^\ their race : 
Teach me, thy lowest subject, but in zeal 
Yielding to none, the progress of thy reim. 
And with a strain from theb enrich the Muse. 
As thee alone she serves, her patron thou, 
And great inspirer be ! then will she joy. 
Though narrow life her lot, and private shade: 
And whg i her venal voice she barters vile, 
Q y to thy open or ^l^V-secret foes: ' ' 
May ne'er those sacred raptures touch her more^ 
By slavish hearts unfelt ! and may her song 
8hik in oblivion with the nameless crew ! 
Vermin of state ! to thy o'erflowing light 
That owe their being, yet betray thy cause." 

Then, condescending kind, the heavenly Power 
Retum'd: — ^^ What here, suggested by the scene, 
I slight unfold, record and sing at home, 
In that bless'd isle, where (so we spirits move) 
With one quick effort of my will I am. 
There T ruth, unlicensed, walks^ and jjacea-flccost 
E 'en Kmgs themselv es, the monarchs of the free ! 
Fii^d on my rock, there, an indulgent race 
O'er Britons wield the sceptre of their choice: 
And there, to finish what his sires began. ^ , 

* ^ Digitized by Google 



226 LIBIBTT. 

A Prince behold ! for me who bums sincere, 
Ken with a subject's zeaL He my great work 
Will parent-like sustain; and added give 
The touch the Qraces and the Muses owe. 
For Britain's ^017 swells his panting breast; 
And ancient arts he emulous revolves: 
His pride to let the smiling heart abroad, 
Through clouds of pomp, that but conceal the man; 
To please his pleasure; bounty his delight; 
And all the soul of Titus dwells in him." 

Hail, glorious tbeme ! but how, alas ! shall verse, 
From the crude stores of mortal language drawn, 
How fEiint and tedious, sing, what, piercing deep, 
The Goddess flash'd at once upon my souL 
For, dear precision all, the tongue of gods 
Is harmony itself; to every ear 
Familiar known, like light to every eye. 
Meantime disclosing ages, as she spoke, 
In long succession pom-'d tbeir empires forth; 
Scene after scene the human drama spread; 
And still the embodied picture rose to sight 

Oh THOU ! to whom the Muses owe their flame; 
Who bidd*£t, beneath the pole, Parnassus rise, 
And Hippocren^ flow; with thy bold ease. 
The striking force, the lightning of tby thought, 
And tby strong phrase, that rolls profound and clear; 
Oh, gracious Qoddess ! reinspire my song; 
While I, to nobler than poetic fiEuue- 
Aspiring, thy commands to Britons bear. 
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tibertj trued from the pastoral ages, a nd t he firs t nnitlni? of nelghbonr- 
tog fiuDilies into aWgovefnnTehL — 'I'Be "' several establishments ol 
ISbetiy^ 111 EK3rp!i~l'eT8lal'lF*hoBnicia,'*Talestlne, slightly touched upon, 
down to her great establishment in Greece.— Geographical description 
ot Greece.— Sparta and Athens, the two principal states of Greece, de- 
scribed.— Inflnence of Liberty overall the Grecian states; with regard 
to their Government, their Politeness, their Virtues, their Arts and 
Sdences.~The vast superiority It gave them. In point of force and 
bravery, over the Persians, exemplified by the action of ThermopylsB^ 
the battle of Marathon, and the retreat of the Ten Thonsand.— Its fall 
exertion, and most beantifal effects in Athens.— I^J^fiitjCilUL source of 
ftrji PhPirtrr'T "^"^ various schools which took their rise from So- 
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Painting, and Architecture; the effects of Liberty in Greece, and brought 
to their utmost perfection there.— Transition to the modern state of 
Greece.— Why Liberty declined, and was at last entirely lost among the 
Greeks.— Concluding reflection. 



Thtts spoke the Qoddess of the fearless eye; 
And at her voice, renew*d, the Vision rose: 

"First, in the dawn of time, with eastern swains, 
In woods, and tents, and cotts^es, I lived; 
While on firom plain to plain they led their flocks, 
In search of clearer spring, and fresher field. 
These, as increasing families disclosed 
The tender state, I taught an equal sway* 
Few were offences, properties, and laws. 
Beneath the rural portal, palm-o*erspread^ 
The father senate met. There Justice dealt. 
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With reason then and equity the same, 

Free as the common air, her prompt decree; 

Nor yet had stain'd her sword with subjects' blood. 

Theisimpl^^^s were all their sim^jewj^ts 

Had urged to light. Buf mstant, these supDlied , 

Another set of fond^ wants aros^ 

And other arts willTthem-of finpr ajgi ; 

Ttt^Jrom refinmgjyaui^ 

The mind byJbMnking^jgusiygJter latent powers 

And life Segan to glow, and arts to dun e. 

"''At lfirst> onTjmtife^'aione the rusticwar 
LaunchM the rude speagj swift, as he glared along, 
On the grim lion, or the robber wolf. 
For then young sportive life was void of toil 
Demanding little, and with little pleased: 
But when to manhood grown, and endless joys, 
Led on by equal toils, the bosom fired; 
Lewjl lazy rapin e broke priiT ^ft^^ ppa/^, 
And £id in caves and idle forests drear. 
From the lone pilgrim, and the wandering swain, 
Seized, whatimdnrst not flam. Then brother's blood 
First, horrid, smoked on the polluted skies. 
Awful in justice, then the burning youth, 
Led by their tempered sires, on lawless men, 
The last worst monsters of the shaggy wood, 
Tum*d the keen arrow, and the sharpenM spear. 
Then wgj: .g-ey-glorioua. HprnPH then arose; 
Who, scorning coward self, for others lived. 

Toil'd for thftlr Msa^SijnA fnr fhfjij; ^f^f;y hi^ 

West, with the living day, to Greece I came: 
Earth smiled beneath my beam: the Muse before 
Sonorous flew^ tha t low till then in woods 
Had timed the reed, and sigh*d the shepherd's padn; 
But now, to sing HefoIclJeeas, s he swelTd * 

A nobler note^ ftnfTf^ftffft ^,^f^ h^ngnft^ KiirtK 
" For Greece my sons of Eg ypil forsook; 
A boastful race, that in the vain abyss 
Of fobling ages loved to lose their source. 
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And with their riyer traced it from the skiet. 

While there my laws alone despotic reign'd. 

And king, as well as people, proud obeyd; 

I taught them science, yirtue, wisdom, arts; 

By poets, sages, l^islators sought; 

The school of polishM life, and human-kind. 

But when m ysterious jnperstitio ncyne. 

And, with he r Civil Sister* leagu^, iflvolved 

In studied darkness the despbnoin^ mi nd; 

T hen Tyrant Power the rightec^^^a acoTifge y]^l(vmAd; 

F or yieiae cL reaso^ fffffifl^" ^^"^ "^^^ ft^ yg* 

I jistead of V«ftfnl yn jjts. like Nature^s, great, 

Enormoqs. cruel wondera flrnshM theland ; 

Anil rnp nd a tyranf fl tnmh^t who none Jeaerved, 

For one vile carcase perishM countless liv^ 

Then the great Dragon:^ couchM amici his floods^ 

Swell'd his fierce heart, and cried, ' This flood is mine, 

*Tis I that hidit flow.* But, undeceived, 

His frenzy soon the proud hlasphemer felt; 

Felt that, without my fertilising power. 

Suns lost their force, and Niles o'erfloVd in vain. 

Nought could retard me: nor the frugal state 

Of rising Peraajjpber in extreme. 

Beyond the pitch of man, and thence reversed 

Into luxurious waste: nor yet the ports 

Of old Phoenicia^ first for letters flamed. 

That paint t'hrvtJlce^and sit^t speak to sight; 

Of arts prime source, and guardian ! by fair stars, 

First tempted out into the lonely deep; 

To whom I first disclosed mechanic arts. 

The winds to conquer, to subdue the waves. 

With all the peaceftd power of ruling trade; 

Earnest of Britain. Nor by these retained; 

Nor by the neighbouring land, whose palmy shore 

The sUver Jordan laves. Before me lay 

♦ CivU Tyranny. + The Pyramids. 

$ The Tyrants of Egypt. . ,^,^,^]^ 
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The promised Land of Arts, and urged my flight 
" HaU, Nature's utmost boast ! unrivall*d i^reec e ! 

I^tjJEiWSStjeigD i where every power benign 

Conspired to blow the flower of human-kind, 

And lavish'd all that genius can inspire. 

Clear sunny climates, by the breezy nuun, 

Xdnian or iSgean, tempered kind: 

Light, airy soils: a country rich, and gay; 

Broke into hills with balmy odours crown'd, 

And, bright with purple harvest, joyous vales; 

Mountwns, and streams, where verse spontaneous flow'd; 

Whence deem*d by wondering men the seat of gods. 

And still the mountains and the streams of song. 

All that boon Naturejcpjil^JiUUimat^Kuir 

Of high materials, and my rgsttssglAxts 

l^rame into finished life^ How many states. 

And ckistering towns, and monuments of fame. 

And scenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds? 

From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 

By Adria's here, there by ^gean waves; 

To where the deep adorning Cyclade Isles 

In shining prospect rise, and on the shore 

Of farthest Crete resounds the Libyan main. 
" O'er all two rival cities rear'd the brow. 

And balanced all. Spread on Eurotas' bank. 

Amid a circle of soft rising hills. 

The patient Spsurta pne: jthejobCTj^hasEd, 

^^jJ^ftHrfflTbdning ^'^y^ which no shape 

Of pain could conquer, nor of pleasure charm. 

Lycurgus there built, on the solid base 

Of equal life, so w ell a tempered state ; 

Where mfx'J each government, in juchji^tjjjjisfi^ 

Each power so checking, aniTsTipportin g each ; 

That firm for ages^^nd unmov ed, it stood 

The foi^ of Greece! wftEo uTone gi^dy hour ^ 

One shock of faction^ or of party rage. 

For, drained theiprinS^f wealth, Corruption there 

^L^^J^^da jthe root. Thrice happy land 1 
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H ad not n^ ected art,. ^itt arfiejjjyioe 
C opfoimdecLSimL But if Athe nianarte 
I ^ved not the soil; leF there ^^ nt^pj n^lo 

C onfined^ and press ed intq^laconic faifi^ 
There, too, by rooting thence still ^^fcfihfiOUUJSlA 
T he Public and the Private grew the same. 
TEe cftUdren or the' nursing Putlic all, 
And at its table fed; for that they toil'd, 
For that they lived entire, and even for that 
The tender mother urged her son to die. 
" O f softe r genius, but not less intent 
To seize th e palm of epapyOj Athens rose. 
Where, witnbright marbles big and futiure pomp, 
Hymettus''^ spread, amid the scented sky, 
hLs thymy treasures to the labouring bee, 
And to botanic hand the stores of health; 
Wrapt in a soul-attenuating clime, 
Between Ilissus and Cephissust gloVd 
This, jii ^ye of sci^oei ^e ^di"fi g^p^fl ^j^nnfi 
Of act ive arts, and ftnimRtp^ ?^^ffli^ 
There, passionate for me, an easy moved, 
A quick, refined, a delicate, humane, 
Enlighten*d people reign'd. Qft on the brink 

Of rui n^ ^y ^ ^ , 1^7 .^^1_^^?"^ PlJPgfifiL 
•Rrtf([^jrpmg hpftt y f^uncinimma ture. 
Tottere d the rash Democracy] "unpoised, 
Ahd DJr the rage^evour'd, tnat ever tears 
A p opulace unequal; ^Murt too rich. 
An d part or fierce witn wa j ^' 
SoTj^atla st^ their mild restorer, rose: 
AHay^J tEe tempest; tQ.t.haiffllni.QO»gS 
Rftdi^ne^ i j ^i ^ f^tf^ling whol^: and, with the weight 

* A monntun near Athens, celebrated from the earliest timer 
to the present day for its excellent honey. 

t Two rivers, betwixt which Athens was situated, j 
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Which the two senates* to the public lent. 
As with an anchor fix'd the driving state. 

^Nor was my forming care to these confined. 
For emulation through the whole I pour'd, 
NoblejSQAJ^gption ! '^'^f) flh^^Tld most ^toI, 

To public weal; in countries cultured high: 
in omamenxea towns, where o y^ ^/p rftigna^ 
Eree socjfti life, and p^^^th*"^ "^nnnfirfl Tft!^* 
In exerdse, and imns; yms only drawn 
For common Qreece^ t» gji^'i'tie Peraan nride: 
El moral science, and JngaceM arts. 
Hence, as for gloiy p^icSMythey strove, 
The prize grew greater, and the prize of all, 
By contest brighten'd, hence the radiant youth, 
Pour'd eveiy beam; by generous pride inflamed, 
Felt every ardour bum: their great reward 
The verdant wreath, which sounding Pisat gave. 

''Hence flourished Qreece; and hence a race of men, 
As gods by consdous future times adored: 
In whom each virtue wore a smiling air. 
Each sdence shed o'er life a friendly light. 
Each art was nature. Spartan valour hence, 
At the famed pass,t firm as an isthmus stood; 
And the whole eastern ocean, waving far 
As eye could dart its vision, nobly checked. 
While in extended battle, at the field 
Of Marathon, my keen Athenians drove 
Before their ardent band a host of slaves. 

« Hence through the continent ten thousand Greeks 

* The Areopagus, or Supreme Court of Judicature, which 
Solon reformed and improved: and the Council of Four Hundred, 
by him instituted. In this council all affairs of state were deli- 
berated, before they came to be voted in the assembly of the 
people. 

+ Or Olympia, the city where the Olympic Games were cele- 
brated. 

t The Straits of Thermopyl». ^ . , 
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Urged a retreat, whose ^017 not the prime 
Of victories can reach. Deserts, in vain, 
Opposed their course; and hostile lands, unknown: 
And deep rapacious floods, dire bank*d with death; 
And mountains, in whose jaws destruction grinned; 
Hunger, and toil; Armenian snows, and storms; 
And circling myriads still of barbarous foes. 
Greece in their view, and ^oiy yet untouched. 
Their steady column pierced the scattering herds. 
Which a whole empire poui'd; and held its way 
Triumphant, by the sage-exalted Chief* 
Fired and sustained. Oh light and force of mind. 
Almost ahnighty in severe extremes! 
The sea at last from Oolchian mountains seen. 
Kind-hearted transport round their captams threw 
The soldiers' fond embrace; o*erflow*d their eyes 
With tender floods, and loosed the general voice 
To cries resounding loud — ^ The sea ! The sea !' 

''In Attic bounds hence heroes, sages, wits. 
Shone thick as stars, the milky way of Greece ! 
And though gay wit and pleasing grace was theirs, 
All the soft modes of el^ance and ease; 
Yet was not courage less, the patient touch 
Of toiling art, and disquisition deep. 

" My^irit poura a vigour througgi the soul^ 
T he um el t^f^OEo ug^ .^^^J^eP^rgy jj^spires. 
Invincible in arts, m tlie bright field 
Of nobler JSci ence^Ss^ flfat'ofj .rms^ 
iSEenidttfl TOSHSTIess mtrepiJburst 
The bonds of tyrant darkness , thaiithey spum'd 
'I'he Jb^ersian cHains: wnue through the city full 
Of T'^K^l fl"*MT**^ wid of witty war. 
^"fnffl"^^ *»^1gg^^ taste refinin.g taste , 
An<^ fpft^^il^ frft<^ <lig cussiom calling f6iJ; h 
F rom the fJEtir jewel Truth its latent rav . 
Cer all shone out tb'e great Aihenlan Sage,t 

♦ Xenophon. f Sog^M-yX.OOgle 
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And Father of Philosopliy: the son, 

F ryqi whose white ^yi^p.i^ecJB^Cfiadl.XaaaS&iS^ 

Took various tints, but with dimin|^*(J.bgm. 

dTutor of Athens ! he, in every street, 

Dealt priceless treasure: goodness his delight, 

Wisdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 

Deep through the human heart^wit hplayM art. 

His simpler qt^M^tole; as into truth, 

AncTsenousKeeds, he smiled the laughing race; 

TaugbJuaoral ha ppy life^ whatever can bless, 

Or grace mankind; and wh afr he taught he was . 

Compounded high, though plain, his doctrine broke 

In different Schools: the bold poetic phrase 

Of figured Plato; Xenophon's piu'e strain. 

Like the clear brook that steals along the vale; 

Dissecting truth, the Stagyrite's keen eye; 

The exalted Stoic pride; the Cynic sneer; 

The slow-consenting Academic doubt; 

And, joining bliss to virtue, the g^^ eaae 

Of T<?pifii?rixSj^yldoniunde rstood^ 

They, ever candid^reason stUI opposed 

To reason; and, since virtue was their aim, 

Eadi by sure practice tried to prove his way 

The best. Tl ^en stood untouched the solid base 

Of Liberty, the liberty of mini: 

Vnr Rysfemay^flmcT sni^yftjiglfiin pr creedaj 

Slept inSElhe mpSters of succ eeding ti mjea. 

From priestlyHarkness sprung the emigtiemng arts 

Of fire, and sword, and rage, and horrid names. 

"0 Greece ! thou sapient nurse of finer arts! 
Which to bright science bloommg fancy bore; 
Be this thy praise, that thou, and thou alone^ 
Li these hast led the way, in these excell'd, 
Crown'd with the laurel of assenting Time. 

"In thy full language, speaking mighty things; 
Like a clear torrent close, or else diffused 
A broad majestic stream, and rolling on 
Through all the winding^ harmony of jound. 
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In it tlie powe rof Eloqu ence, at large, 
Breathed the p^imgg^yA of pathe tio goal; 
StOl'd by deg^^sthe^demo^^^OTom, 
Or bad^ It ThreiEileninglrise, and tyrants shook, 
Flnsh'd at the head of their Tictorions troops. 
In it the Muse, her fury never quench'd. 
By mean unyielding phrase, or jarring sound, 
Her unconfined divinity displaj^d; 
And, still harmonious, form'd it to her will: 
Or soft depressed it to the shepherd's moan, 
Or raised it swelling to the tongue of gods. 

"Heroic song was thine; the Fountain Bard,* 
Whence'^h poeticlfteam derives its j^iiise.'* 
Thine't Bcn&da'iiibrrir M&SS^ ^^^d delight f 
Where idleTanc^'dflJ^Tloc mix her voi^ 
Wnen iieason spoKegtujErgst; 1 ^ ferventheart 
O rT)i^'(L or gtorm ^j; and in the impasg^n'jj^aDy 
Conc ealing arj iijigk ^ijifi ^^<^ p oet sunkg. 

rp oteSjSool^mannera, but wGn left 
T o loose n^e ^^AjB ^H^Mro tt ^pi^firSir 

Tas not unworthy d^m^d of piiMc care. 
And boundless cost, by thee; whoseevCTy son, 
E'en last mechanic, the true taste possessT^ 
OfwEJTEargi^ou rtgTih rao 

*^TIie sweet enftffi&r 6i tEepoePssEiin, 
Thine was the meaning m ^gjfi nf *^^ ^'W^ 
N ot the vain triHj that , void of passion^ jg ms 
I n ^ddy m^es jg^^^j^g earaj^ 
B ut that jEffiseSSun^ ^rceTMid artful hand, 
To which re spondent^iSS es tK^ ^ni^ sputT 

^ideas , thy delightful f^s. 
By Love miagmed, by the Graces touch'd. 
The boast of well-pleased Nature ! Sculpture seized. 
And bade them ever smile in Parian stone. 
«Al< >fit.ing p ftftnyg c hoice, and that agdn 
Ex alting, blending m a perfect whole , 



♦ Homer. 
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Thy workmen left e*en Natu ro's self bc ^ d. 
From tiiose far different, whose prolific hand 
Peoples a nation; they for years on yeara^ 
By the cool touches of judicious toil. 
Their rapid genius curbing, pour'd it all 
Through the Hve features of one breathing stone. 
There, beaming full, it shone; expressing gods: 
Jove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine, 
The fierce atrocious frown of sinew'd Mara^ 
Or the sly graces of the Cyprian Queen. 
Minutely perfect all ! Each dimple sunk, 
An(f every muscle*swell*d, as Nature taught . 
In tresses, braided gay, the marble waved; 
Flowed in loose robes, or thin transparent veils; 
Sprung into motion; soften'd into flesh; 
Was fired to passion, or refined to souL 

"Nor less t hYJjencg. with creative touch, 
Shed mimic l ife, when all thy brightest dames, 
Assembled, Zeuxis in his Helen mix'd. 
And when Apelles, who peculiar knew 
To give a grace that more than mortal smiled, 
The soul of beauty ! call'd the Queen of Love, 
Fresh from the billows, blushing orient charms. 
E'en such enchantment then thy pendl poured, 
That cruel-thoughted War the impatient torch 
Dash'd to the ground; and, rather than destroy 
The patriot picture,* let the city 'scape. 

" First, elder Sculpture taught her sister art 
Correct desi^j where great ideas shone. 
And in the seCTct trace expression spoke: 
Taught her the graceful attitude; the turn, 
And beauteous airs of head; the native act. 
Or bold, or easy; and, cast free behind, 

* When Demetrius hesieged Rhodes, and coxdd have reduced 
the city, by setting fire to that quarter of it where stood the house 
of the celebrated Protogenes, he chose rather to raise the siege, 
tlian hazard the burning of a femous picture called Jasylus, the 
masterpiece of that painter. , ....^.p 
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The swelling mantle's weU-adjosted flow. 
Then the br ^t Muse, their eldest s ister, came; 
And bade h^follow where she led the way: 
Bade earth, and sea, and air, in colours rise; 
And copious action on the canvas g low; 
Gave her g ay Fable ; spreaS i nvention*^ .store ; 
Enlarged her new; taught Oompoffltion high, 
And just .A rrangement^ cir(3u2g xoua^Qii^ j^t, 
That starts to aght, binds and commands the whole. 
Caught from the heavenly Muse a nobler um, 
And s( »niinf^ the p^ft. hrLia ^f j^^^^ fi?ilicht i 
0*er alTSiy tem^^ gOTtico e§| ju^d. sch ools. 
Jb feroic Jeeas s he tiS»y andj'^n^J^ 
E ack moral l )eauty to tberayish'dLeye, 
Ther^ as tiie unagineS. presence of the god 
Aroused the mind, or vacant hours induced 
Calm contemplation, or assembled youth 
Bum'd in ambitious circle round the sage, 
The living lesson stole into the heart, 
Wi th more prevailin glOTce than dwells in words. 
These rouse to glory ; wHiIe,~to r ural lif e. 
The so fter ca nvas oft reposed the souL 
There gaily l)roEe*tte smi-iliumine4 cloud; 
The lessening prospect, and the mountain blue, 
Vanish'd in ah-; the precipice frown'd, dire; 
White, down the rock, the rushing ton*ent dash'd; 
The sun shone, trembling, o'er the distant main; 
The tempest foam'd, immense; the driving storm 
Sadden'd the skies, and, from the doubling gloom, 
On the scathed oak the ragged lightning fell; 
In closing shades, and where the current strays. 
With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around. 
Piped the lone shepherd to his feeding flock: 
Round happy parents smiled their younger selves; 
And friends conversed, by death divided long. 

*' Tg^ubli c vfrtue thus the sm iljn&illab 
U nblem is ffd banamaldSTsefyed: the Graces they 
To dress this fairest Venus. Thus revered^^^^^^^^ ^^ Google 
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And place d beyon d the rauJ i ofwrdid caie, 
The high awarfeTofiinmoiiarfiSaep' 
Alone for glory thy great masters stroye; 
Courted by kings, and by contending states 
Assumed the boasted honour of their birth. 

" In ArcMtecture^ too, thy rank supreme ! 
That art where most magnificent i^pears 
TheMle builder man; by thee refined, 
Andpsmiling high, to full perfection brought 
Such thy sure rules, that Qoth9J2lS£@XJK^ 
Who scom*d their aid, have onlyj^oyi^^ji^^ 
With laboured heavy monuments o f 8h^|me. 
Not those gay domes that oW'lET^enaid shore 
St"otij3pr(5>oitipiCupl 'PlrsFl ^ ^m^^"" — '^ 
And nobly plain, the manlYJft|j«ric rose; 
The Igj^c then, with decenf^ 
Her ai^LESlar heaved; j ftx iirian tj 
The rich Cpnnthian spreadherwimton wreath. 
The whole so measured true, so lessened off 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 
Form'd to repel the still or stormy waste 
Of rolling ages, light as £sibrics look'd 
That from the magic wand aerial rise. 

" These were the wonders that illumined Greece, 
From end to end "— Here interrupting warm, 
"Wfe^e are tihey^n^l" I cried; "say, goddess, 

where 1 
And what the land, thy darling thus of oldl" 
^ Sunk 1 '' she resumed, " deep in the kindred 0oom 
Of S cperstiticm and^SlavgQ^jnnk I 
Kq^oiy now can toudi tiieir hearts, benumbed 
ByloosilJ^JecteJd^^^ and servile fear: ""** 
yo^(^n^^^ce t!?e dArknftsf^ 9f their mmds: 
No nobler ^ tti^ qpink ftmhi^.JA^^ff ^i^^ 
OfimitatiOT^JtoJheii^^ 
E'en^jupply jhe needful ar ts of life^ 

Scarce any trace remaining, vestige grey. 
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Or nodding oolmnn on the desert shore^ 
To point where Corinth, or where Athens stood. 
A faithless land of Tiolenoe, and death ! 
Where commerce parleys^ dubious, on the shore; 
And his wild impulse curious search restraiui^ 
Afiraid to trust the inhospitable dime. 
Npyri^ji^ na|3]rft fftjk' in 8^rdi4^si|)^ 
SunEfiuid debased, their beauty beams no more. 
The sun himself seems, angry, to regard, 
Of light unworthy, the degenerate race; 
And fires them oh with pestilential rays: 
While earth, blue poison steaming on the skies, 
Indignant, shakes them from her troubled sides. 
But as from man to man. Fate's first decree, 
Impartial Death the tide of riches rolls, 
So states must die, and liberty go rou^ 

ttie'^tand, ere Virtue, Valour, ^ 



" Fierceli^aBite'^tand, ere Virtue, Valour, Arts, 
And the soul fired by me (that often, stung 
With thoughts of better times and old renown. 
From hydra-tyrants tried to dear the land), 
Lay quite extinct in Greece, their works effitced, 
And gross o'er all unfeeling bondage spread. 
Sooner I moved my much rductant flight, 
Poised on the doubtful wing: wJ^gQ^^Gre^ with 

Greece ' 

Embroil' Tm foul contention f ought no more 
For common gJory^an common weS; 
Bttt' ^3se^'!fT^lom , sougtit fo quell th§ feecu 
Brok e tke finnband 3^Peace , and sacred Loyc, 
TfiaTIent the whole iirefra^JSelofce; " ^ 
MdTBS ft f Ottfad \M pam&i ttop Byblush'd, 
Prepared the way for total overthrow. 
Then to the Persian power, whose pride they scom'd. 
When Xerxes poufd his millions o'er the laiid, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely sued; 
Sued to be venal parriddes, to spill 
Their country's bravest blood, and on themselves 

by Google 
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Peaceful in Susa, then, sat the Great King ,♦ 

And by the trick of treaties, the still waste 

Of sly corruption, and barbaric gold, 

Effected what his steel could ne*er perfonn. 

Promise he gave thsm tha InYiiiJQna draught, 

Inflaming all the landc^nnbalanned m^ 

Theii: tptteriogjt§1^; f.hi>»r^tt?t jlmii»Ji1i>^ juigji. 

As the winds turn at every blast the seas: 

And by their MnkA QmtmJtJfrhom hrcath 

Still with a factious stonn^^^^tedJStege, 

fioused thf^m ymff wflTj fir dash^^^riLdgWP 

To sordid peace — Peace !t that, when Sparta shook 

AstonisLM Artaxerxes on his throne, 

Qave up, fair-spread o'er Asia's sunny shore, 

Their kindred cities to perpetual chidns. 

What could so base, so infamous a thought 

In Spartan hearts inspire ? Jealous, they saw 

Respiring Athens^ rear again her walls: 

And the pale fuiyi^red them, once again 

To crush this rival city to the dust. 

For now no more the n oble social j od 

at T^jhp.rty g^y famili es combined ; 

But l ;aLsjiort vi ews, an d selfish pasaons, broke, 

Dire as when Mends are ranklea into foes. 

They mix'd severe, and waged eternal war: 

Nor felt they, furious, their exhausted force; 

Nor, with fsdse glory, discord, madness blind. 

Saw how the blackening storm from Thracia came. 

Long years roll'd on, by many a battle stain'd,§ 

♦ So the Kings of Persia were called by the Greeks. 

f The peace made by Antalcidas, the Lacedemonian admiral, 
with the Persians; by which the Lacedemonians abandoned all 
the Greeks established in the Lesser Asia to the dominion of the 
King of Persia. 

t Athens had been dismantled by the Lacedemonians, at the 
end of tlie First Peloponnesian War, and was at this time restored 
by Conon to its former splendour. 

§ The Peloponnesian War. 
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Theblushandboast of Fame! where courage, art, 
And military glory shone supreme: 
But let detesting ages, from the scene 
Of Greece self-mangled, turn the sickening eye. 
At last, when bleeding from a thousand wounds, 
She felt her spirits fail; and in the dust 
Her latest heroes, Kidas, Conon, lay, 
Agesiiaus, and the Theban friends:* 
The Macedonian vulture mark'd his time^ 
By tiie dire scent of Oheronaeat lured, 
And, fierce descending, seized his hapless prey. 
^Thus tame submitted to the victor's yoke 
Greece, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 
For every grace, and muse, and science, bom; 
With arts of War, of Qovemment elate; 
To tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the best; 
Whom I myself could scarcely rule: and thus 
The Persian fetters, that enthrall'd the mind, 
Were tum'd to formal and apparent chains. 

And ^n53iS^ vifflur of the freebom spj^ 
All crude attempts of Vi olenoB-Ske vain; 
For fina wj^iTTj^"^ ^^^'^ '**- ^^T^ i]Tif/>nfiV^, 
Ne'er yet by force waaLFre ed2in QTTf^^'n'*^ 
But soon as independenc^stoops the head, 
To Vice enslaved, and vice-created Wants; 
Then to some foul corrupting hand, whose waste 
These heightened wants with fiEital bounty feeds; 
From man to man the slackening ruin runs, 
Till the whole state unnerved in Slavery sinks." 

* Felopidas and Epaminondas. 

t The battle of Cheroiuea, in which Philip of Maoedon utterly 
defeated the Ghreeks. 
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PART IIL 
&OMB. 



As this part contains a description of the establishment of liberty In Borne, 
It begins with a Tlevr of the Grecian Cktionles settled in the •onthen 
parts of Italy, which with SicUy oonstitnted the Great Greece of the 
Ancients.— With these coloniea, the Spirit of Liberty, and of Republics, 
spreads over I&ly.— Transition to Pythagoras and his philosophy, whi^ 
he taught through these firee states and cities.— Amidst the many small 
Rq;>nblics in Italy, Rome the destined seat of Liberty.— Her establish- 
ment there dated from the expulsion of the Tarquins.— How differing 
fjrom that in Greece.— Reference to a view of the Roman Republic given 
in the First Part of this Poem: to mark its Rise and Fall, the pecnllar 
purport of this.— During its first ages, the greatest force of Liberty and 
Virtue exerted.— The source whence derived.- TligJ^stj^c^Vlrtues of 
the Romans^— Bmmieration of jthMi^yirtnes.— Thence their secnrt^ at 
home; their glory, success, and empire aflhMid.— Bounds of the Roman 
empire geographically described.— The states of Greece restored to 
Liberty, by Titus Qulntns Flaminius, the hjghant Inntanfifwtfjmbltr 
geaefMity and beneficence.— The loss ,Qt j2best)Us,£^e>— Its amSSsi 
progress, aed «MDpletron flffhe 'death^of JBcnj^— Rome unddrtSel^ir^ 
perors.— From Rome the Goddess of Liberty goes among the Northon 
Nations ; where, by infrising Into them her Spirit and general principles, 
she lays the groundwork of her future establishments; sends them in 
rengeance on the Bomsn Empire,, now totally finiliBftd ; Ud llieii,intii 
Arts and Sdencet in her train, quits earth durinjgJQia^UJLiBO**— "^m 
celestial regions, to which Liberty retired, not proper to be opened to 
the view of mortals. 



Herb melting mix'd with air the ideal forms 
That painted still whatever the goddess song. 
Then I, impatient. — ^^ From extingoish'd Greece, 
To what new region streamed the Human Day!** 
She softly sighing, as when Zephyr leaves, 
Resigned to Boreas, the declining year, 
Resumed. — " Indignant, these last scenes I fled;* 

♦ The last struggles of Liberty in Greece. 
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And long ere then Leacadia's doady dif^ 

And the Ceraunian hills behind me thiown, 

All Latium stood aroused. Ages before, 

Great mother of republics ! Greece had poured, 

Swarm after swarm, her ardent youth around. 

On Asia, Afric, SicQy, they stoop'd, 

Bat chief on fair Hesperia's winduig shore; 

Where, from Ladnium'^ to Etrurian Tslei^ 

They rolTd increasmg colonies along, 

And lent materials for my Roman reign. 

With them my spirit spread; and numerous states, 

And dlies rose, on Gredan models formed; 

As its parental policy and arts 

Each had imbibed. Besides, to each asdgnM 

A guardian Genius, o*er the public weal, 

Kept an unclosing eye; tried to sustain, 

Or more sublime, the soul infused by me: 

And strong the battle rose, with yarious wave, 

Ag^unst the tyrant demons of the land. 

Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew; 

Their flows of fortune, and receding times; 

But almost ail below the proud regard 

Of story Yow'd to Rome, on deeds intent 

That Truth beyond the flight of Fable bore. 

"Not so the Samian Sager^ to him bdongs 
The brightest witness of recording Fame. 
For these free states his native isl^ forsook, 
And a Tain tyrants transitory smile. 
He sought Orotona's pure salubrious air; 
And through Great Greece§ his gentle wisdom taught; 
Wisdom that cahn'd for listening yearsll the mind, 



* A promonotory in Calabria. 
+ Pythagoras. 

X Samos, over which then rdgned the tyrant Polycrates. 
§ The southern parts of Italy and Sidly, so called because of 
the Grecian colonies there settled, 
y His scholars were enjoined silence for fire years. 
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Nor ever heard amid the storm of zeaL 
Hia mental ^w-tot JaunchM into the deej^ 
Qf boundless ^tber; where unnumWd oijg. 
Myriads on myriads^ through thej^^^^ikj 
TJnerringTdn, ahTwind tlieir f^f^dl^var 
Theft' he the full consenting choir beheld; 
Thfirft fipA i^iyjftrnM the secret bwd ofjioyey 
The kindiittractioj, that to jtintral jjuw 
IJmJE^ircling.earths^ ani wrl j.jlith IfldlWUte 
Instructed thenc e^ he great ideas formed 
Of the whole-moving, all-in foraiing Q^ 
d?^ sun ^^emgs! p eamingTmbonfiiaed 
Light, life, and love, an d ever active power ; 
Whom'nougB canunage, fuid^wIuMteatuyiiBCOX^ 
The silent woraWp^attheLiasralJifiacfc, 
That joys in bounteous Heaven, and spreads the joy. 
Nor Boom'd the soaring sage to stoop to life, 
And hound his rei^n to th^ sphere of man. 
He ^ve the four yet rei gning virto^* na me; 
Inspire? thejtudy^f ■^efinCTarts, 
That civilise mankmd Tand laws Revised 
Where with enlighWd |usti ce mercy mla^ 
He e*en into his tender system took 
Whatever shares the brotherhood of life: 
He taught that life's indissolublejOacge, 
From brute to man, and man Jqjb^te aj^jp. 
For ever shif&ig, runs the eternal round; 
Thence tried agiunst the Iblood-pdUuted meal, 
And limbs yet quivering with some kindred soul. 
To turn the human heart Delightful troth I 
Had he beheld the living chain ascend, 
And not a drcKfig* form butnsingj^ole. 
"AraiJthesS'smaJliepuBKS'one arfose 
On yellow Tiber's bank, almigh^ Bome^ 
Fated for me. A nobler spirit warSi'a 
Her sons; and, roused by tyrants, nobler still 

* The four oaidinai virtues. 
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It bnm'd m Bnitofl; the proud Tarqoins chaaed. 
With all ^^cnmes; bade radiaDt eras rise. 
And the long honours of the Consol-line. 

" Herefrom the fairer^ not the greater^ plan 
Of QresfigJj{ftQ£j^; whose unmixing states, 
By '{he keen soul of emulation pierced, 
Long waged alone the bloodless war of art^ 
And their best empire gain'd. ^t to diffiise 
O'er men f^^em^ire was my purpose_npw: 
To let my martial majesty abroad; 
Into t he Yortex of one state te draw 

Tgfl wn^lf nj^^i^ f'^"ffi '^"^ tiTtf^r^^ V^n <ylrf.}^« 

To j^nqnpT lyrantA , and aetjpatioiMir^ 

'^Already have I given, wiUi flying touch, 
A broken view of this my amplest reign. 
Now, while its first, last, periods you survey, 
Mark how it labouring rose, and rapid felL 

« When Rome in noontide empire grasp'd the world, 
And, soon as her resistless legions shone. 
The nations stooped around; though then appear'd 
Her grandeur most; yet in her dawn of power, 
By many a jealous equal people pressed, 
Then was the teil, the mighty struggle then; 
Then for each Roman I a hero told; 
And every passing sun, and Latian scene, 

Saw patriot 1 ^ ^ ^ 

TiiatOTSn^i^ the £uth of modem times, 
Or, if believed, with sacred horror strike. 

** For then, to prove my most exalted power, 
I to the point of full perfection pushed, 
To fondness and enthusiastic zeal, 
The great, the reigning passion of the free; 
That godlike ^ggj^J^wMgb^JbhaixiundauiLself 

Into tf^g froytf, fiP^ged, a^ buTTliPg high 
WitlLiyilfi.ISliu^.K^^ of UQiiiUXthsi^d.selves; 
Of aU w)iQ jgfe jlj>^jfl^3.th t.hft Yotifti laws 
Of ^ samenarefit stf^^ fraternal^ jiv^ 
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From this kind son of moral nature flowed 
y irtnes^ that shine the light of human-kindy 
Andy ra/d through stoiy, warm remotest time. 
These virtues too, reflected to their source. 
Increased its flame. The socj^chaim vent round s 
The fiur idea, more attractive still, 
As more by virtue mark'd; t ill Romans, ^ 
One band of Mends, unconguerable grew. 

** Hence, wKen their countiy rSseaTier plaintive voice. 
The voice of pleading Nature was not heard; 
And in their hearts the fothers throbb*d no more; 
Stern to themselves, but gentle to tb^^whple. 
Hence sweetwi^dJEaiii, the luxury of toil; 
P afeenqe , that baffled fortune's utmost rage; 
High-nund ed Hop e, which at the lowest ebb, 
When Srennus conquered, and when Camue bled, 
The bravest impulse felt, and scom'd despair. 
Hence Moderatio n a new conquest gain'd: 
As on the vanquish'd, like descending heaven, 
Their dewy mercy dropp'd, the bounty beam'd. 
And by the labouring hand were crowns bestow'd. 
Fruitful of men, hence hard laborious life. 
Which no fatigue can quell, no season pierce. 
Hence, Independence, with his little pleased 
Serene, imd fielf-SQffiSent, like a god; 
In whom Corruption could not lodge one chann, 
While he his honest roots to gold preferred; 
While truly rich, and by his Sabine field, 
The man nuuntadn'd, tha JRoman^s^lgn^^^ 
Was in the public wealth and jgloijj^lao^: 
Or ready, a rough swain, to guide theplouj^; 
Or else, the purple o'er his shoulder thrown, 
In long majestic flow, to rule the state. 
With Wisdom's purest eye; or, dad in steel, 
To drive the steady battle on the foe. 
H^OCe.eyery passion, e'en the proud est, stoop'd 
To common gQg^*tSraiffliis,'t^revenge; 
TEy gloiy, Fabius. All submissive jgfye. 
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The very mome nt tha t the laws ordain'd. 
Thoug b OoDj [n^ o'ct themjcIagp'Oer GB^^e-wingi^ 
Q.^ ^rel? yr^ ^h^d, 'ffn<^"jo]rftd her eaowj stj^eda 
To the tnnmpha l car;_ aoofl. m expired^ 
TheTatest fiomr^of sw ay, ta ught to submit 

(A^hgnfeir Kim ffiaf lE«i k '^mmSj, 

Into the Private Roman «m k the ^ diief; 

If Bomewas SSS3^JiSii^^S!^^SSsSLiiiS9 

By j^9ffl |. Their count ry's fam e they jleem'd thfik. own; 

And above envy, in a rivaTsfram, 

Sung the loud Ids by themselves deserved. 

Hence matchless courage. On Cremera's bank, 

Hence feU the Fabii; hence the Dedi died; 

And Ourtius plunged into the flaming gult 

Hence Begulus the wavering fathers firmed. 

By dreadful counsel never given before; 

For Roman honour sued, and his own doom. 

Hence he sustain'd to dare a death prepared 

By Punic rage. On earth his manly look 

Relentless fiz'd, he from a last embrace, 

By chams polluted, put his wife aside, 

His little children climbing for a kiss; 

Then dumb through rows of weeping, wondering Mends, 

A new illustrious ezHe ! press'd along. 

Nor less impatient did he pierce the crowds 

Opposmg his return, than if, escaped 

From long litigious suits, he glad forsook, 

The noisy town awhile and dty-cloud. 

To breathe Yenafrian, or Tarentine air. 

Need I these high particulars recount 1 

The meanest bosom felt a thirst for fame; 

Flight their worst death, and shame thdr only fear. 

life had no charms, nor any terrors fate, 

When Rome and glory callU But, in one view, 

Mark the rare boast of these unequall'd times. 

A ges revolj gd unsullied^byA crime:- 

Asteeajgie^i^anisparcely needed laws 
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Tg bm4,»j5ce elated with thej)ride 
Of virtue^ anaffida5SngJbod^^3t 

While war around them raged, in happy Rome 
All peaceful smiled, all save the passing clouds 
That often hang on Freedom's jealous brow; 
And fiiir unblemish'd centuries elapsed, 

JJHien not a Roman bled but in the fidd. 
Their virtue such, that an unbalanced state, 
Still between Noble and Plebeian tost. 
As flow*d the wave of fluctuating power, 

I Was then kept firm, and with triumphant prow 

je out the storms. O ft tho u gh the native feud s. 
That, from the fagt, ;feeir ccm ^tu^n A^ 

(A latenrrimCir^S^SS^Sr* 
Stooji-On fhe. w^l^nngpoint of cMmx, 
Ready to rush: yet could the lementjoice 
Of wisdom, soothing the tumuKous sogj, 
Th^gjgaa.QfJ?i£felftjP§i^T ^heir ^nerous hearts 

TTupftfrif^fti^ by Hftlf, «ft Tift.Tr<y} ]^jy 

And sensibl e tp Trutl^^ t)3at o'er the raf^ 
Of gidd^ fac tion, by oppression swell'd, 
PrevaUNi a simple fame, and at onc e 
To peace recove i^d the divided state. 
But if their often cheated liopes refused 
The soothing touch; still, in the love of Rome, 
The dread Dictator found a sure resource. 
Was she assaulted ? was her glory stain'd ? 
One common quarrel wide inflamed the whole. 
Foes in the forum, in the field were friends. 
By social danger bound; each fond for each, 
And for their dearest country all, to die. 

" Thus up the hill of empire slow they toiTd; 
Till, the bold summit gain'd, the thousand states 
Of proud Italia blended into one; 
Then o'er the nations they resistless rush'd, 
And touch'd the limits of the failing world.. 

" Let Fancy's eye the distant lines unite. 
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Bee that which borders wild the western main, 

Where storms at hagjd resomid, and tides immense; 

From Caledonia's dim oeralean coast, 

And moist Hibemia, to where AUas, lodged 

Amid the restless donds and leaning heaven, 

Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence its name. 

Mark that opposed, where first the springing mom 

Her roses sheds, and shakes around her dews: 

From the dire deserts by the Caspian laved, 

To where the Tigris and Euphrates, join'd. 

Impetuous tear the Babylonian plahi; 

And blessed Arabia aromatic breathes. 

See that dividing far the wateiy north. 

Parent of floods! from the majestic Rhine, 

Bmnk by Batavian meads, to where, seven-moath'd, 

In Euxine waves the flashing Danube roars; 

To where the frozen Tanais scarcely stirs 

The dead Meotic pool, or the long Rha* 

In the black Scythian seat his torrent throws. 

Last, that beneath the burning zone behold: 

See where it runs, from the deep-loaded plains 

Of Mauritania to the Libyan sands, 

Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid waste 

A verdant isle, with shade and fountain fresh; 

And farther to the full Egyptian shore. 

To where the Nile firom Ethiopian clouds, 

His never drain'd ethereal urn, descends. 

In this vast space what various tongues, and states ! 

What bounding rocks, and mountains, floods, and seas ! 

What purple tyrants quell'd, and nations freed ! 

"O'er Qreece, descended chief, with stealth divine, 
The Roman bounty in a flood of day: 
As at her Isthmian games, a fading pomp! 
Her full-assembled youth innumerous swarm'd. 
On a tribunal raised, Flaminius sat: 
A victor he, from the deep phalanx pierced 

* The ancient name of the Volga. f The Caspian Sea. 
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Of iion-ooated Macedon, and back 

The Grecian tyrant* to his bounds repelTd. 

In the high thoughtless gaiety of game, 

While sport alone their unambitious hearts 

Possess'd, the sudden trumpet, sounding hoarse, 

Bade silence o'er the bright assembly reign. 

Then thus a herald: — ^'To the states of Qreece 

The Roman people, unconfined, restore 

Thdr countries, dties, liberties, and laws: 

Taxes remit, and garrisons withdraw/ 

The crowd, astonish'd half, and half informed, 

8tared dubious round; some questioned, some exdaim'd 

(Like one who, dreaming, between hope and fear, 

Is lost m anxious joy), ' Be that again, 

Be that again prodaim'd, distinct and loud.' 

Loud, and distinct, it was again proclaimed; 

And still as midni^t in the rural shade. 

When the gale slumbers, they the words devoured. 

Awhile severe amazement held them mute, 

Then, bursting broad, the boundless shout to Heaven 

From many a thousand hearts ecstatic sprung. 

On every hand rebellowed to their joy 

The sweUing sea, the rocks, and vocal hills: 

Through all her turrets stately Oorintht shook; 

And, from the void above of shattered air. 

The flitting bird feU breathless to the ground. 

What piercing bliss, how keen a sense of fame. 

Did then, Flaminius, reach thy inmost soul ! 

And with what deep-felt glory didst thou then 

Escape the fondness of transported Greece? 

Mix^d m a tempest of superior joy. 

They left the sports; like Bacchanals they flew, 

Each other straining in a strict embrace, 

Kor strain'd a skve; and loud acdauns till night 

Bound the ProconsuTs tent repeated rung. 

Then crown*d with garlands came the festive houis ; 

• The King of Macedonia. 

t The Igthmian Games were cel^rated at Corinth. 
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And muflic, gparkling wine, and converse warm, 

Thdr raptures waked anew. * Ye gods T they cried, 

* Ye guardian gods of Greece! and are we free! 

Was it not madness deem'd the very thought? 

And is it true) How did we purchase chains? 

At what a dire expense of kindred blood ? 

And are they now dissolved? And scarce one drop 

For the fiEur first of blessings have we paid ? 

Courage, and conduct, m the doubtful field, 

When rages wide the storm of mingling ^irar, 

Are rare indeed; but how to generous ends 

To turn success, and conquest, rarer still: 

That the great gods and Bomans only know. 

Lives there on earth, almost to Qreece unknown. 

A people so magnanimous, to quit 

Their native soil, traverse the stormy deep. 

And by their blood and treasure, spent for us, 

]^|^m our states, our liberties, and laws! 

rifce does ! there does! Oh saviour, Titus ! Rome!' 

Thus through the happy night they pour'd their souls. 

And in my last reflected beams rejoiced. 

As when the shepherd, on the mountain-brow, 

Sits piping to his flocks and gamesome kids; 

Meantime the sun, beneath the green earth sunk, 

Slants upward o'er the scene a parting gleam: 

Short is the glory that the mountain gilds. 

Plays on the glittering flocks, aud glads the swain; 

To western worlds irrevocable roU'd, 

Bapd, the source of light recalls his ray." 

Here inteiposmg I — ^^ Oh, Queen of men ! 
Beneath whose sceptre in essentialj 
Eq gai they live ; th^h|(lti;^7or common good, 
y MjO w y TETm ^ ^ or command^ ' "" ^ 

And Jthat Jby common cEm^nSSr! the scene, 
With virtue, freedom, and with glory bright^ 
Streams into blood, and darkens into wo." 
Thus she pursued: — *^ Near this great era, Rome 
B^an to feel the swift approa^ ^fate^ ^^^^^^^ by GooqIc 
s — """^ ^ 
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That now her Tii^ajliaip'd: still more and mor e 

HoLdeep diYiaonsJundlipg into rig^ ~ ' 

And war with painsand desolation chaiged. 

From an nne^nal balance of her s^ 

Th^ fierce nnnf AnVin^g WHttg' <ui<^ AS increased 

^nvjalVaf^ |^ij^^^,{ ^1 jty ^ more fierce 

T^ flamed to tumtdt. I ndependence fail 'd; 

Here by li^urious want s, ^y i;^^! the]|;ft; 

And with fhia Tiritte^eyg;;^u;tue su^^ 

As, with the sliding rock, the pile sustained. 

A last attempt, too late, the Gracchi made, 

To fix jhei^g^^w;^^m;^§" 

f "With Usury, the'^D^TlffiSieleirgripe 
' Bends by degrees to baseness the firee soul; 
'And Luxuiy rapacious, cruel, mean, 
'^ Jlother of vice! While on the other crept 
A popuJaceinjjapt, with^i^sure^fiifid; 
Fit for proscriptions, for the darkest deeda^ 
As the proud feeder bade; inconstant, blind. 
Deserting Mends at need, and duped by foes; 
Loud and seditious, when a chief inspired 
TKetrheadlong fury, but of him deprived, 
Already slaves ^atjj^^d thescomg^ag jand. 
^^ TMff ^m republicpEKaf against the blast 
Of opposition rose; that (like an oak. 
Nursed on ferocious Algidum,^ whose boughs 
Still stronger shoot beneath the rigid axe). 
By loss, by slaughter, from the steel itself 
Ken force and spirit drew; smit with the calm^ 
The dead serene of prpspgrQ usfortung^ pS te^ 
Kought now her weighty legions could oppose; 
Hert terror once, on AMc*s tawny shore, 
Now smoked in dust, a stabling now for wolves; 
And every dreaded power received 'the yoke. 
Besides, destructive, from the oqnquer^dJBast, 



• A town of Latium, near Tusculum. f Carthagt. 
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In Jfe he soft plunder came that w orst of ^JagiieSj 
T hatpestilence ot mind, a fevePd tb iret 
F or the fal s e jois which Luxury p repares. 
UnwOTthyjoys ! that wasteful leave behind 
No mark ofEonour, in reflecting hour, 
No secret ray to glad the conscious soul; 
At once inyolving in one ruin wealth, 
And wealth-acquiring powers: while stujid self, 
Of narrow gust, and^ebetatin|( sense, 
Devour the nobler facilities ofbliss. 
Hence Koman virtneja^en M igto ^otliff 
S ecurity reiiak^d ine softeninotatfi; 
And the broad eye ofgovemment lay dosed. 
No more the ja ws in vioJiibJgjgignJd, 
And public weal no more: but party ^ay ed: 
And" b ay^lflrtSowa C and l icense unrestrained . 
Let Discord through the deathfu l city loose. 
First, mild 'ribenus,* on thy sacre3 neifui 
The fury's vengeance fell; the first, whose blood 
Had since the consuls stain'd contending Rome. 
Of precedent pernicious 1 with thee bled 
Three hundred Romans; with thy brother, next. 
Three thousand more: till, into battles tum'd 
Debates of peace, and fon^ the trembling laws. 
The Forum and Oomitia horrid grew, 
A scene of bartei'd power, or reeking gore. 
When, half ashamed, Corruption's thievish arts 
And ruffian force begin to sap the mounds 
And majesty of laws; if not in time 
Repress*d severe, for human aid too strong 
The torrent turns, and overbears the whole. 
" Thus Luxur y , Dissension^ a mix^d rage 
Of boT indless pleasure and of boundless wealth, 
W ant-^n^ing chan ige. and wasterfepgSHn g m^ ^ 
Rapine for ever lost to peaceful toil, 
Gl dlt unaton ed, prQfiiflft »f ^jfwvfj^Rgvgrig^ 



* Tiberius Graochns. 
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Corruption all avoVd, and l ajjess Forc e, 
Each heightening each, alteinalesEooft the state. 
Meantime Ambition, at the dazzling head 
Of hardy lemons, with the laurels heap'd 
And spoil of nations, in one circling blast 
Combined in various storm, and from its base 
The broad republic tore. By Yirtne built, 
It touch'd the skies, and spread o'er sheltered earth 
An ample roof: by Virtue too sustwn'd. 
And balanced steady, every tempest sung 
Innoxious by, or bade it firmer stand. 
But when, with sudden and enormous change. 
The first of mankind sunk into the last. 
As once in Virtue, s(^ .JB^Vice extreme^ 
This universal &bric yielded loose, 
Before Ambition still; and thundering down, 
At last beneath its ruins crush'd a world. 
A conquerihg people, to themselves a prey, 
MvLst ever fedl; when their victorious troops, 
fin blood and rapine savage grown, can find 
I^No land to sack and pillage but their own. 
''By .brutal JlaoO?) <^d k^n,,gyl]^ first 
Effused tfie^eluge dire of civil blood, 
Unceasing woes began, and this, or that, 
Beep-drenching the ir revenge, nor virta ftjqM»id, 
Nor ser,'fiOT age,lior qualiQr, nor nape; 
Tiit-Roffle,^to almmaft'^SkmBIes tum'd, 
Made des^ lovely. — Oh, to well-eam'd diains. 
Devoted race ! — ^If no true Roman then, 
No Scsevola there was, to raise for me 
A vengeful hand: was there no father, robb*d 
Of blooming youth to prop his withered age? 
No son, a witoess to his hoary sire 
In dust and gore defiled? no Mend, forlorn? 
No wretch that doubtful trembled for himself? 
None brave, or wild, to pierce a monster's heart, 
Who, heaping horror round, no more deserved 
The sacred shelter of the laws he spumM 1 
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No: — Sad o'er all profbund dejection sat; 

And nerveless fear. The slave's asylum theirs. 

Or flighty ill-jndgingy that the timid back 

Toms weak to slanghter; or partaken guilt 

In vain from l ^j| ^ vanity I drew 

An nnexampledd^ The power rengn'd. 

And ^nnhoped^fee conimonweaRh restored, 

Amaze d the puh u^Ia ^deSfceOIs c rim^ 

Through streets yet streaming from his murderous hand 

Unarm'd he stra/d, unguarded, unassail'd, 

And on the bed of peace his ashes laid; 

A grace, which I to his demission gave. 

But with him died not the despotic souL 

Am bition saw that stoo ping Rome could bear 

A ^*\ptfr, "^'^ ]]f^ vfrfiTft to T)efreK " " 

Hence for succeeding years my troubled reign 

No certain peace, no spreading prospect knew. 

Destruction gathered round. Still the black soul, 

Or of a Catiline, or Rullus,* swell'd 

With fell designs; and all the watchful art 

Of Qifitfftdemanded, all the force, ^ 

All the state-wielding magic of his tongue; 

And all the thunder of my Cato's zeal 

Wit h these I lingq^d; till tEe flame anew 

Burst out. In blaze immense, and wrapt the world. 

rnio piiitmfifnl fioj ifajst sprung; t o whom mankind 

flhAnl(\ j v^ i^ ^}| ^ peckilto P ompey. who concealed 

A ra ge impatient of an equal n^n e; ~ 

O r TO the nobler C^e^r>^jffi,w hose brow 

O^ g^dariafl: vice ieluding^rbu e smilfii, 

An S who no less a vai n supgaor sfiQm'd. 

Both bled, but bled in v^nT New traitors rose. 

The venal will be bought^ the base have lords. 

To these vile wars I left ambitious slaves; 

• Publins Servilius RuUiis, tribune of the people, pioposed 
an Agrarian Law, in appearance very advantageona for the 
people, but destructive of their liberty: and which was de- 
feated by the eloquence of Cicero, in his speech agamst Rullus. 
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And from Philippi's field, from where in dust 
The la^t^of JK<)maDa^ matchless Brutas ! lay^ 
Spread to the nortli untamed a rapid wing. 

""V^at^thoughihe first smooffi"Tfesaraartsj gje«^d , 
Mmt, ^d virtue, istimulating me 
Severely lender! crufeHy humane 1 
Tlie'ch^ to cGnch, and make it soffcer^t 
On the new-broken still ferocious state. 
From ttre dark Third,* succeeding^TTEeheld 
The imperial monst^erejSK^iC^ce on earth 
Vindictive, sent the scourge of human-kind I 
Whose blind profusion drain'd a bankrupt world; 
Whose lust to forming nature seems disgrace; 
And whoso infernal rage bade every drop 
Of ancient blood, that yet retained my flame, 
To that of P8Btus,t in the peaceful bath. 
Or Rome's affiighted streets, inglorious flow. 
But almost just the meanly patient deai^, 
That waits a tyrants unprevented stroke. 
Titus indeed gave one short^venMjgjJ^gaa; 
fiofcnj0]rdiiaIT(3l, as lirtEe midst it spread 
Of storm, and horror. The delight of men ! 
He who the day, when his o'erflowing hand 
Had made no happy heart, concluded lost; 
Trajan and he, with the mild sir^fjmdjan, 
HTs son of virtue ! eased aw^il^ JuaQkind; 
Asularts revived beneath iWr^ggBflfi-hfianflu 
Then was their last effort: what sculpture raised 
To Trajan's glory, following triumphs stole; 

* Tiberius. 

f Thrasea Peetns, pat to death by Nero. Tadtns introduces 
the aooonnt he gives of his death, thus: — "After having inhu- 
manly slaughtered so many illustrious men, he (Nero) burned at 
last with a desire of cutting off virtue itself in the person of 
Thrasea," &c. 

t Antoninus Pius, and his adopted son, Marcus Aurelius, after* 
wards called Antoninus Philosophus. 
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And mb^d with Gothic fonus (the chiseFs shame). 
On that tnomphal ardi,* the forms of Greece. 

** Meantime o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep valea 
Of gelid Hasmos, I pursued my flight; 
And, pierdng £arthest Scythia, westward swept 
Sarmatia,t traversed hy a thousand streams, 
A sullen land of lakes, and fens immense, 
Of rocks, resounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 
And cruel deserts black with sounding pine; 
Where nature frowns: though sometimes into smiles 
She softens; and immediate, at the touch 
Of southern gales, throws from the sudden glebe 
Luxuriant pasture, and a waste of flowers. 
But^ cold-compress'd, when the whole loaded heaven 
Descends in snow, lost in one white abrupt^ 
Ides undistinguished earth; and, seized by frosty 
Lakes, headlong streams, and floods, and oceans sleep. 
Tet there life glows; the furry millions there 
Deep dig their dens beneath the sheltering snows: 
And there a race of m^ prolific swarms, 
To various pain, to littie pleasure used; 
On whom, keen-parching, beat Riph«an winds; 
Hard like their soil, and like their climate fierce. 
Th e nursery of na to g I— Thsse-Irouflfidr 

eye land Wland^^jgoplg people po^j- 
Ti fl]fcom almost per Bfifaialmght they broke, 
As if in search of dav r a nd o'er the banks 
Of yielding empire, only slave-flust ^'d, 
R ftri^lesa ra^^ in v^^ ce u^ JfllJna. 

" Long in thetorbarous heyt the hwn^jmAa 
Of Yree^ mySfJoT many T wiltttyTtg^fef" 
And"5Eo5^K^my spirit worked, by flow degrees, 
NoughJLbstJt/^rideand ^ yetjjq^ear'd. 



• Constantine's Arch, to btdld which, that of Trajan was de- 
Btroyed, sculpture having been then almost entirely lost. 

+ The ancient Sarmatia contained a vast tract of country run- 
ning all along the north of Europe and Asia. 
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Then vasihe lught of time, that pgur ted worlda. 
I quitted earth tiie.whU&i As when the tnbes 
Aerial, wam'd of rising winter, ride 
Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne; 
80, arts and.dach£pQd.seQiu8 in mj trai^ 
I cur{h& c]Qsingij^oom» pi^A so^ jallfiS^* 
" In the bright regions there of purest day, 
Far other scenes, and palaces, arise, 
Adom'd profuse with other arts divine. 
All beauty here below, to them compared, 
Would, like a rose before the mid-day sun. 
Shrink up its blossom; like a bubble break 
The passing poor magnificence of kings, 
For there the King of Nature, in full blaze. 
Calls every splendour forth; and there his court, 
Amid ethereal powers, and virtues, holds: 
Angel, archangel, tutelaiy gods, 
Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 
But sacred be the veil, that kindly clouds 
A light too keen for mortals; wraps a view 
Too softening fur, for those that here in dust 
Must cheerful toil out their appointed years. 
A sense of higher life would only damp 
The schoolboy's task, and spoil his playful hours. 
Nor could the child of Beason, feeble man. 
With vigour through this infent-being drudge; 
Did brighter worlds, their unimagined bliss 
Disclosing, dazzle and dissolve his mind.'' 
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LIBERTY. 

PAETIY. 
BEIT AIN. 



DURerenee betwl^ Che Andents and Hodernt iligbtly tooefaed upon.— > 
Deteripttjn gf the da rl^ juff^— The Goddess of Liberty, wbo during 
ttiese inap^osed to bare left earth, retnma, attended wUli Arts and 
Se ience.— She fl ret, d«j!iaindi nn Italy. -r 9tn\l^^< Painting, and Archi. 
tecmre la'aTBome, to rerlTe their several arts by the greSi models of 
aii ^^ty flSc re, which many barbafooa Invasions had not been able to 
d^oy.' -'I^lfr-WTriFar of thdse arfl tnarled mit— ThSf IMnn^tlmes arts 
may flourish for awhile under despotic goremmenta, though never the 
natural and genuine prodnctlon d them.— Learning beii;lns to dawn.— 
The Mnaeand S cience attend LfbectXt who in her progress towards Great 
Britain '"rtises aSveral iree states and cities.— These ennmerated.— 
Author's exclamation of Joy, upon seeing the British seas and eoasto rise 
in the vision, which painted whatever the Ctoddess of Liberty said.— She 
resumes her narration.— The Genius of the Deep appears, and address- 
ins Liberty, assodatea Great Britain into his dominion.— Liberty re- 
eetved and congratulated by BritamUa, and the native Genii or Virtnes of 
the island.— These described.— Animated by the presence of Liberty, 
they be^ thehr operations.— Their beneficent influence contrasted 
with the worics and delusions of opposing Demons.- Concludes with an 
abstract of the English history, marking the several Advances of 
Liberty, down to her complet»-€0tablishmeot at the Bevolotlon. 



Stbuok with the rising scene, thus I amazed: 
''Ah, Goddess, what a change? is earth the same? 
Of the same kind the ruthless race she feeds? 
And does the same fair sun and ether spread 
Bound this yile spot their all-enliyening soul ? 
Lo ! beauty fiEuls; lost in unlovely forms 
Of little pomp, magnificence no more 
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Exalts the mind, and bids the public smile, 
While to rapadons interest Glory leaves 
Mankind, and every grace of life is gone." 

To this the Power, whose vital radiance calls 
From the brute mas8j^jn^^jja.prdec^li,WQdi 

" Wait lUl'Ehe'moming shines, and from the dqgth 
Of Gothic darkness springs. Wsl^^^Jiss* 
True, Genius droops; the tender ancient taste 
Of Beauty, then fresh blooming in her prime, 
But fiuntly trembles through the callous soul; 
And Grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
Sinks into safe pursuits, and creeping cares. 
E'en cautious Yktue seems to stoop her flighty 
And aged life to deem the generous deeds 
Of youth romantic. Yet in cooler thgoghfc^ 
Well reasoned, in researchespSrang deep 
Tfirough nature's wSJ:^ m profitalble^gt 
Aai jfljfchat^m JExpenence can jBsdose 
(Slow guide,, bjitjgHre^^ES^iSOhe lr^^ 
Exalt^Ixiae; with oth er honours'cro^rnd ; 
And, where my Spirit wates the liner powers, 
Athenian laurels still afresh shall bloom. 

'' Oblivious ages pass'd; while earth, forsook 
By her best Genii, lay to Demons foul, 
And uncham'd Furies, an abandon'd prey. 
Contention led the van; first small of size. 
But soon rUTatingto the skies she towers: 
Then, wide as air, the livid Fury spread, 
And high her head above the stormy clouds. 
She blazed in omens, swell'd the groaning winds 
With wild surmises, battlings, sounds of war: 
From land to land the maddening trumpet blew. 
And poured her venom through the heart of man. 
Shook to the pole, the North obey'd her calL 
Forth rush'd thejlopdy power of Gothic war, 
W^iigaiiis0bumanrk^ led 

Millions of raging robbers in his train; 
Unlistemng, b ^arous Forc^ tojiiomtheswOTd 
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Is reason, honoTir, lav: th e foe ofarts 

B ; mogstergJ olIoVd, hideousto behold, 

TI mt claim dtne u' place. "^TJiiferages mix'd with these 

Ano thffllpipcie ajDl tjragmc^nge^ 

Unknown before, whose cankerous shackles seized 

The envenomed soul; a wilder Fury, she 

E ven o'er h er Elder Sistert tyrandsed; 

Or, if percHtote ape^^mSMneTTieir rage. 

Dire was her train, and loud: the sable Jband, 

Thundering: — * Submit, ye Laity ! ye profane ! 

Ea ftEirtEe I^ rd^lmdThierefofe-tmrg; Ifeflungi 

Ailowjtne^commwajjlaim, and half be theirs; 

If not, behold, the sacred lighlnlng^^!"' 

Scholastic Discord, with a hundred tongues, 

For science uttooflg jangling words obscur e. 

Where frighted reaam never yet could dweU: 

Of peremptory feature, cleric Pride. 

Whose reddening cheek no contradiction bears; 

And hol^landfii; bis associate firm, 

On whom the lying Spirit still descends: 

Mo^aC-dtoteS^ per secutin g Zeal^ 

HiglTflashing in her hand the ready torch, 

Or poniard bathed in unbelieving blood; 

Hell's fiercest fiend ! of saintly brow demure, 

Assuming a celestial seraph's name, 

While she^ beneath the blasph emou s pretence 

Of plcaang Parent Hea ven,, jha. ^Source of love ! 

Ha s wrougb^i rnnrt^ l^nr^jTruYrt^. detested deeds. 

T han idl the rest combined. Led on by her, ' 

And wild ot hM. 10 work her fell designs, 

Came idio t Superstition; round with ears 

Innumerous strow'd, ten thousand monkish forms 

Withjg ends ply'd t hern^ and with tenets^ meant 

To charm or scare the^simpleinto^ slaves, 

An^JOSon^^KnTgross, she swalToWrsn, 

* Church power, or ecclesiastical tyranny. 
+ Civil Tyranny. 
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The mo st abs urd believ ing ever mogt 
Broad (?er tne whole her uiuveraarnight, 
The gloom still doubling, ^orance difiused. 
"Nought to be seen, but visionary monks 
T9 councils strolling, and embroiling creeds; 
Banditti Saints,* disturbing dLstanl; lanSs^ 
AiidllnEnowh nations, wandering for aliome. 
All lay reversed: the sacred arts of rule 
Tum'd to flagitious leagues against mankind, 
And arts of plunder more and more avow'd; 
Pure plain Devotiont to a solemn farce ; 

, To"^ly' dotage TTrtuengvento guile, 
To murder, and a mockery of oaths; 

f Brave ancient Freedom to the rage of slaves,]: 

; Proud of their state, and fighting for their chains; 

; Dishonoured Courage to the brave's trade,§ 

I To civil broil; and Glory to romance. 

\ Thus human life, unhinged, to ruin reel'd, 

£^And giddy Reason tottered on her throne. 

"At last Heaven's best inexplicable scheme, 
Disclosing, bade new bri ghtening eras smile . 
The high commaSd'^ne forth. Arts m my train, 
And azure-mantled Science, swift we spread 
A sounding pinion. Eager pity, mix'd 
With indignation, mgod her downward flight. 
On Lathim first we stoop'd, for doubtful life 
That panted, sunk beneath unnumber'd woes. 
Ah, poor ItaJia ! what a bitter cup 
Of vengeance hast thou drain'd ? Goths, Vandals, Huns, 
Lombards, barbarians broke firom every land, 
How many a ruffian form hast thou beheld? 
What horrid jargons heard, where rage alone 
Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend? 
* 
• Crusades. 

t The corruptions of the Church of Rome. 
t Vassalage, whence the attachment of dans to their chief. 
S Duelling. 

Digitized by Google 



BBITAIM. 263 

How frequent by the red inhmnan hand, 
Tet wann with brother's, husband's, father's blood. 
Hast thou thy matrons and thy virgins seen 
To violation dragg'd, and minted death ? 
What conflagrations, earthquakes, ravage, floods, 
Have tum'd thy cities into stony wilds; 
And sucooiurless, and bare, the poor remains 
Of wretches forth to Nature's common cast ? 
Added to these the still continued waste 
Of inbred foes that on thy vitals prey,* 
And, double tyrants, seize the very souL 
Where hadst thou treasures for this rapine all? 
These hungry myriads, that thy bowels tore, 
Heap*d sack on sack, and buried in their rage 
Wonders of art; whence this grey scene, a mine 
Of more than gold becomes and orient gems. 
Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome united glow. 

"Here Sculpture, Painting, Architecture, bent 
From ancient models to restore their arts, 
Kemam'd. A little trace we how they rose. 

"Amid the hoary ruins, Scnlpt^ ye first. 
Deep digging, from the cavern dark and damp. 
Their grave for ages, bid her marble race 
Spring to new light. Joy sparkled in her eyes. 
And old remembrance thrill'd in every thought. 
As she the pleasing resurrection saw. 
In leaning site, respiring from his toils. 
The well-known Hero,t who deliver'd Greece, 
His ample chest, all tempested with force. 
Unconquerable rear'd. She saw the head, 
Breathing the hero, small, of Gredan size. 
Scarce more extensive than the sinewy neck: 
The spreading shoulders, muscular, and broad; 
The whole a mass of swelling sinews, touched 
Into harmonious shape; she saw, and joy'd. 
The yellow hunter, Meleager, raised 

♦ The Hierarchy. f The Hercules of Famese. 
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His beauteous front, and through the finished whde 

Shows what ideas smiled of old in Greece. 

Of raging aspect, rush*d impetuous forth 

The Gladiator:* pitiless his look, 

And each keen sinew braced, the storm of war, 

Ruflling, o'er all his nervous body frowns. 

The dying othert from the gloom she drew: 

Supported on his shortened arm he leans, 

Prone, agonising; with incumbent &t6. 

Heavy declines his head; yet dark beneath 

The suffering feature sullen vengeance lours. 

Shame, indignation, unaccomplish'd rage. 

And still the cheated eye expects his fall 

All conquest-flush*d, from prostrate Python, came 

The quivered god.t In graceful act he stands. 

His arm extended with the slacken'd bow: 

Light flows his easy robe, and fair displays 

A manly soften'd form. The bloom of gods 

Seems youthful o'er the beardless cheek to wave: 

His features yet heroic ardour warms; 

And sweet subsiding to a native smile, 

Mix'd with the joy elating conquest gives, 

A scattered frown exalts his matchless air. 

On Flora moved; her full proportioned limbs 

Rise through the mantle fluttering in the breeze. 

The Queen of Love§ arose, as from the deep 

She sprung in all the melting pomp of charms. 

Bashful she bends, her well taught look aside 

Turns in enchanting guise, where dubious mix 

Vain conscious beauty, a dissembled sense 

Of modest shame, and slippery looks of love. 

The gazer grows enamour'd, and the stone. 

As if exulting in its conquest, smiles. 

So tum'd each limb, so swelled with softening art, 

That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 

♦ Fighting Gladiator. f Dying Gladiator. 

t Apollo of Belvidere. § Venus of Medici. 
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At last her utmost masteipieoe^ she found, 
That Maio fiied;t the miserable siie, 
Wn^t with his sous in fiite's severest grasp: 
The serpents, twisting round, their string^t folds 
Inextricable tie. Such passion here, 
Such agonies, such bitterness ci pain, 
Seem so to tremble through the tortured stone. 
That the touch'd heart engrosses all the view. 
Almost unmark'd the best proportions pass, 
That ever Qreeoe beheld; and, seen alone. 
On the rapt eye the imperious passions seize: 
The f&th^s double pangs, both for himself 
And sons convulsed; to heaven his meM look, 
Imploring aid, and half accusing, cast; 
His fell despair with indignation mix'd. 
As the strong curling monsters from his side 
His full extended fuiy cannot tear. 
More tender touched, with varied art, his sons 
All the soft rage of younger passions show. 
In a boy's helpless &te one sinks oppress'd; 
While, yet unpierced, the frighted other tries 
His foot to steal oat of the horrid twine. 

** ^itf borejift n^orgjLjyitjgta^'gbt tr?!^ Gothic rust 
TTy^Y fihifl^] cleared, and dustl and fra^ents drove" 
Tmp<>^nnn« fg^^n^j, Successive aslTWffC 
From son to son, with more enlivening touch. 
From the brute rock it call'd the breathing form; 
Till, in a legislator's awful grace 
Dressed. Byonaroti bid£ Moses§ rise^ 
And, looking love immense, a Saviour God.§ 

• The group of Laocoon and his two sons, destroyed by two 
serpents. 

t See .ffineid II. ver. 199-227. 

$ It is reported of Michael Angelo Buonaroti, the most cele- 
brated master of modem sculpture, that he wrought with a 
kind of inspiration, or enthusiastical fury, which produced the 
effect here mentioned. 

§ Esteemed the two finest pieces of modem sculpture^ 
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^ Of these obseryant, Jg^i^g^ ^^^^ ^^ fi^ 
Bom inward. Then e^taticsne dififosed 
The canvas, seized the pallet^ with quick hand 
The colours brewed; and on the void expanse 
Her gay creation pour'd, her mimic vorld. 
Poor was the manner of her eldest zac^^ 
Barren, and dry; just struggling from the taste, 
That had for ages scared in cloisters dim 
The superstitious herd: yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works; where undeveloped lay 
The future wonders that enrich'd mankind, 
And a new light and grace o'er Europe cast 
Arts gradual gather streams. Enlarging this, 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Goddess dealt, to none indulging all; 
No, not to Raphael At kind distance still 
Perfection stands, like Happiness, to tempt 
The eternal chase. In elegant design. 
Improving nature: in ideas fair, 
Or great, extracted from the fine antique; 
In attitude, expression, airs divine; 
Her sons of Rome and Florence bore the prize. 
To those of Venice she the magic art 
Of colours melting into colours gave. 
Theirs too it was by one embracing mass 
Of light and shade, that settles round the whole, 
Or varies tremulous from part to part. 
O'er all a binding harmony to throw. 
To raise the picture, and repose the sight. 
The Lombard school,* succeeding, mingled both. 

" Meantime dread fanes, and palaces, around, 
Rear'd the magnific front. Mudcjgain 
Her universal language of tlie"EeaJt 
ReneVd; and, rising from the plaintive vale, 
To the full concert spread, and solenm quire. 

"^'enJ)igQts-smiledi.to their protection took 

♦ The school of the Caracd. 
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Arts not their own, and bom them horrow'd pomp: 
For in a tyrant's garden these awhile 
May bloom, though Freedom be their parent soiL 
''And now confessed, with gently growing gleam 
The morning shone, and westward streamed its light 
Th e Muse awo ^ Not sooner on the wing 
Is the gay bird of dawn, juct^esi hervoice^ _ 
Un taught and ^n ld^et warbli ng thr gagh l^ e woodi, 

R ojaantiC Iftys- J^iitlM''her northftrrTfinnrHA 
She, with he r tutor Science in. say toun, 
ird ^tpurs ued, her' strains, more noble grejr: 
w Slefieason drew t he plan^ Qie fieart informed ' 
Th e moral pftf ^iB j and ^ aScy lent it grasp. 

'* Rome and her circling deserts cast behind, 
I pass'd not idle to my great sojourn. 

*' On AjB^if^ fertile j^ain, where the rich vine 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian mountains roves. 
Safe in the lap reposed of private bliss, 
I small republic rais ed.^ Thrice happy they ! 
Had social Freedomliound their peace, and arts. 
Instead of ruling Power, ne^er meant for them, 
Emplo/d their little cares, and saved their fate. 

'' Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 
Far through Italian bounds their wavy tops. 
My path, too, I with public blessings strew'd: 
Free states and cities, where the Lombard plain, 
In spite of culture negligent and gross, 
From her deep bosom pours unbidden joys, 
Ajid green o'er all the land a garden spreads. 

"The barren rocks themselves beneath my foot, 
Eelenting, bloom'd on the Ligurian shore. 
Thick swarming peoplej there, like emmets, seized 

• The river Amo runs through Florence. 

f The republics of Florence, Pisa, Lucca, and Sienna. 

t The Genoese territory is reckoned very populous; but the towns 
and villages for the most part lie hid among the Apennine rocks 
and mountains. 

^ Digitized by V^OOgie 



268 LIBSBTT. 

AiMd-flttrrctun^g ^ji^thejcattei^d .qpftfe^ 
"Which Nature l eft in herjdgstroYiiig^Mge;* 
Made thSif SWClelcIs, nor sigli^d for other lands. 
There, in white prospect from the rocky hill 
Gradual descending to the sheltered shore, 
By me proud Genoa's marble turrets rose. 
And while my genuine spirit warm'd her sons, 
Beneath her Dorias, not unworthy, she 
Tied for the trident of the narrow seas, 
Ere Britain yet had open'd all the main. 

"Nor be the then triumphant state forgot ;t 
Where,! push*d from plundered earth, a remnant still 
Inspired by me, through the dark ages kept 
Of my old Roman flame some sparks alive: 
The seeming god-built dty ! which my hand 
Deep in the bosom fix'd of wondering seas. 
Astonish'd mortals sail'd, with pleasing awe, 
Around the sea-girt walls, by Neptune fenced, 
And down the briny street; where on each hand, 
Amaring seen amid unstable waves. 
The splendid palace shines; and rismg tides. 
The green steps marking, murmur at the door. 
To this fiEur Queen of Adria's stormy gulf, 
The mart of nations ! long, obedient seas 
Boll'd all the treasure of the radiant East. 
But now no more. Than one great tyrant worse 
(Whose shared oppression lightens, as difiused). 
Each subject tearing, many tyrants rose. 
The least the proudest. Join'd in dark cabal, 
They jealous, watchful, silent, and severe, 

* According to Dr Burnet's system of the Deluge. 

t Venice was the most flourishing city in Europe, with r^;ard 
to trade, before the passage to the East Indies by the Cape of 
Good Hope and America was discovered. 

i Those who fled to some marshes in the Adriatic Gulf, from the 
desolation spread over Itidy by an irruption of the Huns, first 
founded there this fiunous city, about the bej^nning of the fifth 
century. 
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Cast o'er the whole isdissolnhle chams: 
The softer shackles of luxurious ease 
They likewise added, to secure their sway. 
Thus Yeoice fEiinter shines; and Gommeroe fhiii^ 
Of toil impatient, flags the drooping saiL 
Bursting, besides, his ancient bounds, he took 
A larger circle:* found another seat,t 
Opeiiing a thousand ports, and charm'd with toil, 
Whom nothing can dismay, fax other sons. 

''The mountains then, clad with eternal snow, 
Confess'd my power. Deep as the rampant rocks, 
By Kature thrown insuperable round, 
I planted there a league of friendly states,! 
And bade plain Freedom their ambition be. 
There in the vale, where rural plenty fills. 
From lakes, and meads, and furroVd fields, her horn, 
Chief,§ where the Leman pure emits the Rhone, 
Rare to be seen ! unguilty cities rise. 
Cities of brothers form'd: while equal life, 
Accorded gracious with revolving power. 
Maintains them free; and, in their happy streets. 
Nor cruel deed, nor misery, is known. 
For valour, faith, and innocence of life, 
Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 
Kot only give the dreadful Alps to smile. 
And press their culture on retiring snows; 
But, to firm order trained and patient war. 
They likewise know, beyond the nerve remiss 
Of mercenary force, how to defend 
The tasteful little their hard toil has eam'd, 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 

"E'en, cheered by me, their shaggy mountains cbaim, 
More than or Gallic or Italian plains; 
And sickening Fancy oft, when absent long, 

♦ The Main Ocean. t Great Britain. t Swiss Cantons. 

§ Geneva, mtnated on Lacns Lemanus, a small state, but noble 
example of the blessings of civil and religions libertv. 
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Pines* to behold their Alpine views again: 

The hoUow-winding stream: the vale, £Eur spread 

Amid an amphitheatre of hills; 

Whence, vs^ur-wing'd, the sudden tempest springs. 

From steep to steep ascending, the gay tram 

Of fogs, thick-roU'd into romantic shapes; 

The flitting cloud, against the summit dash'd; 

And, by the sun illumined, pouring bright 

A gemmy sliower; hung o'er amazing rocks, 

The mountain ash, and solemn sounding {one: 

The snow -fed torrent, in white mazes tost^ 

Down to tlie clear ethereal lake bdow: 

And high overtopping all the broken scene, 

The mountain fjEtding into sky; where shines 

On winter, winter shivering, and whose top 

Licks from theu: cloudy magadne the snows. 

''From these descending, as I waved my course 
O'er vast Germania, the ferocious nurse 
Of hardy men, and hearts afiOronting death, 
I gave some fevour'd dtiest there to lift 
A nobler brow, and through their swarming streets, 
More busy, wealthy, cheerful, an^ aUve, 
In each contented face to look my souL 

''Thence the loud Baltic passing, black with storm, 
To wintry Scandinavia's utmost bound; 
There I the manly race,}: the parent hive 
Of the mix'd kmgdoms, form'd into a state 
More regularly free. By keener air 
Their genius purged, and tempered hard by frost, 
Tempest, and toil thdr serves, the sons of those 
Whose only terror was a bloodless death, 
They, wise and dauntless, still sustain my cause. 

* The Swiss, after having been long absent from their native 
country, are seized with sneh a violent desire of seeing it again , as 
affeots them with a kind of languishing indiq)osition called the 
Swifls sickness. 

i The Hans Towns. t The Swedes. 
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Tet there I fix'd not Turning to the sonth. 
The whispering zephyrs sigh'd at my delay." 

^^iVHt Trith thfi ehiflind r"^»j hnrrl my ior : — 
** the dear prospect ! majestic view ! 
8ee Britain's empire ! lo ! the wateiy vast 
Wide waves, dif^ising the cerulean plain. 
And now, methinks, like clouds at distance seen, 
Emerging white from deeps of ether, dawn 
My kindred difik; whence wafted in the gale, 
Inefy)lc, a secret sweetness breathes. 
Goddess, forgive ! — ^My heart, surprised, overflows 
With filial fondness for the land you bless." 
As parents to a child complacent deign 
Approvance, the celestial brightness smiled; 
Then thus. — ^^' As o'er the wave resounding deep. 
To my near reign, the happy isle, I steer'd 
With easy wing; behold ! from surge to surge, 
Stalk'd the tremendous Qenius of the Deep. 
Around him clouds, in mingled tempest, hung; 
Thick fladiing meteors crown'd his starry head; 
And ready thunder redden'd in his hand. 
Or from it streamed, compresi^d, the gloomy doud. 
Where'er he look'd, the trembling waves recoil'd. 
He needs but strike the conscious flood, and sliook 
From shore to shore, in agitation dire, 
It works his dreadful wilL To me his voice 
(Like that hoarse blast that round the cavern howls, 
Mix'd with the murmurs of the falling main), 
Address'd, began — * By Fate commission'd, go. 
My Sister-Goddess, now, to yon blessed isle. 
Henceforth the partner of my rough domain. 
All my dread Tgajfa to^feiiiqBgLgEgaii^ 

Those that refulgent, or with rosy mom. 

Or yellow evening, flame; those that, profuse, 

Drunk by equator suns, severely shine; 

Or those that, to the poles approaching, rise 

In billows rolling into Alps of ice. 

Ken, yet untouch'd by daring keel, be theirs 
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The vast Pacific: that on other worlds, 

Their future conquest, rolls resounding tides. 

Long I maintain*d inyiolate my reign; 

Nor Alexanders me, nor Caesars braved. 

Still, in the crook of shore, the coward sail 

Till now low crept; and peddling commerce pl/d 

Between near joining lands. For Briton s, chie f, 

It.wasreserved, with star-directed TpTOW; * 

T^dare the middle deepTanOayUASSUied. 

To^distant nations throup^h theffthless ii^aifl. 

Chief, for theiflcafl^SSTfeSta the glory waits. 

Long months from land, while the black stormy night 

Around them rages, on the groaning mast 

With unshook knee to know their giddy way; 

To sing, unquellM, amid the lashing wave; 

To laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 

By deep Invention's keen pervading eye. 

The heart of Courage, and the hand of Toil, 

Each conquered ocean staining with their blood, 

InatfiadjQf tEsasur e robb'd by ruffian war^ 

Round social earth 1,0 c^c]q fair exchftDgej_ 

And bin d" tEejaafeBS in a.gffldfin nhain. 

To these I honoured stoop. Rushing to light 

A race of men behold ! whose daring deeds 

Will in renown exalt my nameless plains 

O'er those of fabling earth, as hers to mine 

In terror yUdd. Nay, could my savage heart 

Such glories check, their unsubmitting soul 

Would all my fury brave, my tempest climb. 

And might in spite of me my kingdom force.* 

Here, waiting no reply, the shadowy power 

Eased the dark sky, and to the deeps retuni'd: 

While the loud thunder rattling from his hand, 

Auspicious, shook opponent Gallia's shore. 

" Of this encounter glad, my way to land 
I quick pursued, that from the smiling sea 
Received me joyous. Loud acclaims were heard; 
And music, more than mortal, warbling, fiU'd 
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With pleased astonishment the labouring hind, 
Who for awhile the unfinish'd furrow left, 
And let the listening steer forget his toil 
Unseen by grosser eye, Britanniabreathed, 
And her aerial train, these sounds of joy. 
For of old time, since first the rushing 1 
Urged by ahnighty power, this favonr'd i 
Tum'd flashing from the continent asid 
Indented shore to shore responsiye still, 
Its guardian she — the Goddess, whose staid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtftd dawn. 
Her tresses, like a flood of soften'd light 
Through clouds embrown'd, in waving circles play. 
Warm on her cheek sits Beauty's brightest rose, 
Of high demeanour, stately, shedding grace 
With every motion. Full her rising chest; 
And new ideas, from her fimsh'd shape, 
Charm*d Sculpture taking might improve her art 
Such the fiEur Quardian of an isle that boasts, 
Profuse as vernal blooms, the fairest dames. 
High shining on the promontory's brow, 
Awaitmg me, she stood; with hope inflamed, 
By my miz'd spirit burning m her sons. 
To fiiin, to polish, and exalt the state. 

« TfiA T^tiv^ flynii ^ound her, "^ fljff^t gmj]^^ 
Coura^ of soft deportment, aspect calm, 
Unboasfiul, sufiering long, and, till provoked, 
As mild and harmless as the sporting child; 
But, on just reason, once his fiu-y roused. 
No lion springs more eager to his prey: 
Blood is a pastime; and his heart, elate, 
Knows no depressing fear. That Virtue known 
By thfi rflftntini; look,, ffhyfig pquaThfarf 
F»^ith^sjpift1s, flafntjjOQtihgjsetf: 
O Tvarious najne^ asj^ous o bjecja wakfi, 
i^rm i TitfO f^ onj^ the kmTsense within: 
W hethg the blameless poor^ the" nobly maim'd. 
The l osHgleas on, the declined in life, 
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The helpless young that kiss no mo^^^Lhaodt 
And theurey secondlnfan^H^age, 
She gives in public families to py^ 
A sigM to gladden Heaven! whith^ ^e stands 
Fair beckoning at the h ospitable gate. 
And bids the.9.tranger take repose and joy: 
Whether, to solace honest labour, she 
Rejoices those that make the land rejoice: 
Or whether to Philosophy and Arts 
(At once the basis and the finished pride 
Of government and life), she spreads her hand; 
Nor knows her gift i»rofiise, nor seems to know^ 
Doubling her bounty, that she gives at alL 
Justice to these her awful presence join'd, 
!r&e mo^er of the state ! na low rexfiogs^ 
No turbid passions in her breast iSenugnt: 
Top^fiCgerene^ ^Oltfpasaohate of vice, 
As the last wo that can afflict maniind, 
She punishment awards; yet of the good 
More piteous still, and of the suffering whole, 
Awards it firm. So £ur her just decree, 
That, in his judging peers, each on himself 
Pronounces his own doom. happy land ! 
'Where reigns alone thi s jnatic^ of ^he free I 
'Mid the bri^t group SincCTJ^ his front, 
Diffusive, rear*d; his pure unl^ubled eye 
The fount of truth. The ^gughtM^SSSr, apart, 
Now, pensive, ca st on ea rt hhte fix*d r^y urd. 
Now, touch'd (jglestj^ launched it on the sky. 
The Genius he whence Britain shines supreme, 
The fend of light, and re ctitude of min d. 
He, too, the fire of foncyteeds int§oae, 
WiiiEairffie train of ^ssiohs thence derived; 
Not kindlmg quick^ a noisy"tranaent lt)laze. 
But gra(lual,'silent^ lastingJ^Icl^ffiiEuQd. * 
Near him"Sfitij»mfiBt^ pointing to the shade. 
And Independence stood: the generous pair, 
That simple life, the quiet-whispering grove. 

Digitized by Google 



BKITAUI. 870 

And the stil^raptures of the free-bom sool^ 
To cates pref^DyTEPttcrBbiigE^ noF eun'd, 
Proudly prefer them to the servile pomp, 
And to the heart-embittei^d joys of siayes. 
Or should thelatter^to the public scene 
Demand edTq^dt bis sylv an friend awhile; 

%11ghii ffl"^° firmnAfaTfllfialfAj nothing SCdu^ 

His zealj^ still iu^tiye ibr thirgm^ippny^ I 
Nor stormy tyrants, nor corruption's tools^ 
Foul ministers, dark-working by the force 
Of secret-sappiog gold. All their vile arts, 
Their shameful honours, their perfidious gifts, 
He greatly scorns; and, if he must betray 
His plundered country, or his pow^ resign, 
A moment's ps^l^ were eternal shame: 
Dlustrious mto private life again. 
From dirty levees he unstain'd ascends. 
And firm in senates stands the patriot's ground, 
Or draws new vigour in the peaceM shade. 
Aloof the bashful virtue hovered coy. 
Proving by sweet distrust distrusted worth. 
Rou^jC^ouxjjjOsed the train: and in his hand, 
Ru3e, Saflous, sinew-sw^lTc^and black witti toil, 

Came majgl^J^^j^^^^?* ^^ ^^ seems. 

And more ^m seems, by lawless pride assail'd; 

Yet kind at heart, and jna^, yid ggpgo^^fi, jjb^ 

No vengean^ \^]rks^ no pale insidious g^l; 

Even in the very luxury of rage. 

He softening can forgive a gallant foe; 

The nervey.su pp9rL a^y d glorv nf the Itmd 1 

Nor Ife^^llgoi^^ratio^ amg fre e) 

Here pa^ JTli fflen<j5; whose enraptured eye 

Sees Hpaven^j ri^earth connected, hiunan thin^ 

Tiink'c^ ty divinft? wl ^ not from se rvile fear i 

•Ry pfrhJA fnr gft^pA•wAa■l^ ^jrr^r^r^noA fif^ 

Th e God of Love adores, burCro gjCESiEt 
'"^'" ^ ^ Jnto pleasJD^^e 



7d sweUsTjgw in a calm , 

Digitized by Google 



276 LIBBBTT. 

Of feailesB oonfidenoe that smfles serene; 

That lives devotion, one oontiniud hymn, 

And then most grateftil, when Heaven's bounty most 

Is ri^t enjo/d. This ever cheerful Power 

O'er the raised circle ra/d superior day. 

"I joy'd to join the Virtues, whence my reign 
O'er Albion was to rise. Each cheering each, 
And, like the circling planets from the sun. 
All borrowing beams from me, a heighten'd zeal 
Impatient fired us to commence our toils^ 
Or pleasures rather. Long the pungent time 
Passed not in mutual hails; but, through the land 
Darting our light, we shone the fogs away. 

<^The Virtues conquer with a single look. 
Such grace, such beauty, such victorious light, 
Live in their presence, stream in every glance 
That the soul won, enamoured, and refined. 
Grows their own image, pure ethereal flame. 
Hence the fool I )em9 ps. that oppose our reign, 
Would still from us deluded mortals wrap: 
Or in gyoss jbadea tliey drown ^fl jjsual ray . 
Or bxtheiii^ of prejudice, w here imjc . 
Falsehood and truth confound ^, foil t he sense 
WRFvain refracted images^ jSsJT "^ 
Biijchi^ Foun? ^i ?ourt ^ flattered kin ggi 
They roi thejlu^ly^^^jBpaf^ 
Of darkest pi}6,j^ji with their thicIi;ssljBb9(ie 
Si^re th^jbione. No savage Alp, the den 
Of wolves, and bears, and monstrous things obscene, 
That vex the swain, and waste the country round, 
Protected lies beneath a deeper doud. 
Tet there we sometimes send a searching ray. 
As, at the sacred opening of the mom, 
The prowling race retire; so, pierced severe, 
Before our potent blasse these Demons fly. 

And all their works dissolve the whiqker'd tale, 

That, like the fobling Nile, no fountain knows. 
Pair-faced Deceit, wh(ge_wily consdong^ 
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l^fiLlQSk&iiXfiCb The to^goe that licks the dust. 
Cut, when it safely dares, as prompt to sting: 
Sm ooth cro codile Destruction, whoaaiftU tears 
Enmare. ~'rhe janus -fece of courtly Pri de; 
Onelo superiors heaves suhmissive eyes, \ 
On hapless worth the other scowls disdadA^ 
Cheeks that for some weak tenderness, alone, 
Some Yurtuous slip, can wear a blush. The laugh 
Profi me, when mi^hii^t bowls disdose tTip Tipj^t^ 
Atjtarvi ng Virtue, and at Virtue*s fools . 
Determined to be l^ke, the plighted ^th; 
Nay more, the go^essoath^ that knows no ties, 
fi^^hn^pg fj1^<l^r^ sil^ynoths, th at eat 
A n honest nam.Q , The haQaLhandy^axiI^w, 
Of av^cioiM Lii^nirY! who makes 



The t hrone his sheltg ^enal laws his fojj, 
A ncUhis service, gh abefaraysTiis kmgi 

''i^'ow turn your view, and mark from Celtic* night ^ 
To present grandeur how my Britain rose. 

*'Bold were those Britons, who, the careless sons 
Of Nature, roam'd the forest-bounds, at once 
Their verdant city, high-embowering fone. 
And the gay cirde of their woodland wars: 
For by the Druidt taught, that death but shifts 
The vital scene, they that prime fear despised; 
And, prone to rush on steel, disdain'd to spare 
An ill-saved life that must again return. 
E rect fi-om N ature^g itaad» by tyrant force, 
A^id^fljmor^tjrant^^ unsuBdueJ, 
ManTEnows no master save'creafTn^Hfiicen, 
O TBttrtrro^gl^i^^^ c^^^ ordain. 

This genmd sense with which the nations I 
Promiscuous fire, in Britons bum'd intense. 
Of future tunes prophetia Witness, Bome, 

* Great Britain was peopled by the Celtn or Gauls. 
f The Droids, among the ancient Ganls and Britons^ had the 
care and direction of all reUgions matters. 
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Who 8aw*Bt thy Caesar, from the naked land, 

Whose only fort was British hearts, repellM, 

To seek Pharsalian wreaths. Witness, the toil, 

The hlood of ages, bootless to secure, 

Beneath an empire's* yoke, a stubborn isle, 

Disputed hard, and never quite subdued. 

The Northt remained untouched, where those who scom'd 

To stoop retired; and, to their keen effort 

Yielding at last, reooilM the Roman power. 

In vain, unable to sustain the shock. 

From sea to sea desponding l^ons nused 

The wall immense^! and yet, on summer's eye. 

While sport his lambkins round, the shepherd's gaze. 

Continual o'er it burst the northern storm,§ 

As often check'd, receded; threatenmg hoarse 

A swifb return. But the deyouring flood 

No more endured control, when, to support 

The last remains of empire,|| was recall'd 

The weaiy Roman, and the Briton lay 

Unnerve^ exhausted, spiritless, and sunk. 

Great proof! how men enfeeble into slaves. 

The swordlT behind him flash'd; before him roared. 

Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, around 

* The Roman Empire. 

f Caledonia, inhabited by the Soots and Picts; whither a greal 
many Britons who would not snbmit to the Romans retired. 

t The Wall of Severus, bnilt upon Adrian's rampart, which 
ran for eighty miles quite across the conntiy, from the mouth of 
the Tyne to Solway Frith. 

§ Irruptions of the Scots and Picts. 

II The Roman Empire being miserably torn by the northern 
nations, Britun was for ever abandoned by the Romans in the 
year 426 or 427. 

IT The Britons, applying to MUtib the Roman general for as- 
sistance, thus expressed their miserable condition: — " We know 
not which way to tnm us. The Barbarians drive us to sea, and 
the sea forces us back to the Barbarians; between which we have 
only the choice of two deaths— either to be swallowed up by the 
waves, or butchersid by the sword. 
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He roITd his eye, not spaikling ardent flanM, 
As when Caractacos^ to battle led 
SQnrian swams, and Boadioeat taoght 
Her raging troops the miseries <^ sUves. 

''Then (sad relief!) from the bkak ooast^ that hears 
The German Ocean roar, deep-bloonung, strong. 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-eyed Sa^^n came. 
He came implored, bat came witS^ther aim 
Than to protect: for oonqnert and defence 
Suffices the same arm. With the fierce race 

PniTT^d IT] ft frfiflh mvjgOTgtffigjtoMtm, 

Blood, where unquell'd a mighty spint glow'd. 
Rash war, and perilous battle, tiieir delight; 
And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
Unpeaceful death their chdce: denying thence 

\ "f;M to ^'^^1 *^pi ^rai" f^T^Arf-Ai bowL^ 

Tn Odi^'ji hftlljl^ whose blazing roof resounds 
The genial uproar of those shades, who fall 

* King of the Siluree, funoos for his great exploits, and ao> 
counted the best general Great Britain had ever produced. The 
Silnres were esteemed the brayeet and most powerM of all the 
Britons: they inhabited Herefordshire, Badnorsbire, Brecknock- 
shire^ Monmouthshire, and Glamorganshire. 

t Qneen of the loeni. 

:{: It is certain that an opinion was fixed and general among 
them (the (Mhs), that death was bnt the entrance into another 
life: that all men who Hyed lazy and inactive lives, and died na- 
tural deaths, by sickness or by age, went into vast eaves under 
ground, all daxk and miry, fdH of noisome creatures usual to 
such places, and there for ever grovelled in endless stench and 
misery. On the contrary, all who gave themselves to warlike 
actions and enterprises, to the conquest of their ndghbours and 
the slaughter of their enemies, and died in battle, or of violent 
deaths upon bold adventures or resolutions, went immediately to 
the vast hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eternally 
kept open house for all such guests, where they were entertained 
at infinite tables, in perpetual feasts and mirth, carousing in 
bowls made of the skulls of their enemies they had slain; ac- 
eording to the number of whom, every one in these mansions of 
pleasure was the most honoured and best 6ntertained.--iSir 
WiUiam TempUt*» Essay on Heroic Virtm. j 
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In desperate fight, or by some brave attempt; 

And thongh more polish'd times the martial creed 

Disown, yet still the fearless habit lives. 

Nor were the surly gifts of war their alL 

Wisdom was likewise tluanvinjid^nt laws, 

The Sta'ijadatronsof adrnursing^^c^ 

And matchless orders, the deep ISasis st^ 

On whl^ ascends my J^Effi^^^TTIilainigd 

To We refinmg^ subtleties of alasas, 

THey brought a happy government along; 

Form'd by that freedflittJBddclwJyttftjSSfet voice. 

Impartial Nature teaches all her son 

And which" of old fhrougK"^Eewhole1 

I strong inspired. Mona^shuakUi)£iiL.£tEkte, 

But proj^tly^oopiinpCSd^^foglfijL^^ 

6t each hftonwpusjgoi^ only, too much, 

Imperious war into their rule infosed, 

Prevail'd then: Qeneral-Eing, and Chieftain-Thanes. 
^ ^ "In many a field, by civil fuiy staln'd, 
; Bled the discordant Heptarchy;^ and long 
, (Educing good firom ill) the battle groan*d; 
\ Ere, blood-cemented, Anglo-Saxon saw 
/ Eg bert t and peace on one united throne. 
"^ "No sooner dawn'd the fsai disclosing calm 

Of brighter days, when lo ! the North anew. 

With stormy nations black, on England pouf d 

Woes the severest e'er a people felt. 

The Banial ^ Rave n.l lured b;[j nnual prey , 

* The seven kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, considezied as being 
united into one common goyemment, nnder a general-in-chief or 
monarch, and by the means of an assembly general, or witte- 
nagemot. 

f Egbert, king of Wessez, who, after having reduced all the 
other kingdoms of the Heptarchy under his dominion, was the 
first King of England. 

:i: A famous Danish standard was ealled Beafen, or Bayen. 
The Danes imagined that, before a battle, the Baven wrought 
upon this standard clapped its wings or hung down its head, 'm 
token of victory or defeat. 
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Hiing o*er the land incessaDt Fleet on fleet 

Of barbarous piiates unremitting tore 

The miserable coast Before them stalk'd, 

Far seen, the Demon of devoiying^Ffane; 

Rapine^ and Murd^ all ^th blood befimaai^^ 

Without or ear, or eye, or feeling teart; 

While dose behind tiiem march'd the sallow Power 

( tfj , esoh^ting _Famine. who delights 

In grass-grown cities, and in desert fields; 

And purple-spotted Pestilence , by whom 

E'e n Jb'nen dshlp 'scatpAj in Wfikftnii^ l\(|nypjnn]r« 

E ach social sense ancrteiiJerness of Jife. 
Fixmg at last, the sajigumSy^race 
Spread, from the Humberts loud-resounding shore, 
To where the Thames devolves his gentle maze. 
And with superior arm th e Saxon awed. 
But flupfti ifff iitinn first, and m onklgF dr^ms, 
Ajidmrnjc-^ire^^^^ (Jyist^-yfte king kings , 
Hj^^eat away his vi fpnr , eat away 
His edge of Courage, and dej^res^dthgjgu|l 
O ii[ynquenn^^ ee?om, whifitkhft nnnaTagnignd 
Thus cruera^'paS^d; and rare appeared 
White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the vale. 
As when, with 41&Sd*^ ^°^ ^^® ^^ ^^^ ^^'^^ 
To policed cities and protected plains. 

Thusb y d^re es thft Sft-y^ <>mpirft Rnnlr, 

Then set entire m'Ha stin^t blqody field. 

^(^ipendious war! (on Britain's glory bent. 
So fateOT35n^3jTnlEiS decisive day. 
The haughty Norman seized at once an isle. 
For which, through mwiy a century, in vain, 

* Alfred the Great, renowned in war, and no less fiunons in 
peace for hia many excellent institutions, partioolarly that of 
juries. 

f The batUe of Hastings, in which Harold II., the last of the 
Saxon kings, was slain, and William the Conqueror made him- 
eeif master of England. 
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The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had tdfd and hied. 
Of Gothic nations this the final hurst; 
And, mix'd the genius of th(^9jeo^e a^ 
Then virtues miz'd in QQfi.ezaUied,at]:^i& 
Here the rich tide of Enjjif^ ^^SSiSSiSJS^ 
'*^AWEiIe my Spirit sleptf"ffieTii£JfawGl^ 
Affirighted, droop'd heneath despotic rage. 
Instead of Edward's* equal gentle laws, 
The ftulotus victor's P9CtialTOlLBrey%iJ*d. 
AU juTQskftte lay; and, in the secret shade, 
D^p stung hiirfetfffiil Indignation gn|uh*d 
His teeth. Offrgedom^proggrty di^^'d, 
AM Oftheir bulw^E^STOSiWith castles cmrii'd, 
With ruffians quarte/d o*er ttie bridled land; 

£e shivering wretches, at the curfewt sound, 
jected shrunk into their sordid beds, 
; And, through the moumfid gloom of ancient timei^ 
/ Mused sad, or dreamt of better. Fen to feed 
A tyrant's idle sport, the peasant starved: 
To the wild herd, the pasture of the tame, 
The cheerful hamlet, spiry town, was given, 
I And the brown forei^ roughen'd wide around. 
" But this so dead, so vile submission, l<mg 
Endured not. Qathermg force, mj^ndual flame 
Shook oflF the mountain of tyrannic sway. 
Unused to bend, impatient of control, 
Tyrants l^iemselves l^e oonmion tyci^t check'd. 
The C!hui:ch> by kings intractable aipid fiei^ 



* Edward III., the Oonfeasor, who reduced the West Saxon, 
Mercian, and Daziish laws into one body; which from that time 
became common to all England, under the name of ** The Laws I 

of Edward." < 

t The Curfew-bell (from the French Couvrefeu), which wasrung 
every night at eight of the dock, to warn the English to put out 
their fires and candles, under the penally of a severe fine. 

t The New Forest in Hampshire; to make'vdiich, the country 
for above thirty miles in compass was laid waste. ....^ .r^ 
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Denifll^CTpprtion of the plunderM state, 
Or tempted^Y the lamorons fgj[4 y^^ 
To^gMn^ w^oim^j5|t Janght th eir rapine law. 
Tne JkronrD^ a nofler league began, 
Both^ose of English and of Norman race^ 
In one firatemal nation blended now, 
The nation of the Free ! press'd by a band^ 
Of Patriots, ardent as the summei^s noon 
That looks delighted on, the tyrant see ! 
Mark ! how with feign'd alacrity he bears 
His strong reluctance down, his dark revenge. 
And gives the Chajtg[, by which life indeed 
Becomes of piice, a glory to be man. 

'^Through this, and through succeeding reigns afiSrm'd 
These long-contested rights, the wholesome winds 
Of O ppowtiont h eaflElJiefia^^to blow, 
And often sincehave lent the country life. 
Bef ore their brea th Corn2)tiQn*B insftdrbligliig. 
The darkenmg clouds of evil oounselfly; 
OrisEduld tibrgggtindiHgrBweH,"g' putrid copxt, 
A pBsS^nSafmJmitiy, '{Key'pM^ 
And vent3ate3 states renew^fheirblo^j. >. 

"Th6llgh with the t empe?3 1i Ionarchy here mii'd 
Aris tocratic sway, the P eople still, 

Fiat^3;]S3EoE3SS!H??^^Jfift^> 

No full protection k new. For me reserved, 
Andfor my (Commons, was that glorious turn. 
They crown'd my first attempt, hi jgenates!]: rose 
The fort of Freedom ! Slow tiif then, alone. 
Had work'd that general liberty, that soul 

* On the 5th of June, 1215, King John, met by the Baroni 
on £iiimemede, signed the Great Chi^ter of Liberties, or Magna 
Charta. 

t The leagae formed by the Barons, during the reign of John, 
in the year 1213, was the first confederacy made la England in 
defence of the nation's interests against the king. 

t The commons are generally thonght to have been first re< 
presented in Parliament towards the end of Henry tiie Third's 
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Whidi generous natuie breathes, and which, whai left 

By me to bondage, was corrupted Rome, 

I through the northern nations wide difiused. 

Hence many a people, fierce with freedom, rush'd 

Prom the rude iron regions of the North, 

To Libyan deserts swarm protruding swarm, 

And poured new spirit through a slavish world. 

Tet, o'er these Gothic states, the King and Chie& 

Ret^'d the high prerogative of war. 

And with enormous property engrossed 

The mingled power. But on Britannia's shore 

Now present, I to raise my reign began 

By raising the Democracy, the third 

Aiid broadest bulwark of the guarded staj^ 

T?hen was the f&ll, the perfect plan disclosed 

Of Britain*s matchless Constitution, mu3 
. Of mutual checkiog, and supporgog powers, 

King, LordSj auiLCQimuQnai nor the name of free 

Deserving, while the vassal-many droop'd: 

For since the moment of the whole they form. 

So, as depress'd or raised, the balance they 

Of public welfure and of glory cast 

Mark from this period the continual proofl 
r " When Blings of narrow genius, minion-rid, 
I Neglecting foithful worth for fawning slaves; 
\ Proudly regardless of their people's plaints, 

And poorly passive of msulting foes; 

Double, not prudent, obstinate, not firm, 

Their mercy fear, necessity their faith; 

Instead of generous fire, presumptuous, hot, 

reign. To a parliam^t called in the year 1264, each ooanty waa 
ordered to send four knights, as representatives of their respec- 
tive shires: and to a parliament called in the year following, each 
county was ordered to send, as their representatives, two knights, 
and each city and borough as many citizens and burgesses. Till 
then, history makes no mention of them; whence a very strong 
argument may be drawn, to fix the original of the House ot 
Commons to tJiat era. 
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Rash to resolve, and slothful to perfonn: 
Tyrants at once and slaves, imperious, mean, 
To want rapacious joining shameful waste; 
By counsels weak and wicked, easy roused 
To paltry schemes of absolute command. 
To seek their splendour in their sure disgrace. 
And in a broken ruin'd people wealth: 
When such o'ercast the state, no bond of love, 
NoTe^ ^ng^ul^^BP nnjtj, nn nftrrt, i 

OomCmed the loose disjointed public, lost 
To'EmeaBroad, to happines&At-home. 

^TJuTwhen an Edward,* and a Henryt breathed 
Througfi the charmj whole one all-exerting soul; 
Brawn sympathetic from Bis daS retreat. 
When wide-attracted merit round them glow'd: 
Then counsels Just7e*xtenajfi^.gSE^rous^ firm. 
Amid the^ jaa^je^ of stated determined iept 
Some ruling point in mw: wfeSj^^the stock 
O f public good and glory grafted^jipr^ 
Thdr^pafia^ their laurels;"5rirthence they stra/d, 
Swift to return, and patient of restraint: 
When regal state, pre-eminence of place, 
They scom'd to deem pre-eminence of ease, 
To be luxurio us droneg^jthat only rob 
Thetusy hive: as in distinction, power. 
Indulgence, honour, and advantage, first; 
When they too claim'd in virtue, danger, tdl, 
Superior rank; with equal hand, prepared 
To guard the subject, and to quell the foe: 
When such with me their vital influence shed, 
No mutter'd grievance, hopeless sigh, was heard; 
No foul distrust through waiy senates ran, 
Confined their bounty, and their ardour quench'd: 
On aid, unquestion'd liberal aid was given: 
Safe in their conduct, by their valour fired, 
Fond where they led victorious armies rush'd; 

* Edward III. t Henry V. 
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And Cressy, Poitiers, Aginoourt* prodalm 

What lyings supported by almighty Love, 

ADd people fired mtli Liberty; eaii^tor" 
''Be veil'd the savage reigns^t when kindred rage 

The numerous once Flantagenets deyour'd, 

A race to vengeance voVd ! and when, oppressed 

By private feuds, almost extinguished lay 

My quivering flame. But, in the next, behold ! 

A cautious t^antjjend it oilaaftw. 
^ftoud^ (krlTsuspicioji SA broodin g oV hifijgjdj 

AsJiQSf^to §x his throne he J«alQus.j[^ 

His craftyjiews,^i:2!i^<i> pierced with a ray, 

(Which on his timid mSnd I darted full, 
/He mark'd the Barons of excessive sway, 
jAt pleasure makmg and unmaking kings;§ 
/And hence, to crush these petty tyrants, planned 
I A law,|| that let them, by the ^ent waste 
I Of luxury, their landed wealth diffuse, 
I And with that wealth their implicated power. 
*T5y soft degrees a migh^ change eafiusd, 

E'en working to th& day. "With streams, deduced 

From these diminish'd floods, the country smiled. 

As when impetuous from the snow-heap'd Alps, 

To vernal suns relenting, pours the Rhine; 

While, undivided, oft, with wasteful sweep. 

He foams along; but through Batavian meads, 

Branched into fcdr canals, indulgent flows; 

Waters a thousand fields; and culture, trade, 

Towns, meadows, glidmg ships, and villas mix'd, 

A rich, a wondrous landscape rises round. 

* The &moiis battles, gained by the English over the French. 

t During the dvil wars betwixt the fomilies of Tork and 
Lancaster. 

t Henry VII. 

§ The fiunons Earl of Warwick, during the reigns of Henry VI. 
and Edward IV., was called the '* King Maker." 

I Permitting the Barons to alienate their lands. 
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His jarious son* the soul-;enBlaTing chainjt 
WmcJ^Jga^a doating venerable age 
Had li^kb^yjotitoaig^twisted^r^ the Lmd, 
ShoQg o £ isio longer could be borne a'power, 

leaven pretended, to deceive, to void 
Each solemn tie, to plunder without bounds, 
To curb the generous soul, to fool mankind; 
And, wild at last, to plunge into a sea 
Of blood and horror. The returning light. 
That first through WickliST streaked the priestly gloom, 
K ow bursf m open Jay . ^Bai$d to Ihe blaze, 

F^^]^m]|^[ESS5jQi£uiKasJi^ 

Her mo tleysons, &ntastic^§gyi6&jdl; 

A nd, wide dispersed, their useleggJeJidLs^lfl^ 

** ^3e 7jom*5 to these, on every sea display'd 
A danng canvas, pour'd with every tide 
A golden flood. From other worlds|| were roll'a| 
The guilty glittering stores, whose fatal charms, ; 
By the plain Indian happily despised, ; 

Yet work'd his wo; and to the blissful groves, 
Where Nature lived herself among her sons, / 
And Innocence and Joy for ever dwelt, / 

Drew rage unknown to pagan climes before \ 
The worst the zeal-inflamed barbarian drew. --- 
Be no such horrid commerce,JBritm^ 

"RiitwgD^^r Wftni:p^|.h yyin,t»p^1 ^^i^, «"pply 

" The ^^TT^"ionfl tf ^"E enrich*d y and j)owerful grown, 
A ^jpst ^h^ 1^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^: Eliza then, 

♦ Henry VIII. + Of papal dominion. 

4: John Wickliff, doctor of divinity, who, towards the close of 
the fonrteenth centnry, published doctrines very contrary to 
those of the Ghnrch of Rome, and particularly denying the papal 
authority. His followers grew very numerous, and were called 
Jjollards. 

§ Suppression of monasteries. 

U The Spanish West Indies. ^ , 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



288 LIBERTY. 

Amid these doubtful motions, steady, gave 
The beam to fix. She ! like the secret Eye, 
That never closes on a guarded world, 
So sought, so mark*d, so seized the public good, 
That self-supported, without one ally. 
She awed her inward, quell'd her circling foes. 
Inspired by me, beneath her sheltering arm. 
In spite of raging .uniycrsaLiSa^t '^""*" 
And raging seas repress*d, the ^JSel^jtata, 
My bulwark on the Continent, arose. 
Matchless in all the spirit of her days ! 
With confidence, unbounded, fearless love 
Elate, her fervent people waited gay, 
Cheerful demanded the long threatened fleet,* 
And dash'd the pride of Spain around their isle. 
Nor ceased the British thunder here to rage: 
The deep, reclaim*d, obe/d its awful call; 
In fire and smoke Iberian ports involved, 
The trembling foe even to the centre shook 
Of their new conquered world, and, skulking, stole 
By veering winds their Indian treasure home. 
Meantime, Peace, Plenty, Justice, Science, Arts, 
jffith softer laurels crown*d her happy reign. 
As yet uncircumscribed the re^ power, 
Andl\?iliraaLl vague pr eroggt^^Fremain^d ; 
A„widfi^ voracious gulf, ^ierejwu llow*dro ft 
The helpless subje^ JajiuJffiisjSSE^. 
To the just limit^ was my g reat ^ffprt. 

"By means, that evil seem to nai row jxmu 
Superior Beings wor^Jkeir^m^SIc^l: 
From storm and trouble thusiLSfittlfisLcsalm, 
At last, clulgent, o'er Brit annia smiled . 

"^The gathering tempest Heaven-commission'd came, 

+ The dominion of the house of Austria. 

• The Spanish Armada. Rapin says, that after proper mea- 
snres had been taken, the enemy was expected with uncommon 
■iacnty. 
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Camij in the prince^*_ who, jrunt with flatteiy, dreivmt 

His vain^acific counsels ruled the world; 

Though scom*d abroadj^wilder^d in a maze 

Of fruitless treaties; while at home enslaved^ 

And by a worthless crew iasatiate drained, 

He lost his people's confidence and love: 

Irreparable loss ! whence crowns become 

An anxious burden. Tears inglorious passed: 

Triumphant Spain the vengeful draught enjoy'd: 

Abandon'd Frederickt pined, and Raleigh bled. 

But nothing that to these internal broils, 

That rancour, he began ; while lawless.sway 

He, with^|ajlaxifihJ)octor8, tried to rear 

Onjmetaj2b;sie)3^<aL_enchanted ^und^ 

And aU Jhe magrjjuibbles o f the s chopls: 

As If for one, md sometmfes' fQr & eworst» 

HS^TKd mankmdinjengeance onT^ made. 

Vain tEepretencel hotlo fhelBre effect, 

The fierce, the foolish discord§ thence derived, 

That tears the country still, by party rage 

And ministerial clamour kept alive. 

In action weak, and for the wordy war 

Best fitted, faint this prince pursued his claim: 

Content to teach the subject herd, how great, 

How sacred he ! how despicable they 1 

"Buthiftju^eldini^fiQnllthege. doctri nes dra nk, 
Wjtbr ^ a bigo gs rage (who never damps 
By reasoning nislr^ and what they taught, 
Warm, and tenacious, into practice pushed. 

* James I. 

i* Elector Palatine, and who had been chosen King of 
Bohemia, hut was stripped of all his dominions and dignities by 
the Emperor Ferdinand, while James the First, his father-in- 
law^, being amused from time to time, endeavonred to mediate a 
peace. 

X The monstrons and till then nnheard-of doctrines of divine 
indefeasible hereditary right, passive obedience, &o. 

§ The parties of Whig and Tory. U Charles I. . 
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Senates, in vain, tbeir kind restnunt applied: 
The more they straggled to support the laws, 
His justioe-dreading ministers the more 
I>roye him beyond their bounds. Tired with the check 
Of faithful Love, and with the flattery pleased 
Of fiEdse designing Guilt, the founta in* he 
Of PubUc Wisdom and of Justiiwshutj^ 
Wide moum'd the land. Straight to the voted aid 
Free, cordial, large, of never-failing source, 
The ill^ imposition followed harsh. 
With execration given, or ruthless squeezed 
From an insulted people, by a band 
Of the worst ruffians, those of tyrant power. 
Oj^uression walk'd at large^JOAd^poiii^d a^oad 
Her unrelenting traiiu. informers, spies, 
Bloodhounds, that sturdy Freedom Jo the yove 
Pursue; projectora of aggrieving schemes , 
Commerce to load for unprotecte d sea^ t 
To sell the starving ma ny to the few, ! 
Ahd'dmn alHousand way s the exhausted land , 
Wen from that place, wheiwehealing Peace^sEbuld flow. 
And Qpspel truth, inhuman bigots shed 
Their poi8on§ round; and oaJthd-^^e&aLb^h, 
Instead of justice, party held the i^e, 
AndjJoIeEre^tte swor^ AflicteA years, 
Too patient, felt at last their vengeance full. 
** 'Mid the low murmurs of submissive fear 
And mingled rage, my Hampden raised his voice, 
And to the laws ap pealed : the laws no more 
In judgment sat, behoved some other ear. 
When instant from the keen resentive North, 
By long ojppression, by religion roused, 
The guardian army cameT iieneatliits wing 

* Parliaments. f Ship-money. t Monopolies. 

§ The raging High-Chnrch sermons of these times, inspiring a 
spirit of slavish submission to the conrt, and of bitter perseoatioii 
against those whom they call Church and State Puritans. 
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Was call'd, though meant to tonish hostile aid, 
The more than Roman senate. Thgre aflame 
Brgke ontJjisL dear^d, consumed, renewT {He lapd. 
In deep emotion hurFd, nor Greece^ nor Rome, 
Indignant bursting from a tyrant's chain, 
While, full of me, each agitated soul 
Strung every nerve and flamed in every eye, 
Had e'er beheld such light and heat combined) 
Such heads and hearts ! such dreadful zeal, Ie4 on 
By calm majestic wisdom, taught its course i 
What nuisance to devour; such wisdom fired / 
With unabating zeal, and *^inl'li "n**^^^ ' 

To cl ^r^the weed y s tate, resto re the laws^ 
And for ^e future to secure theirjBamt. 
' " TUB then Ihe purpose of my mildest sons. 
B ut man is blinc L A oa&njuiC&JfiflAlfied 
(Oliie^ siiould the breath of fcM^tious fiiry blow, 
With the wild rage of mad enthusiast swell'd) 
No t_easy cools again . From breast to breast, 
From eye to eye, the kindling passions mix 
In heighten'd blaze; and, ever wise and just. 
High Heaven to gracious ends directs the stonn. 
Thus in one conflagration Britain, wrapt. 
And by Confusion's lawless sons despoil'd. 
King, Lords, and Commons, thundering to tlie ground. 
Successive, rush'd — ^Lo ! from their ashes rose, 
Gay b eaming radiant youtK, t he Phoenix State^* 

" The grievous yoke of vassalage, the yoke 
Of private life, lay by those flames dissolved; 
And, from the wasteful, the luxurious king,t 
Was purchased!)! that which taught the young to bond. 
Stronger restored, the Commons tax\i_the^hole, 
AndJaUtjoa]^S^el^arfOck^^|^^ pawgr. 
Thq firoiyn^ nf its he reditfoy wealth 
De spoil'd j , on senates mo re dependent grew^ 

• At the fieatoration. + Charles II. t Court of Wardp. 
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^d they l^ST^t^^^iiJ^S^.fSSBOISl^ Ytt lived, 
An3 in full vigour spread that bitter root, 
The passive doctrines^ by their patrons first. 
Opposed ferocious, when they touch themselves. 

" This wild delusive cant; the rash cabal 
Of hungry courtim^j^venpus forjprey ; 
The bigot, restless in a double ch^ 
To bind anew the land; the constant need 
\ Of finding ISaithless means, of shifting forms, 
j And flattering senates, to supply his waste; 
' These tore some moments from the careless prince, 
And in his breast awaked the kindred plan. 
By dangerous softness long he mined his way; 
By subtle arts, dissimulation deep; 
By sharing what comiption showered, profuse; 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague, 
And pleasing manners, fitted to deceive. 

^ At last subsided the delirious joy, 
On whose high billow, from the saintly reign. 
The nation drove too far. A pensioned king, 
Against his country bribed by Gallic gold, 
The Port* pernicious sold, the Scylla since 
And fell Charybdis of the British seas; 
Freedom attacked abroad,t with surer blow 
To cut it off at home; the saviour league!)^ 
Of Europe broke; the progress e'en advanced 
Of universal sway,§ which to reduce. 
Such seas of blood and treasure Britain cost; 
The millions, by a generous people given, 
Or squandered vile, or to corrupt, disgrace, 
[And awe the land with forces|| not their own 
'^mploy'd; the darling church herself betrayed; 
All these, broad glaring, oped the general eye, 

• Dunkirk. 

f The war in oonjtinction with France, against the Dutch. 
% The Triple Alliance. § Under Louis XIV. 

II A Btanding army, raised without the oonsfint of Parliamew. 
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And waked my spirit, the resisting soul. 

" Mild was, at first, and half-ashamed the check'. 
Of senates, shook from the fantastic dream , "^ 
Of absolute submission, tenets vile! 
Which slaves would blush to own, and which reduced 
To practice, always honest nature shock. 
Not e*en the mask removed, and the fierce firont 
Of tyranny disclosed; nor trampled laws; / 

Nor seized each badge of freedom* through the lan/l: 
Nor Sidney bleeding for the unpublished page; / 
Nor on the bench avow*d corruption placed. 
And murderous rage itself, in Jeffcries' form;t 
Nor endless acts of arbitrary power. 
Cruel and false, could raise the public arm. 
Distrustful, scatter*d, of combining chiefs j 

Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious war, ' 
The patient public turns not, till impelled '"'"^ 
To the near verge of ruin. H ence I roused 
The bigot king, J and humcd fated on 
H ^^nica3 pfeVrmma!ure. But chief his zeal, 
Out^flammg Rome herself portentous scared 
The troubled nation: Mary's horrid days 
To fsmcy bleeding rose, and the dire glare 
Of Smithfield lighten'd in its eyes anew. 
Yet silence reign'd. Each on another scowl'd 
Rueful amazement, pressing down his rage: 
As, mustering vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 
Awfully still, waiting the high command 
To spring. Straight from his country Europe saved. 
To save Britannia, lo ! my darling son, 
Than hero more ! the patriot of mankind ! 
InjuQiortal Nassau^cani§. I hush*d the deep, 
By demons roused, and bade the listed winds,§ 

♦ The charters of corporations. 

+ Judge Jeflferies. % James II. 

§ The Prince of Orange, in his passage to England, though his 
fleet had been at first dispersed by a storm, was afterwards ex- 
tremely fovoured by several changes of wind. 
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Still shifting as behoved, with various breath, 
Waft the deliverer to the longing shore. 
See! wide alive, the foaming channel^ bright 
With swelling sails, and all the pride of war, 
Delightful view ! when Justice draws the sword: 
And mark ! diffusing ardent soul around, 
And sweet contempt of death, My streaming flag,t 
E*en adverse naviesj bless*d the binding gale, 
Kept down the glad acclaim, and silent joy'd. 
Arrived, the pomp, and not the waste, of arms 
His progress mark'd. The foint opposing host§ 
For once, in yielding their best victory found. 
And by desertion proved exalted faith: 
While his the bloodless conquest of the heart. 
Shouts without groan, and triumph without war. 

^' Then dava*iLthfi pm'od dnntinod to caafitto 
The surge of wild jprerqg^tive^_raige 
A mound restraining its imperious rage. 
And bid the raving deep no farther flow. 
Nor where, without that fence, the swallowed state 
Better than Belgian plains without their dykes, 
Sustaining weighty seas. This, often saved 
By more than human hand, the public saw, 

♦ Rapin, in his '* History of England," says, "On the third of 
November, the fleet entered the Channel, and lay by between 
Calais and Dover, to stay for the ships that were behind. Here 
the Prince called a council of war. It is easy to imagine what 
a glorions show the fleet made. Five or six hundred ships in 
80 narrow a channel, and both the English and French shores 
covered with numberless spectators, are no common sight. For 
my part, who was then on board the fleet, I own it struck me ex- 
tremely. " 

f The Prince placed himself in the main body, carrying a flag 
with English colours, and their highnesses' arms surrounded with 
this motto, ** The Protestant Religion and the Liberties of Eng- 
land;" and underneath, the motto of the house of Nassau, " Je 
maintiendrai," I will maintain. — Rapin. 

t The English fleet. § The king's army. 
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And seized the white-wing'd moment Pleased* to yield 

"Dr^irtiTn pmrtTj ftj nse heroicjpri noet 

gen lent hia aid— Thrice happy! ^d they know 

Tneir happiness, Britannia's bounded kings. 

What though not theirs the boast, in dungeon glooms, 

To plunge bold freedom; or, to cheerless wilds, 

To drive him from the cordial &ce of friend; \ 

Or fierce to strike him at the midnight hour, 

By mandate blind, not justice, that delights 

To dare the keenest eye of open day. 

What though no glory to control the laws, 

And make injurious will their only rule, 

They deem it. What though, tools of wanton power, ' 

Pestiferous armies swarm not at their calL 

What though they give not a relentless crew 

Of civil furies, proud oppression's fongs ! 

To tear at pleasure the dejected land, 

With starving labour pampering idle waste. 

To clothe the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 

The guiltless tear from lone affliction's eye; 

To ruse hid merit, set the alluring light 

Of virtue high to view; to nourish arts. 

Direct the thunder of an injured state. 

Make a whole glorious people sing for joy, 

Bless human-kind, and through the downward depth 

Of future times to spread that better sun 

Which Ughts up British soul: for deeds like these, 

The dazzling fiur career unbounded lies: 

While (stUl superior bliss !) the dark abrupt 

Is kindly ban'd, the precipice of ill 

O luxury divinel poor to this, 

Ye giddy glories of despotic thrones I 

By this, by this indeed, is imaged JQ^ven, 

By hon^jJp^''ghnd yfit.hc^~^^^jMW6T ofiTL ^ 

"And now beholdlexaReTaBthe cope 

* By the Bill of Rights and the Act of Sucoession. 
t Williaiii III. 
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That swells immense o'er many-peopled eaith, 
And like it free, my &bric stands complete, 
The palace of the laws. To the four heavens 
Four gates impartial thrown, unceasing crowds, 
With kings themselves the hearty peasant mix*d. 
Pour urgent in. And though to different ranks 
Responsive place belongs, yet equal spreads 
The sheltering roof o'er ill; while plenty flows, 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 
Ye floods, descend ! Ye winds, confirming, blow ! 
Nor outward tempest, nor corrosive time, 
Kought but the felon undermining hand 
Of dark Corruption, can its frame dissolve, 
And lay the toil of ages in the' dust'' 
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PABT T. 
THB PBOSPBCT. 



The aatbor addreMet the Goddess of Liberty, marking the happiness and 
grandenr of Great Britain, as arialnic flrom her inflaence.— She resomes 
her discourse, and points oat the clUef Virtaes which are necessary to 
maintain her establishment there. — Recommends, as its last ornament 
and flnishinfir, Sciences, Fine Arts, and Pnblic works.— The enconraffe- 
ment of these nrged firom the example of France, though nnder a de- 
spotic goremment.— The whole oondudes with a prospect of fatore times, 
given by the Goddess of Liberty: this described by the author, as it 
passea in rision before him. 



HsBB inteirposmg, as the Goddess paused: — 
^* O blessed Britannia ! in thy presence bless'd, 
Thoa guardian of mankind ! whence spring, alone, 
All human grandeur, happiness, and £Eune; 
For toil, by thee protected, feels no pain; 
The poor man's lot with milk and honey flows; 
And, gilded with thy rays, even death looks gay. 
Let other lands the potent blessings boast 
Of more exalting suns. Let Asia's woods, 
Untended, yield the vegetable fleece: 
And let the little insect-artist form. 
On higher life intent, its silken tomb. 
Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, disclose 
The various tinctured children of the sun. 
From the prone beam let more delicious fruits, 
A flavour drink, that in one piercing taste 
Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards burst 
With floods of joy; with mild balsamic juice 
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The Tuscan olive. Let Arabia breathe 

Her spicy gales, her vital gums distil. 

Turbid with gold, let southern rivers flow; 

And orient floods draw soft, o'er pearls, their maze. 

Let AMc vaunt her treasures; let Peru 

Deep in her bowels her own ruin breed, 

The yellow traitor that her bliss betra/d — 

Unequall'd bliss and to unequalled rage ! 

Yet nor the gorgeous East, nor golden South, 
Nor, in fiill prime, that new disoovePd world. 
Where flames the falling ^y, in wealth and praise, 
Shall with Britannia vie; while, Qoddess, she 
Derives her praise from thee, her matchless charms. 
Her hearty, fixdts the hand of freedom own; 
And warm with culture, her thick clustering fields 
Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 
Her meads; her gardens smile eternal spring. 
She gives the hunter-horse, unquell'd by toil, 
Ardent, tc rush into the rapid chase: 
She, whitening o'er her downs, diflusive, pours 
Unnumbered flocks: she weaves the fleecy robe. 
That wraps the nations: she, to lusty droves, 
The richest pasture spreads; and, hers, deep-wave 
Autumnal seas of pleasing plenty round. 
These are delights: and by no banefrd herb, 
No darting tiger, no grim lion's glare^ 
No fierce-descending wolf, no serpent roll'd 
Li spires immense progressive o'er the land, 
Disturbed. Enlivening these, add cities, full 
Of wealth, of trade, of cheerful toiling crowds; 
Add thriving towns; add villages and fiurms, . 
Innumerous sowed along the lively vale. 
Where bold unrivall'd peasants happy dwells 
Add ancient seats, with venerable oaks 
Embosom'd high, while kindred floods below 
Wind through the mead; and those of modem hand. 
More pompous, add, that splendid shine afar. 
Need I her limpid lakes, her rivers name ^ 
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Where swann the finny race? Thee, chief, Thamet I 

On whose each tide, glad with returning sailSy 

Flows in the mingled harvest of mankind ! 

And thee, thou Severn, whose prodigious swell, 

And waves, resounding, imitate the main ! 

Why need I name her deep capadons ports, 

That point around the world? and why her seas? 

All ocean is her own, and every land 

To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 

She too the mineral feeds: the obedient lead, 

The warlike iron, nor the peaceful less, 

Forming of life art-civilised the bond; 

And that*^ the Tyrian merchant sought of old, 

Kot dreaming then of Britain's brighter fome. 

She rears to freedom an undaunted race: 

Compatriot zealous, hospitable, kind, 

Hers the warm Oambrian: hers the lofty Soot, 

To hardship tamed, active in arts and arms. 

Fired with a restless, an impatient flame. 

That leads him raptured where ambition calls: 

And English merit hers; where meet, combined. 

Whatever high &ncy, sound judicious thought, 

An ample generous heart, undrooping soul, 

And firm tenacious valour can bestow. 

Great nurse of firuits, of flocks, of commerce, she ! 

Great nurse of men ! by thee, Goddess, taught, 

Her old renown I trace, disclose her source 

Of wealth, of grandeur, and to Britons sing 

A strain the Muses never touchM before. 

** But how shall this thy mighty kingdom stand ? 
On what unyielding base ? how finished shine ?'' 

At this her eye, collecting all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human; and her awful voice, 
Majestic thus she raised: " To Britons bear 
This closing strain, and with intenser note 
Loud let it sound in their awaken'd ear: 

♦Tin. 
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'^ 6^ virtue can alone my kingdom^byjd. 
On public virtue, evfqcj Tirfi® joirfcL 
For, lost thia godftl flement otialJlKisd, 
The greatest empires, by scarce-felt d^rees, 
Will moulder soft away; till, tottering loose^ 
They, prone at last, to total ruin rush. 
Unbless'd by virt ue^ fflvemment^ jggy 
Become a' circling junto of the grei^l^ 
To rob by laW; religion mild, a yoke 
To tame the stooping soul, a tnck' of state 
To mask th^ rspme, and to share tfie^prey. 
What are, without it, senates; save a fiCBS' 
Of consultation deep and reason free, 
While the determined voice and heart are sold t 
What boasted freedom, save^ sounding name t 
And what election, but a market vile 
Of slaves self-bartePd? Virtue ! without thee, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in states; 
War has no vigour, and no safety peace: 
F^n Justice waips to party^ Iaw80g^:ci8a, 
Wide through the land their wwikprotection fails, 
First broke the balance, and then scom*d the 8w<Mrd. 
Thus nations sink, society dissolves; 
Rapine, and guile, and violence break loose. 
Everting life, and turning love to gaU; 
Man hates the fi^ce of man, and Indian woods 
And Libya's hissing sands to him are tame. 

" By those three virtues be the fra me sustain ed 
Of BrTtisH frfifidom: indeprndent Hfe; 
Iat€^5Jn_office; an^owall 
Supreme, a passion for th e commonweal -^ 

" Hail I Independenoej haSlH5v5n*s next best gift, 
To that of life and an immortal soul ! 
The life of life ! that to the banquet high 
And sober meal gives taste; to the bow'd roof 
Fair-dream'd repose, and to the cottage chamuk 
Of public freedom, hail, thou secret source! 
Whose streams, from every quarter confluent, form 
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ify better NDe, that nurses human life. 
By rills from thee deduced, irriguous, fed, 
The private field looks gay, with nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That nature craves. Its happy master there, 
The only freeman, walks his pleasing round: 
Sweet-featured peace attending; fearless truth; 
Firm resolution; goodness, blessing all 
That can rejoice; contentment, surest friend; 
And, still fresh stores from nature's book derived, 
Philosophy, companion ever new. 
These cheer his rural, and sustain or fire, 
When into action call'd, his busy hours. 
Meantime true judging moderate desires. 
Economy and taste, combined, direct 
His clear a&bs, and from debauching fiends 
Secure his little kingdonL Nor can those 
Whom fortune heaps, without these virtues reach 
That truce with pain, that animated ease. 
That self-enjoyment springing from witiiin; 
That independence, active or retired. 
Which make the soundest bliss of man below: 
But, lost beneath the rubbish of their means. 
And drain'd by wants to nature all unknown, 
A wandering, tasteless, gaily wretched train. 
Though rich, are beggars, and though noble, slaves. 
^Lo! damn'd to wealth, at what a gross expense 
They purchase disappointment, pain, and shame. 
Instead of hearty, hospitable cheer, 
gee ! how the hall with brutal riot flows; 
While in the foaming flood, fermenting, steep d. 
The country maddens into party rage. 
31ark ! those disgraceful piles of wood and stotie; 
Those parks and gardens, where, his haunts betrimm'd, 
Andjiatnre by presumptuous art oppress'4, 
The^TOodiaid genius mourns^ See ! the full board 
That steams disgust, and bowls that give no joy; 
No truth invited there, to feed the miud; .^r^r^rrl^ 
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Nor wit, the wine-rejoicing reason quaffs. 
Hark ! how the dome with insolence resounds. 
With those retained by vanity to scare 
Repose and friends. To tyrant fiEishion, mark ! 
The costly worship paid, to the broad gaze 
Of fools. From still delusive day to day, 
Led an eternal round of lying hope, 
See ! self-abai)don*d« how they roam adrift, 
, Dash'd o'er the town, a miserable wreck ! 
- Then to adore some warbling.euDudi turn'd, 
. With Midas' ears ffiey crowd; or to the buzz 
1 Of masquerade unblushing: or, to show 
■* Their scorn of nature, at the tragic scene 
They mirthful sit, or prove the comic true. 
But, chief, behold! around the rattling board. 
The ci^U robbers ladogsd; and e*en the fair, 
The tender fsur, each sweetness laid aside, 
As fierce for plunder as all-licenced troops 
In some sack'd city. Thus dissolved their wealth, 
Without one generous luxury dissolved. 
Or quartered on it many a needless want. 
At the throned levee bends the venal tribe; 
With fair but fiEdthless smiles each varmsh'd o*er, 
Each smooth as those that mutually deceive. 
And for their falsehood each despising each; 
Till shook their patron by the wintry winds,. 
Wide flies the withered shower, and leaves him barei 
far superior Afric's sable sons, 
By merchant pilfered, to these willing slaves! 
Aiid rich, as unsqueezed favourite, to them. 
Is he who can his virtue boast alone. 

"Britons ! be firm ! — ^nor let corruption s!y 
Twine round your heart indissoluble chains ! 
The steel of Brutus burst the grosser bonds 
By Osesar cast o'er Rome; but still remained 
The soft enchanting fetters of the mind. 
And other Caesars rose. Determined, hold 
Your independence; for, that once destroy'd, ^ , 
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Unfounded, Freedom is a morning dream, 
That flits aerial from the spreading eye. 

''Forbid it, Heaven ! that ever I need oi^ge 
Int egrit y ^ JD offi ce on my sons ! 

Inc3oSecommon honour not to rob 

And whom ? — ^the gracious, the confiding hand, 
That lavishly rewards? the toiling poor. 
Whose cup with many a bitter drop is mix'd; 
The guardian public; every face they see. 
And every friend; nay, in eflect themselves. 
As in fsuniliar life, the villain's fate 
Admits no cure; so, when a desperate age 
At this arrives, I the devoted race 
Indignant spurn, and hopeless soar away. 

''But, ah too little known to modem times! 
Be not the noblest passion past unsung; 
That ray peculiar, from unbounded love 
Effused, which kindles the heroic soul; 
D evotion ^ t}]f^ W^^^ Glorious flame ! 
Celestial ardour ! in what unknown worlds, 
Profusely scattered through the blue immense. 
Hast thou been blessing myriads, since in Rome, 
Old virtuous Rome, so many deathless names 
From thee their lustre drew: since, taught by thoe, 
Their poverty put splendour to the blush, 
Pain grew luxurious, and e'en death delight t 
O wilt thou ne'er, in thy long period, look. 
With blaze direct, on this my last retreat t , 

***Ii8not gnfla igh, fro m self ri ght unde rstood K 
R eflected, that thy ray s inflame^jhe heart: 
T Eough vTrtue n oVdi^jagiOiitteals to self. 
Threads not th>^rfftl: all her joys are true. 
No r is there any real j oy save hers. 
Far less the tepid, the'^eclaimlng race, 
Foes to corruption, to its wages friends, 
Or those whom private passions, for awhDe, 
Beneath my standard list; can they suffice 
To raise and fix the glory of my reign ? ^ , 
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^Api active flpn^ rf nnivftr^l Wfl 

M ii3t swell the breast FkatriiijeffiiaiaiLjQ^ 

The r$§tlfiSajBpiat rpves creati^R rouftd, 

Aajseizcs cverj^being^ stronger then 

It tendsV life, whatever the kindred search 

Of bliss allies: then, more collected, still, 

It urges human-kind; a passion grown, 

At last, the central parent public calls 

Its utmost effort forth, awakes each sense, 

The comely, grand, and tender. Without this, 

This afffid pant, shook from sublimer powers i 

Than those of self, this heaven-SSfusedTS^gllt, 

TUia.lil.oral gravitation,] rushing prone "* 

To press theTptrt5ttcr*g8b<t,Tfiy sy^^^ 

Traverse, to sevfeiUt Stilish centres drawn, i 

Wigjeet fo mm while for ever shuT"*" \ 

Stand the bright portals of desponding fiune. ! 

"From sordid self shoot up no shining deed a ' 

None of those anaent lights, tfiat gladden eaxth. 
Give grace to being, and arouse the brave 
To just ambition, virtue's quickening fire ! 
Life tedious grows, an idly bustling round, 
Fill'd up with actions animal and mean, 
A dull gazette ! The impatient reader scorns 
The poor historic page; till kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's shame. 
Not so the times when, emulation-stung, 
Greece shone in genius, science, and in arts. 
And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told ! 
To live was glory then ! and charm'd mankind 
Through the deep periods of devolving time. 
Those, raptured, copy; these, astonish'd, read. 

"True, a corrupted state, with every vice 
And every meanness foul, this passion dampa 
Who can, unshock'd, behold the cruel eye 1 
The pale inveigling smile ! the rufl^m fit)nt ! 
The wretch abandoned to relentless self. 
Equally vile if miser or profuse? 
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Powers not of God, assidnoas to cormpt f 
The fell deputed tyrant, who deroniB 
The poor and weak, at distance from redress ? 
Delirioug^J^tion bellowing loud mj name ? 
The. ^se fair-se eming patriot'piolbw boas| ? 
A race resolved^on bondage, fierce for chains. 
My 8a(xred rig hts a merchandise alone 
Esteemin^MiSjowsgrk tfieir'^^^^^ 
By deeds^jfcjignror to mankind^ prepared. 

Who these indeed can ondetesting seet^ 

Bat who nnpitying? to the generous eye 

Distress is Tirtue; and, thou^ self-betray'd, 

A people struggling with their &te must rouse 

The hero's throb. Nor can a land, at onoe, 

Be lost to virtue quite. How glorious then ! 

Fit luxury for gods ! to save the good. 

Protect the feeble, dash bold vice aside, 

Depress the wicked, and restore the fraiL 

Posterity, besides ! the young are pure, 

And sons may tinge their father^s cheek with shames 

^Should then the times arrive (which Heaven avert!) 
That Britons bend unnerved, not by the force 
Of arms, more generous and more manly, quell'd, 
But by c orruption's soul-deiectin g arts. 
Arjs impudent ! and gross! hj & j^jj* Q^yy^ £o}jj 
In^ri- beSoVdy to bri be them to givejU^ 
W ith party raginia;^ or immerse3 in sloth^ 
Should they Britanma^s well-fought laurels yield 
To slily conquering Gaul; e'en from her brow 
Let her own naval oak be basely torn, 
By such as tremble at the stiffening ^e, 
And nerveless sink while others sing rejoiced: 
Or (darker prospect ! scarce one gleam behind 
Disclosing) should the broad corruptive plague 
Breathe from the dty to the farthest hut. 
That sits serene within the forest shade; 
The fevered p^O Elefirgj inflame thdr wants. 
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) And their luxurious thirst, so gathering rage^ 
That, were a buyer found, they stand prepared 
To sell their birthright for a cooling draught 
Should shameless pens for plain corruption plead; 
The hired assassins of the commonwewT " " 
DeemM the declaiming rant oTIjff eece and Rome, 
Should public virtue grow the public scofi^ 
Till private, failing, stingers through the land: 
Till round the dty loose mechanic want. 
Dure prowling nightly, makes the cheerM haunts 
Of men more hideous than Kumidian wilds, 
Nor from its fuiy sleeps the vale in peace; 
And murders, horrors, perjuries abound: 
Nay, till to lowest deeds the highest stoop; 
The rich, like starving wretches, thirst for gold; 
And those, on whom the vernal showers of Heaven 
All-bounteous £Edl, and that prime lot bestow, 
A power to live to nature and themselves. 
In sick attendance wear then: anxious days, 
With fortune, joyless, and with honours, mean. 
Meantime, perhaps, profusion flows around, 
The waste of war, without the works of peace; 
No mark of millions in the gulf absorpt 
Of uncreating vice, none but the rage 
Of roused corruption still demanding more. 
That very portion, which (by faithful skill 
Employed) might make the smiling public rear 
Her ornamented head, driird through the hands 
Of mercenary tools, serves but to nurse 
A locust band within, and in the bud 
Leaves starved each work of dignity and use. 

"I paiQt the worst. But should these times arrive, 
If any nobler passion yet remain, 
Let all my sons all parties fling aside. 
Despise their nonsense, and together join; 
Let worth and virtue scorning low despair, 
Exerted full, from every quarter shine, 
Oommix'd in heightened blajse. Light flashed to light, 
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Moral, or intellectual, more intense 
By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve, 
Gradual, the stars effiilge; fainter, at first, 
They, straggling, rise; but when the radiant host, 
In thick profusion poured, shine out immense, 
Each casting vivid influence on each, 
From pole to pole a glittering deluge playa^ 
And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

"But why to Britons this superfluous strain ?— 
Good nature, honest truth e'en somewhat blunt, 
Of crooked baseness an indignant scorn, 
A zeal unyielding in their country's cause, 
And ready bounty, wont to dwell with them— 
Nor only wont — wide o'er the land diffused, 
In many a bles^d retirement still they dwell 

"To softer prospect turn we now the view, 

To lanrft1TM»j>JAT||ftA^ g,|-|ji, iLnA ^nh]]n WOrl^ 

That^enc^^ finiah'd fobric comely pride. 
Grandeur, and grace. Q£rallen genius he ! 
C ursed by the Muses ! by t he Graces* loathed! 
WEo deems E>eneatii the public's high regard 
ThSSrTSSTBTivfehteg'lWtrchW 
Ho'weTW ptlfTd'wiCE power, and gorged with wealth, 
A nation be; let trade enormous rise, 
Let East and South their mingled treasure pour, 
Till, swell'd impetuous, the corrupting flood 
Burst o'er the city, and devour the land; 
Yet these n^lected, these recording arts, 
Wealth rots, a nuisance; and, oblivious sunk. 
That nation must another Carthage lie. ^ 

If not by them, ^jaoanmfiptal hraffi, \ 

On sculptured marble, on the deathless page, \ 
Impress'd, renown had left no trace behbd: \ 
In vain, to future times, the sage had thought, > 
The le^dator plann'd, the hero found j 

A beauteous death, the patriot toiVd in vain. ; 
The awarders they of Fame's immortal wreath 
They rouse ambition^ they the mind exalt, 
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\ Qive great ideas, lovely forms infdse, 
'- Defighi Che general eye, and, dressM l)y them, 
ThiS moral Y enus i^lows with double charms. 
'' ScJe qc^ . my close associate, still attends 
Where'er I go. 'S ometim es, in simple guise, 
She walks the furrow with the consnl-swain, 
Whispering unlettered wisdom to the heart, 
Direct; or, sometimes, in the pompous robe 
Of fancy (hress'd, she charms Athenian wits. 
And a whole sapient city round her bums. 
Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod: 
With Xenophon, sometimes in dire extremes, 
She breathes deliberate sou], and makes retreaf^ 
Unequall'd glory: with the Theban sage, 
Epaminondas, first and best of men ! 
Sometimes she bids the deep-embattled host, 
Above the vulgar reach, resistless form'd, 
March to sure conquest — ^never gain'd before !t 
Kor on the treacherous seas of giddy state 
Unskilful she: when the triumphant tide 
Of high-swoln empire wears one boundless smile, 
And the gale tempts to new pursuits of fame. 
Sometimes, with Scipio, she collects her sail, 
And seeks the bh'ssful shore of rural ease. 
Where, but the Aonian maids, no syrens sing; 
Or should the deep-brew'd tempest muttering rise. 
While rocks and shoals perfidious lurk around. 
With Tully she h^ wide-reviving light 
To senates holds; a Catiline confounds, 



* The £uD<mB Retreat of the Ten Thousand was chiefly oob- 
ducted by Xenophon. 

t Epaminondas, after having bea6 the Lacedemonians and 
their allies, in the battle of Leuctia^ made an incursion, at the 
head of a powerful army, into Laoonia. It was now six hundred 
years since the Dorians had possessed this country, and in all that 
time the &ce of an enemy had not been seen within their terii* 
toriea.^PhOarch in AguUcms, 
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And saves awhfle from Csesar sinking Rome, 
^^^h ih" fc^"^ p^y^j^ Tf^iqae pierrin^ftyft dissolves 
EaiJrmftTitft.1 fe^^Y^ »iii\ ng^^ rAftann frPA^ 

For me inspiring an enlightened zeal, 
ThTmore ldikci'6ti]i''ai the more "convinced 
How happy freemen, and how wretched slaves. 
To Britons not unknown, to Britcms frill 
The Goddess spreads her stores, the secret sonl 
That quickens trade, the hreath unseen that wafts 
To them the treasures of a balanced world. 
But finer arts (save what the Muse has sung 
In daring flight, above all modem wing) 
N^ected droop the head; and public works, 
Broke by corruption into private gain, 
Not ornament, di^raoe; not surve, destroy. 

S hall Britons, b x their own joint. jdsdfiJB tP^fid 
Be neath <^ e§^JLHead^ whose vital ^ftvor 
Connects, enBvens^anfe^ts the^whde; 
In ^CT ar t^ jmd public work^ ghall thi^ 
T u QalUtt^ep t^yield to a land that bends 
I%>ress'ct, trnd broke, beneath the will of one t 
Of one who, should tiie unkingly thirst of gold, 
Or tyrant passions, or ambition, prompt, 
Calls locust-armies o'er the blasted land: 
Brains from its thirsty bounds the springs of wealth, 
His own insatiate reservoir to fill: 
To the lone desert patriot-merit frt>wns, ^ 

Or into dungeons arts, when they their chains, 
Indignant, bursting; for their nobler works 
All other license scorn but truth's and mine. 
Oh, shame to think ! shall Britons, in the field 
TJnconquer'd still, the better laurel lose? 
E'en in that monarch's reign,* who vainly dreamt. 
By giddy power, betra/d, and flatter'd pride. 
To grasp unbounded sway; while, swarming round, 
His armies dared all Europe to the field; 

♦ Lotus XIV. 
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To hostile hands while treasure floVd profiise, 
And, that great source of treasure, subjects* blood. 
Inhuman squandered, sicken'd every huid; 
From Britain, chief, while my superior sons, 
In vengeance rushing, dash'd his idle hopes, 
And bade his agonising heart be low: 
E*en then, as in the golden calm of peace. 
What public works, at home, what arts arose ! 
What various sdence shone ! what genius glowed ! 
^ "*Tis not for me to paint, diffusive shot 

; O'er fair extents of land, the shining road; 

. The flood-compelling arch; the long canal,* 
Through mountains piercing and uniting seas: 
The domet resounding sweet with infant joy, 

. From &mine saved, or cruel-handed shame; 
And thatt where valour counts his noble scars, 
The land where social pleasure loves to dwell, 
Of the fierce demon, Qothic duel, fireed; 
The robber from his farthest forest chased; 
The turbid city cleared, and, by d^rees^ 
Into sure peace the best police refined; 
Magnificence, and grace, and decent joy. 
Let Gallifi Vrda ^*^^"^/hflV hopouf j^^^^ 
And science^ by despotic bounjiy-hleas^ 
4.t distance flourish*d fro m mv parentr eve. 
Regtortfig ancient t aste, how Boileaur ose: 

Th^ trftmMJpg fft^gfi. Tn plpgant Kaffinpj 

How the more. powerfuly 4ihfinp; ^ m n r a h nmhl^ vmcf 
Of nature-painting_Greece, resistl ^ breathef ^ 
The whole awaken'd EeaP^: How Moliere*s scen e. 
Chastised and regulaiy.witih.Wftll-judgPid wit, 
Not scattei^dl^nd^ and native humour^^gEaoed, 
Was life itself. To public honours raised, 

* The Canal of Languedoc. 

t The Hospitals for Foundlings and InvaUda. 
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Ho w l«gim i£ jn warm seminadfia?t ^read; 

Anc^ more Tot glOTSrtKan the small reward, 

How emulation strove. Haw their pure tongue 

Almost ohtainM what was denied^iEeir arms.' ' 

From Rome, awhile, how Painting, courted long, 

With foussin came; ancient design that lifts 

A fiadrer front, and looks another souL 

How the kind art,f that, of unvalued price, 

The femed and only picture, easy, gives. 

Refined her touch, and, through the shadowed piece. 

All the live spirit of the painter pour'd. 

Coyest of arts, how Sculpture northward deigned 

A look, and bade her G irardon arise. 

How lavish grandeur blazed; the barren waste, 

Astonish'd saw the sudden palace swell, 

And fountains spout amid its arid shades. 

For leagues, bright vistas opening to the view. 

How forests in majestic gardens smiled. 

H^fsaoexuaL^ts, by their gay sisters taught. 

Wove the deep flower, the blooming foliage trained 

In joyous figures o'er the silky lawn. 

The palace cheei'd, illumed the storied wall, 

And with the pencil vied the glowing loom.t 

<< These laurels, Louis, by the droppings raised 
Of thy profusion, its dishonour shade. 
And, green through future times, shall bind thy brow; 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorred, or in oblivion lost. 
With what prevailing vigour had they shot. 
And stole a deeper root, by the full tide 
Of war-sunk millions fed 1 Superior still. 
How had they branched luxuriant to the skies, 
In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of Freedom swelled ? Forced is the bloom of arts, 

* The Academies of Sdenoes, of the Belles Lettres, and of 
Paintixig. 

t EngraviDg. t The tapestiy oi the Gobelins. . 
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A fftlse uncertain spring, when Botrnty giTes, 
Weak without me, a transitory gleam. 
Fair shine the slippery days, enticing skies 
Of favour smile, and courtly breezes blow; 
Till arts, betray'd, trust to the flattering air 
Their tender blossom: then malignant rise 
The blights of Envy, of those insect clouds. 
That, blasting merit, often cover courts: 
Nay, should, perchance, some kind Maecenas aid 
The doubtful beamings of his prince's soul. 
His wavering ardour fix, and unconfined 
Diffuse his warm beneficence around; 
Tet death, at last, and. wintry tyrants come, 
Each sprig of genius killing at the root. 
But when with me imperial Bounty joins, 
Wide o'er the public blows eternal spring; 
While mingled autumn every harvest pours 
Of every land; whatever Invention, Art, 
Creating Toil, and Nature can produce." 

Here ceased the Goddess; and her ardent wings. 
Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow. 
Stood waving radiance round, for sudden flight 
Prepared, when thus, impatient, burst my prayer:— 

" forming light of life ! better sun ! 
Sun of mankind ! by whom the cloudy North, 
Sublimed, not envies Languedocian skies, 
That, unstained ether all, diffusive smUe: 
When shall we call these ancient laurels ourst 
And when thy work complete 1" Straight with her hand, 
Celestial red, she touch'd my darkened eyes. 
As at the touch of day the shades dissolve. 
So quick, methought, the misty circle dear'd, 
That dims the dawn of being here below: 
The future shone disclosed, and, in long view, 
Bright rising eras Instant rush'd to light. 

*' They come ! great Goddess ! I the times behold ! 
The times our fathers, in the bloody field. 
Have eam'd so dear, and, not with less renown. 
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In the warm stanggles of the senate fight 
The times I see I whose gloiy to supply, 
For toiling ages, Commerce round the world 
Has winged unnumbei'd sails, and from each land 
Mateiials heap'd, that, well employed, with Rome 
Might vie our grandeur, and with Greece our art. 

** Lo ! Princes I behold I contriving still, 
And still conducting firm some brave design; 
Kings ! that the narrow joyless circle scorn, 
Burst the blockade of false designing men, 
Of treacherous snules, of adulation fell, 
And of the blinding clouds around them thrown: 
Their oourt rejoicing miUions; Worth, alone. 
And Virtue dear to them; their best delist. 
In just proportion, to give general joy; 
Their jealous care thy kingdom to maintain; 
The public gloiy theirs; unsparing love 
Their endless treasure; and their deeds their praise. 
With thee they work. Nought can resist your force: 
Life feels it quickening in her dark retre&ts: 
Strong spread the blooms of Genius, Science, Art; 
His bashful bounds disclosing Merit breaks; 
And, big with fruits of glory, Virtue blows 
Expansive o'er the land. Another race 
Of generous youth, of patriot sires, I see ! 
Not those vain insects fluttering in the blaze 
Of court, and ball, and play; those venal souls, 
Corruption's veteran unrelenting bands, 
That, to their vices slaves, can ne'er be free. 

^ I see the fountains purged ! whence life derives 
A dear or turbid flow; see the young mind 
Not/ed impBjftigLCbance, byjiftttsixfesCi- 

But fill'dl md nourish'd bylKO gSra Truth. 
Tl^^ ^^m'd jhrough jamcy CKe'reJmuig rayV 
And pouring on the iie{u¥,'lilI&'|3iMohs feel' 
At once informing light and moving flame; 
TiU moral, public, graceful action crowns 
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The whole. Behold! the fidr contention glows, 
In all that mind or hody can adorn, 
And form to life. Instead of l^uren heads, 
Barbarian pedants, wrangjingSMis oTlSrWe, 
And truth-perplexing metaph^ic"^wSs, 
Men, patriots, rMSfk, and citizens are fSrarm'd. 

'' Lo ! Justice, like the liberal light of heaven. 
Unpurchased shines on all; and firom her beam, 
Appalling guilt, reture the savage crew. 
That prowl amid the darkness they themselves 
Have thrown around the laws. Oppression grieves; 
See ! how her legal furies bite the lip. 
While Yorkes and Talbots their deep snares detect, 
And seize swift justice through the donds they raise 

^ See ! sodftl^^^bour lifts his guarded head, 
And men not yietTto government in vain. 
From the sure land is rooted ruffian force. 
And the lewd nurse of villains, idlewaste; 
Lo ! razed their haunts, down dash'd ^leir maddening bowl, 
A nation's poison ! beauteous ortlfiiuceigns ! 
Manly submissioji^ iii4iafifi8is£ ^^) 
Tnide' without guile, civility that i narks 
FroriDi the foul herd of lirutaTslivii toy sons. 
And fbarless p^tce. C^ should af&onting war 
To sTow'But dreadful vengeance rouse the just. 
Unfiling fields of freemen I behold * 
That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 
Their own bless'd isle against a leaguing world. 
Despairing Gaul her boiling youth restrains, 
Dissolved her dream of universal sway: 
The winds and seas are. Britain's wide domain; 
And not a sail, but by permission, spreads. 

" Lo ! swarming southward on rejoicing suns, 
Gay coloniefl extend; the calm retreat 
Of undeserved distress, the better home 
Of those whom bigots chase from foreign lands. 
Nor builton rapine, servitiidfi,juid_5J0,___ 
And^ntheirliffi]^^ pe% tyrants prey: 
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Bn ^ bound by(irodal F r^e^p^ ^yn^ they rise; 
8a<£ as, ot latv&Q Q^ethorpe has form'd. 
And, crowding round, the chann'd Sayannah i 

** Horrid with want and misery, no more 
Our streets the tender passenger afflict 
Nor shivering age, nor sickness without M^d, 
Or home, or bed to bear his burning load; 
Nor agonising in&nt, that ne'er eam'd 
Its guiltless pangs; I see! the stores, profuse, 
Which British bounty has to these assigned. 
No more the sacrilegious riot swell 
Of cannibal devourers ! right applied, 
No starving wretch the land of freedom stains: 
If poor, employment finds; if old, demands^ 

And will, if youn&TSf^the fondest care. 
Sweet sets the sun of stormy life; and sweet 
The morning shines, in Menu's dews array'd. 
Lo! how they rise! these fomilies of Heaven ! 
That ! chief* (but why, ye bigots ! — ^why so late t) 
Where blooms and warbles glad a rising* age; 
What smiles of pnuse ! and, while their song ascendsj 
The listening seraph lays hk lute aside. 

" Ha^t l the ffl.y Muses raise a nobler strain, 
WiaLafifiXB-natol?, wg^m jgaceiion^d truth, 

Be^dTlflffi tibfiikeftl dfilightfiil aoJiool 



Calle bm ^mtellisVrt f^yffl t.llPiQ;el3Ltear, 
Or lights uEiafabkin astot Jfeeks ^ain. 
Lo ! vaSosh'd monster land. Lo! driven^way 
Those that Atx)11o's sacred walks pro fane: 
Their Tdid^^^aI^^?3iIl&iSJ^mu:ld 

* The Fonndling Hospital. 
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0*er the brate soene its OuianR-OatM iffl po ort; 
Detestedfonna! that^PiiJiiajnMiCaEroB^d, 
OoiTupt, oonfound^ and bMrbaroe an aye. 

^Behold] all thme again ^ffi^^^ater::ijrt^ 
Thy graces they, knit in hannonious danceT 
Nursed by the treasure from a nation drained 
Their works to purchase, they to nobler rouse 
Their untamedgenius, th^jr ^etter^d thooj^ t; 
Of pompous tyrants, and of Ueammg monks," 
The gaudy tools, and prisoners, no more. 

<<Lo! numerous domes a Burlington confeia: 
For kings and senates fit, the palace see ! 
The temple breathing a religious awe; 
Fen framed with elegance the plain retreat, 
The private dwelling. C^U^in hisum, 
TasJe^neYer idly workin^^vS"er^nse. 
"^'^ Seel sylxttOLgpei^i^ ^^ ^ alone pretends 
To dress her mistress, and disclose her charms: 
Such as a Pope in miniature has shown;''^ 
A Bathurst o'er the widening forestt spreads; 
And such as form & Bichmond, Ohiswick, Stowe. 

** August, around, what^blic works I see I 
Lo! stately streets; lo! squares tEat 90^1^ 1j| |e breeie^ 
In spite of those to whom pertains tl\e care, 
Ingulfing more than founded Roman ways; 
Lo ! ra/d from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 
Connecting sea to sea, thfr-soM roajL 
Lo ! the proud arch (no vile exactor's stand) 
With easy sweep bestrides the chasing flood. 
See ! long canals and d^g^'iriYfjajoin 
Each part with each, andwith the circling main 
The whole enlivened isle. Lo ! porteOTgad, 
Free as the winds and waves, thetF'^dLtering arms. 
Lo! streaming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 
On every pointed coast the lighthougflutog^»| — ^ 



• At his Twickenham Villa, f Okdy woods, near Gienoester. 

,* Digitized by V^OOQIC 



THE PROSPECT. 317 



And, by the broad imperious mole repell'd, 
Hark ! how the baffled storm indignant roars.*^ 
As thick to view these varied wonders rose, 
Shook all my soul with transport, unassured, 
The Vision broke ; and, on my waking eye, 
Rush'd the still ruins of dejected Rome. 



d by Google 



Digitized by Google 



POEMS. 



THE HAPPY MAN. 

[IIB8T mSTMD 1729.] 

He's not the happy man, to whom is giren 

A plenteous fortone hy indulgent Hearen; 

Whose gilded roofe on shining columns rise^ 

And painted walls enchant the gazer's eyes: 

Whose table flows with hospitable cheer, 

And all the various bounty of the year; 

Whose -valleys smile, whose gardens breathe the spring, 

Whose sanred mountains bleat, and forests sing 1 

For whom the cooling shade in summer twines, 

While his ftill cellars gire their generous wines; 

From whose wide fields unbounded autumn pours 

A golden tide into his swelling stores: 

Whose winter laughs; for whom the liberal gales 

Stretch the big sheet, and toiling commerce sails; 

When yielding crowdis attend, and pleasure serves; 

While youth, and health, and vigour string his nerves. 

E'en not all these, in one rich lot combined, 

Can make the happy man, without the mind: 

Where judgment sits dear-sighted, and surveys 

The chain of reason with unerring gaze; 

Where fancy lives, and to the brightening eyes, 

His fairer scenes, and bolder figures rise; 

Where social love exerts her soft command, 

And lays the passions with a tender hand. 

Whence every virtue flows, in rival strife, 

And all the moral harmony of hfe. 

Nor canst thou, Dodington, this truth decline— 
Thine is the fortune, and the mind is thine. 
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ON iBOLUS'S HARP. 

Ethereal race, inhabitants of air, 

Who hymn your Qod amid the secret grore; 
Te unseen beings, to my harp repair, 

And raise majestic strains, or melt in love. 
Those tender notes, how kindly they upbraid ! 

With what soft wo they thrill the lover's heart ! 
Sure from the hand of some unhappy maid. 

Who died for love, these sweet complainings part. 
But hark ! that strain was of a graver tone, 

On the deep strings his hand some hermit throws; 
Or he, the sacred Bard,* who sat alone 

In the drear waste, and wept his people's woes. 
Such was the song which Zion's diildren sung, 

When by Euphrates^ stream they made their plaint; 
And to sudi sadly solemn notes are strung 

Angelic harps, to soothe a dying saint. 

Methinks I hear the full celestial choir, 

Through heaven's high dome their awfiil anthem raise 
Now chanting clear, and now they all conspire 

To swell the lofty hymn from praise to praise. 
Let me, ye wandering spirits of the wind, 

Who, as wild fuicy prompts you, touch the string, 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 

For, till you cease, my Muse forgets to sing. 



HYMN ON SOLITUDE. 

[fibst PRnrTiD 1729.] 

Hail, mildly pleasmg Solitude, 
Companion of the wise and good; 
But from whose holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

♦ Jeremiah. Digitized by v^OOgie 
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Ohl how I Iof« witti thee to walk, 
And listen to thy whispei'd talk, 
Which innocence and truth imparts, 
And melts the most obdurate hearts. 



A thousand 8hi^)es you wear with ease. 
And still in every shape you i^ease. 
Now wrapt in some mysterious dream, 
A lone philosopher you seem; 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 
And now you sweep the vaulted sky; 
A shepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten strain. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that sweet passion in your face; 
Then, calm*d to friendship, you assume 
The gentle-looking Hertford's bloom. 
As, with her Musidora, she 
(Her Mufiddora fbnd of thee), 
Amid the long-withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rivalled nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of mom. 
Just as the dew-bent rose is bom; 
And while meridian fervours beat. 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chiei^ when evenmg scenes decay. 
And the £unt landscape swims away, 
Thine is the doubtful soft decline. 
And that best hour of musing thine. 

Descending angels bless thy trun. 
The virtues of the sage, and swain; 
Plain innocence in white array'd 
Before thee lifts her fearless head; 
Religion's beams around thee shine, 
And cheer thy glooms with light divine: 
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About thee sports sweet Liberty; 
And rapt Urania sings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy secret cell ! 
And in thy deep recesses dwell; 
Peibi^ firom Norwood's oak-clad hill. 
When meditation has her fill, 
I just may cast my careless eyes, 
Where London's spiiy turrets rise. 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 
Then shidd me in the woods again. 



A PARAPHRASE 

OHIHa 

LATTBR PART OF THE SIXTH CHAPTER OP 
ST MATTHEW. 

[fibsc pauttbd 1729.] 

When my breast labours with oppressive care. 
And o*er my cheek descends the falling tear; 
While all my warring passions are at strife, 
0, let me listen to the words of life ! 
Raptures deep-felt His doctrine did impart. 
And thus he raised from earth the drooping heart 

" Think not, when all your scanty stores afford — 
Is spread at once upon the sparing board; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 
While on the roof the howling tempest bears; 
What further shall this feeble life sustain. 
And what shall clothe these shivering limbs again! 
Say, does not life its nourishment exceed? 
And the fair body its investing weed? 

" Behold I and look away your low despair-^ 
See the light tenants of the barren air : 
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To them, nor stores, nor granaries belong, 
Nought but the woodland and the pleasing song; 
Yet yonr kind hearenly Father bends his eye 
On the least wing that flits along the sky; 
To Him they sing, when Spring renews the plain, 
To him they cry, in Winter's pinching reign; 
Nor is their music, nor their plaint in yain; 
He hears the gay and the distressful call. 
And with unsparing bounty fills them alL 
''Observe the rising lily's snowy grace. 
Observe the various regetable race; 
They neither toil, nor spin, but careless grow. 
Yet see how warm they blush ! how bright they glow ! 
What regal vestments can with them compare) 
What king so shining 1 or what quoen so £urt 
K ceaseless thus the fowls of heaven he feeds, 
If o'er the fields such lucid robes he spreads: 
Will he not care for you, ye futhless, sayl 
Is he unwise 1 or are ye less than they ) 



ON THE DEATH OP HIS MOTHER. 

Ye &bled Muses, I your aid disclaim. 
Your aiiy raptures, and your flEuicied flame: 
True genuine wo my throbbing breast inspires — 
Love prompts my lays, and filial duty fires; 
My soul springs instant at the warm design. 
And the heart dictates every flowing line. 
See! where the kindest, best of mothers lies. 
And Death has closed her ever watching eyes; 
Has lodged at last in peace her weary breast. 
And luU'd her many piercing cares to rest. 
No more the orphan train around her stands, 
While her full heart upbraids her needy hands! 
No more the widow's lonely fete she feels, 
The shock severe that modest want conceals, 
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The opprefisor's sooiurge, the scorn of wei^thy pridoi 
And poverty's nnnambei'd ills beside. 
For see! attended by the angelic throng^ 
ThroQgh yonder worlds of light she glides along, 
And daims the well-eam'd raptures of the sky: 
Tet fond oonoem recalls the mother's eye; 
She seeks the helpless orphans left behind: 
So hardly left ! so bitterly resign'd ! 
Still, still 1 is she my soul's diurnal theme, 
The waking vision, and the wailing dream: 
Amid the ruddy sun's enliyening blase 
O'er my dark eyes her dewy image plays, 
And in the dread dominion of the ni^t 
Shines out again the sadly pleasing si^t 
Triumphant virtue all around her darts. 
And more than volumes every look impart»— 
Looks, soft, yet awful; melting, yet serene; 
Where both the mother and the saint are seen. 
But ah ! that night — ^that torturing ni^t remains; 
May darkness dye it with the deepest stains, 
May joy on it forsake her rosy bowers. 
And streaming sorrow blast its baleful hours, 
When on the margin of the briny flood, 
Ohill'd with a sad presaging damp, I stood. 
Took the last look, ne'er to behold her m<^ 
And mix'd our murmurs with the wavy roar; 
Heard the last words fall from her pious tongue. 
Then wild into the bulging vessel flung^ 
Which soon, too soon, oonve/d me from her sight, 
Dearer than life, and liberty, and light! 
Why was I then, ye powers, reserved for thist 
Nor sunk that moment in the vast abyss? 
Devour'd at once by the relentless wave. 
And whelm'd for ever in a watery graved 
Down, ye wild widies of unruly wo I — 
I see her with immortal beauty glow; 
The early wrinkle, care-contracted, gone^ 
Her tears all wiped, and all her sorrows flown; 
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The exalting Toioe of Heaven I hear her breathe, 
To soothe her soul in agonies of death. 
I see her through the mansions blest above, 
And now she meets her dear expecting Love. 
Heart-cheering si^t! bat yet, alas! overspread 
By the dark gloom of Grief's nncheerfdl shade. 
Gome then, of reason the reflecting hoar, 
And let me trost the kind o'emding Power, 
Who from the ri^t commands the shining day, 
The poor man's portion, and the orphan's stay. 



EPITAPH ON MISS STANLEY, 

Ilf HOLTBOOD OHITBOH, SOUTHAMPTON. 

R a 

Once a lively imsge of human nature, 

Sudi as Qod made it 

When he pronounced eveiy work of his to be good. 

To the memory of Elizabeth Stanley, 

Daaghter of George and Sarah Stanley; 

Who to all the beauty, modesty. 

And gentleness of nature, 

That ever adorned the most amiable woman, 

Joined all the fortitude, elevation. 

And vigour of mind. 

That ever exalted the most heroical man; 

Who, having lived the pride and delight of her parents. 

The joy, the consolation, and pattern of her Mends, 

A mistress not only of the English and French, 

But in a high degree of the Greek and Roman leammg, 

Without vanity or pedantry, 

At the age of eighteen. 

After a tedious, painful, desperate illness. 

Which, with a Roman spirit, 

And a Christian resignation, 
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She endured so calmly, that she seemed insensible 
To all pain and suffering, except that of her Mends, 

Qaye np her innocent soul to her Creator, 

And left to her mother, who erected this monument, 

The memoiy of her virtues for her greatest support; 

Virtues which, in her sex and station of life, 

Were all that could be practised, 

And more than will be belieyed, 

Except by those who know what this inscription relates. 



Here, Stanley, restl escaped this mortal strife, 
Abore the joys, beyond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties stain, 
And sternly tiy thee with a year of pain; 
Ko more sweet patience, feigning oft relief 
Lights thy sick eye, to cheat a parent's grief: 
With tender art to save her anxious groan, 
No more thy bosom presses down its own: 
Now well-eam'd peace is thine, and bliss sincere: 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleasing tearl 

bom to bloom, then sink beneath the storm; 
To show us virtue in her foirest form; 
To show us artless reason's moral reign. 
What boastful science arrogates in vain; 
The obedient passions knowing each their part; 
Calm light the head, and harmony the heart! 

Yes, we must follow soon, will glad obey; 
When a few suns have roll'd theu: cares away, 
Tired with vain life, will close the willing eye: 
*Tis the great birthright of mankind to die. 
Bless'd be the bark, that wafts us to the shore, 
Where death-divided Mends shall part no more: 
To join thee there, here with thy dust repose, 
Is all the hope thy hapless mother knows. 
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ON THE DBATH OF MB ATKMAN. 

pir Alkinan was born In ScoUaod, and wm designed for the profaiilott 
of the law ; bat went to Italy, and retomed a painter. He was patroniaed 
In Scotland by the Dnke of Argyle, and afterwards met with enooorage- 
ment to settle In London ; bat falling Into a long and langniahing disease, 
be died at his honse In Leicester Fields, Jane 1781, aged Ml Boyse wrote 
a panegyric npon him, and Mallet an epitaph.— See ** Walpole's Aneo- 
dotea,** ToL It. p. 41.] 

Oh, could I draw, my Mend, thy genuine mind, 
Just as the liYing forms hy thee designed; 
Of Raphael's figures none should fiurer shine, 
Nor Titian's colours longer last than mine. 
A mind in wisdom old, in lenience young. 
From ferment truth where erery yirtue sprung; 
Where all was real, modest, plain, sincere; 
Worth aboYO show, and goodness unsevere: 
View'd round and round, as ludd diamonds throw 
Stin as you turn them a revolYing glow. 
So did his mind reflect with secret ray. 
In various virtues, Heaven's internal day; 
Whether in high discourse it soar'd sublime^ 
And sprung impatient o'er the bounds of Time, 
Or wandering nature through with raptured eye, 
Adored the Hand that tum'd yon azure sky: 
Whether to social life he bent his thought, 
And the right poise of mingling passions sought, 
Qay converse bless'd; or in the thoughtful grove 
Bid the heart open every source of love: 
New varying lights still set before your eyes 
The just, the good, the social, or the wise. 
For such a death who can, who would, refiiso 
The friend a tear, a verse the mournful musel 
Yet pay we just acknowledgment to Heaven, 
Though snatch'd so soon, that Aikman e'er was given. 
A friend, when dead, is but removed from sight. 
Hid in the lustre of eternal light; 
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Oft wiih the mind he wonted conyerae keeps 
In the lone walk, or when the bod/ deeps 
Lets in a wandering ray, and all elate 
Wings and attracts her to another state; 
And, when the parting storms of life are o'er, 
May yet rejoin him in a happier shore. 
As those we love decay, we die in part, 
String after string is severed from the heart; 
Till loosen'd life at last — ^but breathing day — 
Without one pang, is glad to fall away. 
Unhappy he who latest feels the blow, 
Whose eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, 
]>rag^d lingering on from partifd death to death; 
And dying, all he can resign is breath. 



ON THE REPORT THAT A WOODEN BRIDGE 

WAS TO BB BUILT AT WESTMINSTER. 

By Rufus' hall, where Thames polluted flows, 
Provoked^ the Qenius of the river rose. 
And thus exclaim'd: '^ Have I, ye British swains, 
Have I for ages laved your fertile plains? 
Given herds, and flocks, and villages increase, 
And fed a richer than a golden fleece? 
Have I, ye merchants, with each swelling tide^ 
Pour'd Afric's treasure in, and India's pide? 
Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil? 
Made every climate yours, and every soil? 
Vet, pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming base, 
Yet must a wooden bridge my waves disgrace? 
Tell not to foreign streams the shamefdl tale. 
And be it publish'd in no Gallic vale." 
He said; and plunging to his crystal dome, 
While o'er his head the circling waters foam. 
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THE mOOMPARABLE SOPORIFIO DOOTOK 

[waaf PBDTf ■!> 1729.] 

Sweet, sleeky Doctor ! dear pacific soul ! 
Lay at tl^e bee^ and sack the vital bowl I 
Still let the inyolTing smoke around thee fly, 
And broad-look'd dolness settle in thine eye. 
Ah! soft in down these dainty limbs repose, 
And in the rery lap of slumber doze; 
Bat chiefly on the laiy day of grace, 
Call forth the lambent glories of thy &ce; 
If aoght the thoughts of dinner can preirail. 
And sure the Sunday's dinner cannot &iL 
To the thin church in sleepy pomp {uroceed, 
And lean on the lethaigic book thy head. 
These eyes wipe often with the hallow'd lawn, 
Profoundly nod, immeasurably yawn. 
Slow let the prayers by thy meek Ups be sung, 
Now let thy thoughts be distanced by thy tongue; 
If e'er the lingerers are within a call. 
Or if on prayers thou deign'st to think at all 
Yet— only yet— the swimming head we bend; 
But when serene, the pulpit you ascend, 
Through every joint a gentle horror creeps, 
And round you the consenting audience sleeps. 
So when an ass with sluggish front appears. 
The horses start, and prick their quivering ears; 
But soon as e'er the sage is heard to bray, 
The fields ail thunder, and they bound away. 



TO SERAPHINA. 

The wanton's charms, however bright^ 
Are like the false illusive light, 
Whose flattering unauspidous blase 
To precipices oft betrays: 
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But that sweet ray your beaaties dart, 

Which dears the mind, and deans the heart. 

Is like the sacred queen of night, 

Who poors a lovely gentle light 

Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers blest, 

Oondncting them to peace and rest 

A vidous love depraves the mind. 

'Tis anguish, guilt, and folly join'd; 

But Seraphina's eyes dispense 

A mild and gracious influence; 

Such as in visions angels shed 

Around the heaven-illumined head. 

To love thee, Seraphin% sore 

Is to be tender, happy, pure; 

'TiB from low passions to escape, 

And woo bright virtue's Mresb shape; 

'Tis ecstacy with wisdom join'd; 

And heaven infused into the mind. 



YEBSES ADDBJISSED TO AMANDA. 

Ah, urged too late ! from beauty's bondage free, 

Why did I trust my liberty with thee? 

And thou, why didst thou, with inhnman heart. 

If not resolved to take, seduce my heart t 

Tes, yes, you sidd, for lovers' ejes speak true; 

Tou must have seen how fast my passion grew: 

And, when your glances chanced on me to shine,. 

How my fond soul ecstatic sprung to thine! 

But mark me, fair one — ^what I now declare, 

Thy deep attention daims and serious care: 

It is no common passion fires my breast; 

I must be wretched or I must be blest ! 

My woes all other remedy deny; 

Or, pitying, give me hope, or bid me die! 
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TO THE SAME, 

WITH A ooPT or ''thi sbasovs." 

Accept, loved Nymph, this trihate due 

To tender MeDdahip, love, and you: 

Bat with it take what breathed the whole— 

take to thine the poef s souL 

If Fancy here her power displays, 

And if a heart exalts these lays — 

Ton, fairest, in that fiwcy shine, 

And all that heart is fondly thine. 
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A NUPTIAL SONG. 

Com6y gentle Yeniis! and assuage 
A warring world, a bleeding age. 
For natoie lives beneath thy ray. 
The wintry tempests haste away, 
A lucid cadm invests the sea. 
Thy native deep is Aill of thee: 
The flowering earth where'er you fly. 
Is all o'er spring, all sun the sky. 
A genial spirit warms the breeze; . 
Unseen among the blooming treeo^ 
The feather'd lovers tune their throat, 
The desert growls a soften'd note, 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, ' 
And love and harmony go round. 

But chief into the human heart 
You strike the dear delicious dart; 
Tou teach us pleasing pangs to know. 
To languish in luxurious wo. 
To feel the generous passions rise, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by sighs; 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fill the perfect year with love. 

dome, thou delight of heaven and earth ! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth; 
Oh, come, sweet smiling! tender, come! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has crush'd us with his iron car 
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Has raged along our ram'd plains, 
Has foil'd them with his caruel stains, 
Has sank onr youth in endless sleep, 
And made the widoVd virgin weep. 
Kow let him feel thy wonted charms^ 
Oh, take him to thy twining arms ! 
And, while thy bosom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid kiss, 
Ah, then ! his stormy heart control. 
And si^ thyself into his souL 



TO AMANDA. 

Unless with my Amanda blessed, 
In vain I twine the woodbine bower; 

Unless to deck her sweeter breast. 
In vain I rear the breathing flower. 

Awaken'd by the genial year, 
In vain the birds around me sing; 

In vain the freshening fields appear:— 
Without my love, there is no Spring 



TO FORTUNE. 

For ever. Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love. 
And when we meet a mutual heart, 
Come in between, and bid us part: 

Bid us sigh on from day to day. 
And wish, and wish the soul away; 
Till youth and genial years are flo?fn. 
And all the love of life is gone ] 

But busy, busy still art thou. 
To bind the loveless, joyless vow^ 
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The heart from pleasure to delude. 
And join the gentle to the rude. 

For pomp, and noise, and senseless show, 
To make us Nature's joys for^, 
Beneath a gay dominion groan, 
And put the golden fetter on! 

For once, Fortune, hear my prayer, 
And I absolve thy future care; 
All other blessings I resign. 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 



COMB, GENTLE GOD. 

Come, gentle God of soft desire, 
Come and possess my happy breast, 

Not fury-like in flames and Are, 
Or frantic folly's wildness drest; 

But come in Mendship's angel-guise; 

Tet dearer thon than friendship art, 
More tender spirit in thy eyes. 

More sweet emotions at thy hearc 

0, come with goodness in thy tnun, 
With peace and pleasure Yoid of storm; 

And wouldst thou me for ever gain, 
Put on Amanda's winning form. 



TO HER I LOYB. 

Tell me, thon soul of her I love, 
Ah ! tell me, whither art thou fled; 

To what delightful world above, 
Appointed for the happy dead? 

Digitized by Google 



soiras. 835 

Or dost thou, free, at pleasure roam, 
And sometimes share thy lovef s wo; 

Where, void of thee, his cheerless home 
Can now, alas! do comfort know! 

Oh ! if thou hovei'st round my walk, 
While, under every well-known tree, 

I to thy fancied shadow talk, 
And every tear is full of thee: 

Should then the weary eye of grie^ 

Beside some sympathetic stream, 
In slumber find a short relief. 

Oh, visit thou my soothing dream I 



TO THE GOD OF FOND DESIRE. 

One day the God of fond desire. 
On mischief bent, to Damon said, 

" Why not disclose your tender fire, 
Not own it to the lovely maid !" 

The shepherd mark'd his treacherous art, 
And, softly sighing, thus replied: 

**'Tis true, you have subdued my heart. 
But shall not triumph o'er my pride. 

The slave, in private only bears 
Your bondage, who his love conceals; 

But when his passion he declares, 
Tou drag him at your chariot-wheels." 



THE LOVER'S FATE. 

Hard is the fate of him who loves, 
Tet dares not tell his trembling pain, 

But to the sympathetic groves, 
But to the lonely listening plain, 
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Oh! when she blesses next your shade. 
Oh ! when her footsteps next are seen 

In flowery tracts along the mead, 
In fresher mazes o'er the green: 

Ye gentle spirits of the vale, 
To whom the tears of love are dear. 

From dying lilies waft a gale, 
And sigh my sorrows in her ear. 

Oh ! ten her what she cannot blame, 
Though fear my tongue must ever bind; 

Oh, tell her, that my yirtuous flame 
Is, as her spotless soul, refined. 

Hot her own guardian-angel eyes 
With chaster tenderness his care, 

Not purer her own wishes rise. 
Not holier her own sighs in prayer. 

But if at first her virgin fear 

Should start at love's suspected name^ 
With that of friendship soothe her ear — 

True love and friendship are the same. 



TO THE NIGHTINGALK 

nightingale, best poet of the grove. 

That plaintive strain can ne'er belong to thee, 
Bless'd in the full possession of thy love: 

lend that strain, sweet Nightingale, to me I 

'Tis mine, alas ! to mourn my wretched &te: 

1 love a maid who all my bosom charms. 
Yet lose my days without this lovely mate; 

Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms. 

You, happy birds ! by nature's simple laws 
Lead your soft lives, sustain'd by nature's fSure; 
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You dwell wherever roviiig fancy draws, 
And loYe and song is all your pleasing care: 

Bat we, Tain slaves of interest and of pride. 
Dare not be blessed, lest envious tongues should blame: 

And hence, in vain, I languish for my bride ! 
mourn with me, sweet bird, my hi^less flame. 



TO MYRA. 

ihou, whose tender serious eyes 
Expressive speak the mind I love; 

The gentle azure of the skies, 
The pensive shadows of the grove: 

mix their beauteous beams with mine, 
And let us interchange our hearts; 

Let all their sweetness on me shine; 
Poured through my soul be all their darts. 

Ah! 'tis too much! I cannot bear 

At once so soft, so keen a ray: 
In pity then, my lovely fair, 

turn those kOling eyes away ! 

But what avails it to conceal 

One charm, where nought but charms I seel 
Theur lustre tiien again reveal, 

And let me^ Myra, die of thee! 



SONGS m THE MASQUE OF "ALFEED."* 

TO PEACE. 

peace ! the fiurest child of Heaven, 
To whom the sylvan reign was given, 

* The Masque of Alfred was the joint compoeitioii of Thomson 
and Mallet; henoe the aathoiship of the following songs is some- 
what doubtful. 
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The Tale, the fountain, and the groye, I 

With eyeiy softer scene of love: j 

Betoin, sweet Peace ! and cheer the weeping swain ! j 

Betuni, with Ease and Pleasure in thy train. j 



TO ALFRED. 

nBST SPIRIT. 

Hear, Alfred, &ther of the state. 
Thy genius Heaven's high will declare 1 

What proYes the hero truly great, 
Is never, never to despair: 
Is never to desfpair. 

SIOOKD SPIRIT. 

Thy hope awake, thy heart expand, 
With all its vigour, all its fires. 

Arise! and save a sinking land! 
Thy country calls, and Heaven inspires. 

BOTH SPIRITS. 

Earth calls, and Heaven inspires. 



"SWEET VALLEY, SAY." 

Sweet valley, say, where, pensive lying, 
For me, our children, England, sighing. 

The best of mortals leans his head. 
Ye fountains, dimpled by my sorrow. 
Ye brooks that my complainings borrow, 
lead me to his lonely bed: 
Or if my lover. 
Beep woods, you cover, 
Ah whisper where your shadows o'er him spread. 
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TIb not the loss of pomp and pleasure, 
Of empire or of tinsel treasure, 

That drops this tear, that swells this groan: 
No; from a nohler cause proceeding, 
A heart with lore and fondness bleeding, 
I breathe my sadly, pleasing moan. 
With other anguish, 
I scorn to languish. 
For love will feel no sorrows but his own. 



"FROM THOSE ETERNAL REGIONa" 

From those eternal re^ons bright. 
Where suns, that never set in night, 

Diffuse the golden day: 
Where Spring, unfading, pours around. 
O'er all the dew-impearPd ground, 

Her thousand colours gay: 
whether on the fountain's flowery side, 

Whence living waters glide. 

Or in the fragrant grove. 
Whose shade embosoms peace and love, 
New pleasures all our hours employ. 
And ravish every sens^ with every joy ! 

Great heirs of empire ! yet imbom. 

Who shall this island late adorn; 
A monarch's drooping thought to cheer, 

Appear! appear! appear 1 



CONTENTMENT. 

If those who live in shepherd's bower. 
Press not the rich and stately bed; 

The new-mown hay and breathing flower 
A softer couch beneath them spread. 
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If those who sit at shepherd's board, 
Soothe not their taste by wanton art; 

They take what Nature's gift afford, 
And take it with a cheerful heart 

If those who drain the shepherd's bowl. 
No high and sparkling wines can boast; 

With wholesome cups they cheer the soul, 
And crown them with the village toast. 

If those who join in shepherd's sport, 
Qay dancing on the daisied ground, 

Have not the splendour of a court; 
Yet love adorns the merry round. 



BULB, BRITANNIA! 

WITH YARIATIOKS. 

When Britam first, at Heaven's command, 

Arose from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of the land, 
And guardian angels sung this strain: 
^ Rule, Britannia, rule the waves; 
Britons never will be daves." 

The nations not so blessed as thee 
Must, in their turns, to tyrants &U; 

While thou shalt flourish great and free, 
The dread and envy of them alL 
*'Rule,"&c. 

Still more majestic shait thou rise, 
More dreadful from each foreign stroke; 

As the loud blast that tears the skies 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 
"Rule,''&c. 

Thee haughty tyrants ne^er shall tame: 
All their attempts to bend thee down 
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WDl but arouse thy generous flame, 
But work their wo, and thy renown. 
«Rule,''&c. 

To thee belongs the rural reign; 

Thy cities shall with oommeroe shine: 
All thine shall be the subject main: 

And every shore it circles thine. 
«Rule,'»&c. 

The Muses, still with freedom found, 

Shall to thy happy coast repair: 
Bless'disle! with matchless beauty crowned, 
And manly hearts to guard the flEdr: 
'' Rule, Britannia, rule the waves; 
Britons never will be slaves.** 



PROLOGUE TO TANCRED AND SiaiSMUNDA. 

Bold is the man ! who, in this nicer age, 
Presumes to tread the chaste corrected stage. 
Now, with gay tinsel arts, we can no more 
Conceal the want of Nature's sterling ore. 
Our spells are vanished, broke our magic wand, 
That used to waft you over sea and land. 
Before your light the foiry people fade. 
The demons fly — ^the ghost itself is laid. 
In vain of martial scenes the loud alarms. 
The mighty prompter thundering out, to arms, 
The playhouse posse clattering from afar. 
The dose-wedged battle, and the din of war. 
Now, e'en the senate seldom we convene: 
The yawning fathers nod behind the scene. 
Tour taste rejects the glittering false sublim^ 
To sigh in metaphor, and die in rhyme. 
High rant is tumbled from his gallery throne: 
Description dreams — nay^ similes are gone. 
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What shall we then ? to please yon how devise. 
Whose judgment sits not in your ears and eyes? 
Thiioe happy! could we catch great Shakspere's art, 
To trace the deep recesses of the heart; 
His simple plain suhlime, to which is given 
To strike the soul with darted flame from heaven; 
Gould we awake soft Otway's tender wo, 
The pomp of verse and golden lines of Rowe. 

We to your hearts apply; let them attend; 
Before their silent candid bar we bend. 
If warmM, they listen, *tis our noMest praise; 
If cold, they wither all the Muse^s bays. 



EPILOGUB TO TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA. 

Cramm'd to the throat with wholesome moral stuff, 

Alas! poor audience! you have had enough. 

Was ever hapless heroine of a play 

In such a piteous plight as ours to-day? 

Was ever woman so by love betra/d? 

Matched with two husbands, and yet— die a maid. 

But bless me ! — hold — ^What sounds are these I hear ! — 

I see the Tra^c Muse herself appear. 

[The back scene opens^ and discoyeiB a romantio sylvan land- 
scape; from which Mrs Gibber, in the character of the 
Tra^o Muse, advances slowly to mnsie, and speaks the 
following lines. — 

Hence with your flippant epilogue, that tries 
To wipe the virtuous tear from British eyes: 
That dares my moral, tra^c scene pro&ne, 
With strains — at best, unsuiting, light and vain. 
Hence from the pure unsullied beams that play 
In yon fair eyes where virtue shines — ^Away! 

Britons, to you from chaste Gastalian groves^ 
Where dwell the tender^ oft unhappy loves! 
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Where shades of heroes roaoi, each mighty namOy 
And court my aid to rise again to fame; 
To you I come, to Freedom's noblest seat, 
And in Britannia fix my last retreat 

In Greece and Rome, I watch'd the public we&I, 
The purple tyrant trembled at my steel: 
Kor did I less o'er priyate sorrows reign, 
And mend the melting heart with softer pain. 
On France and you then rose my brightening star. 
With social ray — ^The arts are ne'er at war. 
0, as your fire and genius stronger blaze. 
As yours are generous Freedom's bolder lays, 
Let not the Qallic taste leare yours behind, 
In decent manners and in life refined; 
Banish the motley mode to tag low verae, 
The laughing baUad to the mournful hearse. 
When through five acts your hearts have learnt to glow, 
Touch'd with the sacred force of honest wo; 
keep the dear impression on your breast, 
Nor idly lose it for a wretched jest 



BPILOGUB TO AGAMEMNON. 

Our bard, to modem epilogue a foe, 

Thinks such mean mirth but deadens generous wo; 

Dispels in idle air the moral sigh. 

And wipes the tender tear from Pit/s eye: 

No more with social warmth the bosom bums; 

But all the unfeeling selfish man returns. 

Thus he began: — ^And you approved the stram; 
TiU the next couplet sunk to light and vain. 
Ton check'd hita there. — ^To you, to reason just, 
He owns he triumph'd in your kind disgust 
Charm'd by your frown, by your displeasure graced, 
He hails the rising virtue of your taste 
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Wide will its influence spread ta soon as known: 

Trathy to be bved, needs only to be shown: 

Oonfirm it, once, the fiishion to be good 

(Since fashion leads the fool, and awes the rude): 

No petulance shall wound the public ear; 

No hand applaud what honour shuns to hear; 

No painM blush the modest cheek shall stain; 

The worthy breast shall heave with no disdain. 

Chastised to decency, the British stage 

Shall oft invite the fidr, invite the sage: 

Both shall attend well pleased, well pleased depart; 

Or, if they doom the verse, absolve the heart. 



PBOLOGUE TO MALLET'S MUSTAPHA. 

Since Athens first began to draw nuuikind, 
To picture life, and show the impassion'd mind, 
The truly wise have ever deem'd the stage 
The moiil school of each enlighten'd age. 
There, in full pomp, the Tragic Muse appears^ 
Queen of soft sorrows, and of useful fears. 
Faint is the lesson reason's rules impart: 
She pours it strong, and instant through the heart 
If virtue is her theme, we sudden glow 
With generous flame; and what we feel, we grow. 
If vice she paints, indignant passions rise; 
The villain sees himself with loathing eyes. 
His soul starts, conscious, at another's groan. 
And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne. 

To-night, our meaning scene attempts to show 
What fell events from dark suspicion flow; 
Chief when it taints a lawless monarch's mind. 
To the false herd of flattering slaves confined. 
The soul smks gradual to so dire a state; 
E'en excellence but serves to feed its hate; 
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To hate remorseless craelty sacoeeds, 
And eyeiy worth, and every virtue hleed& 
Bdiold, oar author at your har appears, 
His modest hopes depressed by conscious fears. 
Faults he has many — but to bidance those, 
His verse with heartfelt love of virtue g^owt: 
All slighter errors let indulgence spare, 
And be his equal trial full and fur. 
For this best British privilege we call, 
Then, as he merits, let him stand or ML 



TO THB REVEREND PATRICK MURLOCK, 

KBOTOB OV BTRADISHALL, IN BUVfOLK. 1738. 

Thus safely low, my friend, thou canst not £Edl: 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er all: 
Ko noise, no care, no vanity, no strife; 
Men, woods, and fields, ail breathe untroubled life. 
Then keep each passion down, however dear; 
Trust me, the tender are the most severe. 
Quard, while 'tis thine, thy philosophic ease. 
And a^ no joy but that of virtuous peace; 
That bids defiance to the storms of fate* 
High bliss is only for a higher state ! 



TO 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

While secret-leaguing nations frown around. 
Ready to pour the long-expected storm; 

While [^e, who wont the restless Qaul to bound, 
Britannia, drooping, grows an empty form; 

While on our vitals selfish parties prey. 

And deep corruption eats our soul away: 
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Yet in the Qoddess of the main appean 
A gleam of joy, g^y-floshing eyeiy grace, 

As she the cordial voice of millions hears, 
Eejoidng, zealous, o'er thy rising race: 

Straight her rekindling eyes resume their fire, 

The Yirtaes smile, the Muses tune the lyre. 

But more enchanting than the Muses' song, 

United Britons thy dear offepring hail: 
The city triumphs through her glowing throng. 

The shepherd tells his transport to the dale; 
The sons of roughest toil forget their pain. 
And the glad sailor cheers the midnight main. 

Can aught from fur Augusta's gentle blood, 
And thine, thou friend of Liberty ! be bom: 

Can aught save what is lovely, generous, good; 
What will at once defend us, and adorn 1 

From thence prophetic joy new Edwards eyes, 

New Henries, Anna?, and Elizas rise. 

May fikte my fond devoted days extend, 
To slug the promised glories of thy reign ! 

What though, by years depressed, my Muse might bend; 
My heart will teach her still a nobler strain: 

How, with recovered Britain, will she soar. 

When France insults, and Spain shall rob no more. 



TO TBI 

MEMORY OF THE EIGHT HON. LORD TALBOT, 

LATB OHANOELLOB OF ORBAT BBITAIIT, 

Addressed to Ms San, 

[fibst pbihibd IK 1737.] 

While with the public, you, my lord, lament 
A friend and &ther lost, permit the Muse — 
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The Muse assignM of old a doubly themo— 

To praise dead worth and humble liying pride, 

Whose generous task begins where interest ends; 

Permit her pn a Talbof s tomb to lay 

This cordial verse sinc^^ by truth inspired. 

Which means not to bestow but borrow fiune. 

Yes, she may sing his matchless virtues now — 

Unhappy that she may. — ^But where begin 1 

How from the diamond single out each ray, 

Where all, though trembling with ten thooiand hues, 

Efiuse one dazzling undivided light 1 

Let the low-minded of these narrow days 
No more presume to deem the lofty tale 
Of andent times, in pity to their own, 
Romance. In Talbot we united saw 
The piercing eye, the quick enlighten'd soul, 
The gracefid ease, the flowing tongue of Greeoe, 
Joln'd to the virtues and the force of Rome. 

Eternal Wisdom, that all-quickening sun, 
Whence every life, in just proportion, draws 
Directing life and actuating flame, 
Ke'er with a larger portion of its beams 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence steady, calm, 
Diflufflve, deep, and dear, his reason saw. 
With instantaneous view, the truth of things; 
Chief what to human life and human bliss 
Pertains, that noblest sdence, fit for man: 
And hence, responsive to his knowledge, glow'd 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice. 
In consort foul, agree; each hei^tening each; 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 

What grand, what comely, or what tender sense^ 
What talent, or what virtue was not hisi 
What that can render man or great, or good, 
Give useful worth, or amiable grace ? 
Nor could he brook in studious shade to lie. 
In soft retirement, indolently pleased 
With selfish peace. The ^yren of the wise 
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(Who steals the Aonian song, and, in the shape 
Of Yirtae, woes them from a worthless world), 
Thon^ deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
His strenuous spirit, recollected, calm, 
As silent night, yet actiye as the day. 
The more the hold, the bustling, and the bad, 
Press to usurp the reins of power, the more 
Behoyes it virtue, with indignant zeal. 
To check their combination. Shall low views 
Of sneaking interest or luxurious vice, 
The villain's passions quicken more to toil. 
And dart a livelier vigour through the soul, 
Than those that mingled with our truest good, 
With present honour and immortal &me, 
Involve the good of all f An empty form 
Is the weak Virtue, that amid the shade 
Lamenting lies, with future schemes amused. 
While Wickedness and Folly, kindred powers^ 
Confound the world. A Talbot's, different far. 
Sprung ardent into action: action, that disdain'd 
To lose in death-like sloth one pulse of life 
That might be saved; disdain'd for coward ease, 
And her insipid pleasures, to resign 
The prize of glory, the keen sweets of toil. 
And those high joys that teach the truly great 
To live for others, and for others die. 

Early, behold ! he breaks benign on life. 
Not breathing more beneficence, the spring 
Leads in her swelling train the gentle airs: 
While gay, behind her, smiles the kindling waste 
Of ruffian storms and Winter's lawless rage. 
In him Astrea, to this dim abode 
Of ever wandering men, retum'd agun: 
To bless thorn his delight, to bring them back 
From thorny error, from unjoyous wrongs 
Into the paths of kind primeval fiuth, 
Of happiness and justice. All his parts. 
His virtues all, coUected, sought the good 
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Of human-kind. For that he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when they mod^ states: 
Anxious for that, nor needful sleep could hold 
His still-awaken'd soul; nor Mends had charms 
To steal, with pleasing guile, one useful hour; 
Toil knew no languor, no attraction joy. 
Thus with unwearied steps, by Virtue led, 
He gain'd the summit of that sacred hill, 
Where, raised above black Envy's darkening clouds, 
Her spotless temple lifts its radiant front 
Be named, victorious ravagers, no more ! 
Vanish, ye human comets 1 shjink your bkze ! 
Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 
As, o'er the gazing desolated earth, 
You scatter famine, pestilence, and war; 
Vanish ! before this vernal sun of fame; 
Effulgent sweetness ! beaming life and joy. 

How the heart listened while he, pleading, spoke ! 
While on the enlightened mind, with winning art, 
His gentle reason so persuasive stole. 
That the charm'd hearer thought it was his own. 
Ah ! when, ye studious of the laws, again 
Shall such enchanting, lessons bless your car ! 
When shall again the darkest truths, perplexM, 
Be set in ample day ! when shall the harsh 
And arduous open into smiling ease 7 
The solid mix with elegant delight) 
His was the talent with the purest light 
At once to pour conviction on the soul. 
And warm with lawful flame the impassioned heart. 
That dangerous gift with him was si^ely lodged 
By Heaven — He, sacred to his country's cause, 
To trampled want and worth, to suffering right, 
To the lone widow's and her orphan's woes, 
Reserved the mighty charm. With equal brow, 
]>espi/*ing then the smiles or frowns of power, 
He all that noblest eloquence effused. 
Which generous passion, taught by reason, breathes: 
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Then spoke the man; and over barren art, 
Prevail'd abundant nature. Freedom then 
His dient was, humanity and truth. 

Placed on the seat of justice, there he r^'d. 
In a superior sphere of cloudless day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult there, 
No dark emotion, no intemperate heat, 
No pasfflon ere disturb'd the dear serene 
That round him spread. A zeal for right alone. 
The loYC of justice, like the steady sun, 
Its equal ardour lent; and sometimes raised 
Against the sons of violence, of pride, 
And bold deceit, his indignation gleamed, 
Yet still by sober dignity restrained 
As intuition quick, he snatch'd the truth, 
Yet with progressive patience, step by step. 
Self-diffident, or to the slower kind^ 
He through the maze of fiftlsehood traced it on. 
Till, at the last, evolved, it full appeared, 
And e'en the loser own'd the just decree. 

But when, in senates, he, to freedom firm, 
Enlightened Freedom, plann'd salubrious laws» 
His various learning, his wide knowledge^ then. 
His insight deep into Britannia's weal, 
Spontaneous seem'd from simple sense to flow, 
And the plain patriot smoothed the brow of law» 
To specious swell, no frothy pomp of words 
Fell on the cheated ear; no studied maze 
Of declamation, to perplex the ri^t. 
He darkening threw around: safe in itself^ 
In its own force, all-powerfiil B«ason spoke; 
While on the great, the ruling point, at once^ 
He streamed decisive day, and showed it vain 
To lengthen further out the dear debate. 
Conviction breathes conviction; to the hearty 
Poui'd ardent forth in eloquence unhid, 
The heart attends: for let the venal try 
Their every hardening stupiQ^ing art 
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Truth must prevail, zeal wfll enkindle zeal. 
And Nature, skilful touch'd, is honest still. 

Behold him in the councils of his prince. 
What faithful light he knds! How rare, in courts, 
8uch wisdom! such abilities 1 and joined 
To yirtue so determined, public zeal, 
And honour of such adamantine proof^ 
As e'en corruption, hopeless, and o'erawed, 
Durst not have tempted ! yet of manners mild, 
And winning every heart, he knew to please, 
Nobly to please; while equally he scom'd 
Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the state, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of such inspection keen, and general care 1 
Beneath a guard eo vigilant, so pure^ 
Toil may resign his careless head to rest. 
And ever jealous freedom sleep in peace. 
Ah ! lost untimely 1 lost in downward days I 
And many a patriot council with him lost ! 
Counsels, that might have humbled Britain's foe. 
Her native foe, from eldest time by fiite 
Appointed, as did once a Talbof s arms. 

Let learning, arts, let universal worth. 
Lament a patron lost, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the sons of vanity, that veil'd 
Beneath the palaron's prostituted name, 
Dare sacrifice a worthy man to pride. 
And flush confusion o'er an honest dieds. 
When he conferred a grace, it seem'd a debt 
Which he to merit, to the public, paid. 
And to the great all-bounteous Source of good I 
His sympathising heart itself received 
The generous obligation he bestow'd. 
This, this indeed, is patronising worth. 
Their kind protector him the Muses own, 
But scorn with noble pride the boasted aid 
Of tasteless vanity's insulting hand. 
The gradous stream, that cheers the lettered world, 
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Is not the noisy gift of summer's noon^ 
Whose sudden current, from the naked root, 
Washes the little soil which yet remained, 
And only more dejects the hlushing flowers: 
No, *tis the soft-descending dews at eve, 
The silent treasures of the vemal year, 
Indulging deep their stores, the still night long; 
Till, with returning mom, the fireshen'd world, 
Is firagranoe all, all heauty, joy, and song. 

Still let me view him in the pleasmg light 
Of priirate life, where pomp forgets to glare. 
And where the plain unguarded soul is seen. 
There, with that truest greatness he appeared. 
Which thinks not of appearing; kindly veil'd 
In the soft graces of the friendly scene. 
Inspiring social confidence and ease. 
As free the converse of the wise and good. 
As joyous, disentangling every power. 
And breathing mix'd improvement with delight, 
As when amid the various-blossom'd spring. 
Or gentle beaming autumn's pensive shade. 
The philosophic mind with nature talks. 
Say ye, his sons, his dear remains, with whom 
The father laid superfluous state aside. 
Yet raised your filial duty thence the more. 
With friendship raised it, with esteem, with love. 
Beyond the ties of love, oh 1 speak the joy, 
The pure serene, the cheerful wisdom mild. 
The virtuous spirit, which his vacant hours. 
In semblance of amusement, through the breast 
Infused. And thou, Rundle !* lend thy strain. 
Thou darlmg friend ! thou brother of his soul 1 
In whom the head and heart their stores unite: 
Whatever fancy paints, invention pours. 
Judgment digests, the well-tuned bosom feels, 
Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught, 



• Dr Bundle, bishop of Derry in Ireland. 
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The Yirtues dictate, or the Muses sing. 
Xiend me the plaint, which to the lonely main, 
"With memory conversing, you will pour. 
As on the pebhled shore you, pensive, stray, 
"Where Denys mountains a bleak wescent form. 
And 'mid their ample round receive the waves. 
That from the frozen pole, resounding, rush. 
Impetuous. Though from native sunshine driven. 
Driven from your friends, the sunshine of the soul, 
By slanderous zeal, and politics infirm. 
Jealous of worth; yet will you bless your lot, 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate. 
Whence Talbot's friendship glows to friture times, 
Intrepid, warm; of kindred tempers bom; 
Nursed, by experience, into slow esteem, 
Cahn confidence unbounded, love not blind, 
And the sweet light from mingled minds disclosed. 
From mingled chymic oils as bursts the fire. 

I too remember well that cheerful bowl, 
Which round his table flowed. The serious there 
Mix'd with the sportive, with the leam*d the plain; 
Mirth soften'd wisdom, candour tempered mirth; 
Ajid wit its honey lent, without the sting. 
Not simple nature's unaffected sons. 
The blameless Indians, round their forest-cheer. 
In sunny lawn or shady covert set. 
Hold more unspotted converse; nor, of old, 
Rome's awfiil consuls, her dictator swains, 
As on the product of their Sabine farms 
They fiewed, with stricter virtue fed the soul; 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attic meal. 
Where Socrates presided, fairer truth, 
More el^nt humanity, more grace. 
Wit more refined, or deeper science reign'd. 

But far beyond the little vulgar bounds 
Of family, or friends, or native land. 
By just degrees, and with proportion'd flame, 
Ibctended his benevolence: a friend 
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To human-kind, to parent nature's worka. 

Of free access, and of engaging grace, 

Bach as a brother to a brother owes, 

He kept an open judging ear for all, 

And spread an open countenance, where smiled 

The fair effulgence of an open heart; 

While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 

With equal ray, bis ready goodness shone: 

For nothing human foreign was to him. 

Thus to a dread inheritance, my lord. 
And hard to be supported, you succeed: 
But, kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd. 
It will, through latest time, enrich your race, 
When grosser wealth shall moulder into dust. 
And with their authors in oblivion sunk 
Vain titles lie, the servile badges oft 
Of mean submission, not the meed of worth. 
True genuine honour its large patent holds 
Of all mankind, through every land and age^ 
Of universal reason's various sons, 
And e'en of God himself sole perfect Judge ! 
Yet know these noblest honours of the mind 
On rigid terms descend: the high-placed heir, 
Scann'd by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 
Malignant seeks out &ults, cannot through life^ 
Amid the nameless insects of a court, 
Unheeded steal: but, with his sire compared, 
He must be glorious, or he must be scom'd. 
This truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A name to Britons dear, the officious Muse 
May safely sing, and sing without reserve. 

YaLn were the plamt, and ignorant the tear. 
That should a Talbot mourn. Ourselves, indeed. 
Our country robb'd of her delight and strength. 
We may lament. Yet let us, grateful, joy 
That we such virtues knew, such virtues felt. 
And feel them still, teaching our views to rise 
Through ever brightening scenes of ftiture worlds* 
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£e dumb, ye worst of zealots ! ye that, prone 
To thou^tless dost, renounce that generous hope. 
Whence eyery joy below its spirit draws. 
And eyeiy pain its balm: a Talbof s Dght, 
A Talbof s virtues daim another source 
Than the blind maze of undesigning blood; 
Nor when that vital fountain plays no more, 
Can they be qnench'd amid the gelid stream. 

Methinks I see his mounting spirit, freed 
From tangling earth, r^ain the realms of day, 
Its natiye country: whence to bless mankind, 
Eternal Goodness on this darksome spot 
Had ni/d it down awhile. Behold ! approyed 
By the tremendous Judge of heayen and earth, 
Aud to the Almighty Father's presence joined, 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in bliss, 
Amid the human worthies. Qlad around 
Crowd his compatriot shades, and point him out, 
With joyful pricie, Britannia's blameless boast 
Ah ! who is he, ^t with a fonder eye 
Meets thine enraptured ? — ^Tis the best of sons ! 

The best of friends! Too soon is realised 

That hope, which once forbade thy tears to flow 1 

Meanwhile the kindred souls of eveiy land 

(Howe'er divided in the fretful days 

Of prejudice and error), mingled now. 

In one selected never-jarring state. 

Where God himself their only monarch reigns, 

Partake the joy; yet, such the sense that still 

Remains of earthly woes, for us below, 

And for our loss, they drop a pitying tear. 

But cease, presumptuous Muse, nor vainly strive 

To quit this cloudy sphere, that binds thee down: 

'Tis not for mortal hand to trace these scenes — 

Scenes, that our gross ideas grovelling cast 

Behind, and strike our boldest language dumb. 

Forgive, immortal shade ! if aught frx)m earth. 
From dust low warbled, to those groves can rise. 
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Where flows celestial harmony, forgive 

This fond superfluous verse. With deep-felt voice, 

On every heart impress'd, thy deeds themselves 

Attest tby praise. Thy praise the widow's sighs, 

And orphan's tears embalm. The good, the bad, 

Tbe sons of justice and tho sons of strife, 

All who or freedom or who interest prize, 

A deep-divided nation's parties all. 

Conspire to sweU thy spotless praise to Heaven. 

Qlad Heaven receives it, and seraphic lyres 

With songs of triumph thy arrival haiL 

How vain this tribute then ! this lowly lay ! 

Yet nought is vain that gratitude inspires. 

Tbe Muse, besides, her duty thus approves 

To virtue, to her country, to mankind, 

To ruling nature, that, in glorious charge. 

As to her priestess, gives it her to hymn 

Whatever good and excellent she forms. 



TO THE 

MEMORY OP SIR ISAAC NEWTON. 

INSCBIBEn TO THir BIGHT HOV. SIR BOBEBT WALPOLB. 

[first priktbd 1727.] 

Shall the great soul of Newton quit this earth. 

To mingle with his stars; and every Muse, 

Astonish'd into silence, shun the weight 

Of honours due to his illustrious name) 

But what can man ? E'en now the sons of light, 

[n strains high warbled to seraphic lyre, 

Hail his arrival on the coast of bliss. 

Yet am not I deterr'd, though high the theme, 
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And sung to harps of angels, for with yon, 
Ethereal flames! ambitious, I aspire 
In Nature's general sjmijghonj^toj^ 

And what new wonHers can ye show your guest? 
Who, while on this dim spot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in dust, from Motion's simple laws, 
Could trace the secret hand of Providence, 
Wide working through this universal frame. 

flave ye not listenM while he bound the suns 
And planets to their spheres ! the unequal task 
Of human-kind till then. Oft had they roU'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft disgraced 
The pride of schools, before their course was known 
Full in its causes and effects to him^ 
AJ^piercjyag^jaggi Who sat not dowiLimd dxeam'ii 
RoxQantig schemes, defended by the din 
Of specious wordSj^anT'tjrannj of namesi 
Bul,~H?ding his amazing mind attend, 

And with heroic patience years on years 
Deep-searching, saw at last the system dawn. 

And shine, of all his race, on him alone. 
What were his raptures then ! how pure ! how strong! 

And whaJLtheJiiijusphs of old JGbxfice And Eome, 

By his (Hminish'dj but the pride of boys 

In some small jfray victorious ! when, instead 

of shaltePd'parcels of this earth usurp'd 

By violence unmanly, and sore deeds 

Of cruelty and blood, Nature herself 

Stood all-subdued by him, and open laid 

Bfer everytatent glory to his view. 
AH intellectual eye^ our solar round . 

Fursf gazing through, he, by the blended power 

Of .gravitation and projection, saw 

The whole in silent harmony revolve. 

From unassisted vision hid, the moons, 

To cheer remoter planets numerous form'd, 

By him in all their mmgled tracts were seen. 

He also fix'd our wandering Queen of Night, ^ , 
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Whether she wanes into a scanty oil), 

Or, waxing broad, with her pale shadowy li^t, 

In a soft delnge oyerflows the sky. 

Her every motion dear-discerning, he 

Adjusted to the mutual main, and taught 

Why now the mighty mass of waters swells 

Redstless, heaving on the broken rocks, 

And the full river turning: till again 

The tide revertive, unattracted, leaves 

A yellow waste of idle sands behind. 

Then breaking hence, he took his ardent fli^t 
Through the blue infinite: and every star. 
Which the dear concave of a winter's ni^t 
Pours on the eye, or astronomic tube, 
Far stretching, snatches firom the dark abyss; 
Or such as further in successive skies 
To fiemcy shine alone, at his approach 
Blazed into suns, the living centre each 
Of an harmonious system: aUcombioed, 
And ruled unerring by that single power. 
Which draws the stone projected toM^e grpund. 

ijuaprofuseLmagmficenc^^^vijaeJ 
wisdom truly perfect ! thus to call 
From a few causes such a scheme of thiogj^ 
Effects so various^ beautiful, and gr^ 
A universe cpmplet&L And 0, beloved 
Of Heaven ! whose well-purged penetrating eye 
The mystic veil transpierdng, inly scann'd 
The rising, moving, wide-establish'd frame. 

He, 6rst of men, with awfid wing pursued 
The Comet through the loyig flliptifi rnnr^ 
As round innumerous worlds he wound his way; 
Till, to the forehead of our evening sky 
RetumM, the blazing wonder glares anew, 
And o*er the trembling nations shakes dismay. 

The heavens are all his own; from the wide nile 
Of whirling vortices, and circling spheres^ 
To their first great sunplidty xest««eAr 
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The gcDoob a stonishM stood; but found it Tain 
To combat still with demonstration strong, 
And nnawaken'd dream beneath the blaze 
.Of trath. At j2&Cfi.lhfiiL pleasing visions fled^ 
"With the g^y shadows of the mormng mix*^^ 
"When Newtpn lY^ 9ny phjlnyphif gni^f 

The aerial flow of Soumi was known to him, 
From-Jg fafsnce it fiig( m w{^ cird^l^eaks, 
Till the touch'd organ takes the messag!^ in. 
Kor could the darting beam of speed immense 
Escape his swift*^ pursuit, and measuring eye. 
E'en li^t itself which eyerything displays, 
Shone nndisooyer'd, till his brighter mind 
U ntwisted all,tbaibi8iogjrobe of d^i 
And from the whitening undistingaish'd blaze, 
Collecting every ray into his kind, 
To the charm'd eye edaced the gorgeous train 
Of parent colours. First the flaming red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny orange next; 
And next delicious yellow; by whose side 
Fell the kind beams of aU-refreshing green. 
Then the pure blue, that swells autumnal skies. 
Ethereal play'd; and then, of sadder hue, 
Emerged ihe deepened indigo, as when 
The heavy-skirted evening droops with frost 
WhOe the hist gloamings of refracted light 
Pied in the fiunting violet away. 
These, when the clouds distil tiie rosy shower, 
Shme out distinct adown the watery bow; 
While o*er our heads the dewy vision bends 
Delightfbl, melting on the fi^ds beneath. 
Myriads of mingling dyes from t^ese result, 
And myriads still remaui; infinite source 
Of beauty, ever blushing, ever new. 

Did ever poet image aught so fair, 
I>reaming in whispering groves, by tiie hoarse brook 1 
Or prophet, to whose rapture heaven descends? 
E'en now tiie setting sun and shiftiqg clouds^ 
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Seen, Qreenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
How just, how beauteous the refractiye law. 

The noiseless tide of Time, all bearing down 
To vast eternity's unbounded sea, 
Where the green islands of the happy shine. 
He stemm'd alone; and to the source ^yolved 
Deep in primeyal gloom) ascending, rdsed 
His lights at equal distances, to guide 
Hiftorian, wilder'd on his darksome way. 

But who can number up his labours ? who 
His high discoveries sing? but when a few 
Of the deep-studying race can stretch their minds 
To what he knew: in fiancy's lighter thought. 
How shall the Muse then grasp the mighty theme? 

What wonder thence that his devotion swelled 
Responsive to his knowledge ? For could he. 
Whose piercing mental eye diffusive saw 
The finish'd university of things, 
In all its order, magnitude, and parts, 
Forbear incessant to adore that Power 
Who fills, sustuns, and actuates the whole? 

Say ye, who best can tell, ye happy few, 
Who saw him in the softest Ughts of life, 
All unwithheld, indulging to his friends 
The vast unborrowed treasures of his mind. 
Oh, speak the wondrous man ! how mild, how calm, 
How greatly humble, how divinely good; 
How firmly stablish'd on eternal truth; 
Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 
Still pressing on, forgetful of the past. 
And panting for perfection: far above 
Those little cares, and visionary joys^ 
That so perplex the fond impassioned heart 
Of ever-cheated, ever-trusting man. 

And you, ye hopeless, gloomy-minded tribc^ 
You who, unconscious of those nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal life. 
Against the prime endearing privD^ 
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Of being dare contend— wy, can a soul 

Of sach extensiYe, deep, tremendous powers^ 

Enlarging still, be but a finer breath 

Of spirits dancing through their tubes awhile, 

And then for ever lost in vacant airt 

But hark! methinks I hear a warning voice, 
Solemn as when some awful change b come, 
Sound through the world — *^ *Tis done ! — ^The measure's full; 
And I resign my charge.** — Ye mouldering stones, 
That build the towering pyramid, the proud 
Triumphal arch, the monument effitced 
By ruthless ruin, and whate'er supports 
The worshipp'd name of hoar antiquity, 
Down to the dust ! what grandeur can ye boast. 
While Newton lifts his column to the skies, 
Beyond the waste of time ? Let no weak drop 
Be shed for him. The virgin in her bloom 
Out of^ the joyous youth, and darling child, 
These are the tombs that daim the tender tear. 
And el^iac song. But Newton calls 
For other notes of gratulation high; 
That now he wanders through those endless worlds 
He here so well descried, and wondering talks, 
And hynms their Author with his glad compeers. 
Britain's boast ! whether with angels thou 
Sittest in dread discourse, or fellow-bless'd, 
Who joy to see the honour of their kind; 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing, 
Thy swift career is with the whirling orbs, 
Comparing things with things, in rapture lost. 
And grateful adoration, for that light 
So plenteous ra/d into thy mind below, 
From light himself; oh, look with pity down 
On human>kind, a frail erroneous race ! 
Exalt the spirit of a downward world ! . 
Oer thy dejected Country chief preside. 
And be her Qenius call'd ! her studies raise, 
Correct her manners, and inspire her youth. 
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For, though depraTed and sank, she brought thee forthy 

And glories in thy name: she points thee out 

To all her sons, and bids them eye thy star: 

While in expectance of the seooxid life. 

When time shall be no more, thy sacred dust 

Sleeps with her kinga^ and dignifies the i 



d by Google 



POETICAL WORKS 



THOMAS GRAY. 



2b 

Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



CONTENTS. 



L — EutOTITRl 



WRiTTKN nr JL CouimtT Chubohtaxd ... ... 867 

IL — Odml - 

On the Sprln^^ ... ... ,„ ... ... 872 

Ol^me Death of a Faroarite Ca^ ... ... ... 873 

On a Distant Prospect of Et4^!oUege ... ... 875 

To Adversity ,« ... ... ... ... 878 

The PrograB oCi^oesy ... ... ... ... 879 

TheB|ifl ... ••• ... ... ... 884 

The Fatal Sisters ... ... ... ... ... 889 

The Descent of Odin ... ... ... ... 893 

The Triumphs of Owen ... ... ... ... 395 

The Death of Hod ... ... ... ... 897 

ForMosic ... ... ... ... ... 898 

IIL — ^PosTHinfous PoxMS AKD Fbaoibkts. 

ALongStOTj ... ... ... ... ... 402 

Alliance of Education and Oovemment ... ... 407 

The Tragcdf of *'Agri?pina;** a Fragment ... ... 410 

V«|. Vicissitude ... ... ... ... ... 416 

^ Imitation from the Gododin ... ... ... 417 

Translation of a Passage ftx>m Statlus ... ... ... 418 

Hymn to Ignorance ... ... ... ... 419 

Sonnet on the Death of Mr. Richard West ... ... 420 

Epitaph on Mrs. Clarke ... ... ... ... 421 

Epitaph on Sir William Peere Williams ... ... 421 

Stanzas to Mr. Bentley ... ... ... ... 422 

Song ... ... ... ... ... ... 423 

Amatory Lines ... ... ... ... ... 423 

Tophet ... ... ... .- ... .. 424 

Impromptu, suggested by a View, in 1766, of the Seat and 

Ruins of a Deceased Kobleman, at Kingsgate, Kent ... 424 



d by Google 



d by Google 
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ELEGY. 

WRITTEN IM A OOITITTBT OHUROHTARB. 

The curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
The lowing herd winds slowly o'er the lea, 

The plou^iman homeward plods his weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkness and to me. 

Now shades the glimmering landscape on the sight, 
And all the air a solemn stillness holds, 

Save where the heetle wheels his droning flight, 
And drowsy tinklings lull the distant folds; 

Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tower. 
The moping owl does to the moon complain 

Of such as, wandering near her secret bower, 
Molest her ancient solitary reign. 

Beneath those rugged elms, that yew-tree's shade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring heap, 

Each in his narrow cell for evfer laid, 
The rude forefethers of the hamlet sleep. 

The bretey call of incense-breathing Morn, 
The swallow twitt'ring from the straw-built shed. 

The cock's shrill clarion, or the echoing horn. 
No more shall rouse them from their lowly bed. 

For them no more the blazing hearth shall bum. 
Or busy housewife ply her evening care; 

No children run to lisp their sire's return, 
Or dimb his knees, the envied kiss to share. 
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Oft did the harvest to their sickle yield, 
Their fturrow oft the stubhom glebe has broke; 

How jocund did they drive their team afield! 
How boVd the woods beneath their sturdy stroke! 

. Let not ambition mock their useful toil, 
I Their homely joys, and destiny obscure; 
,' Nor grandeur hear, with a disdainful smile, 
The short and simple annals of the poor: 

The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth ere gave. 

Await alike the inevitable hour — 
The paths of gloiy lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye proud, impute to these the fault. 
If memory o'er the tomb no trophies raise. 

Where through the long-drawn aisle and fretted vault, 
The pealing anthem swells the note of praise. 

Can storied urn or animated bust 
Back to its mansion call the fleeting breath ? 

Can honour's voice provoke the silent dust, 
Or flatt'ry soothe the dull cold ear of Death 1 

Perhaps in this neglected spot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celestial fire, 

Hands that the rod of empire might have swa/d, 
Or waked to ecstacy the living lyre. 

But knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 
Rich with the spoils of time, did ne'er unroll; 
Chill penury repressed their noble rage. 
And froze the genial current of the souL 

Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 
The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 

Full many a flower is bom to blush unseen. 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air. 

Some village-Hampden, that with dauntless breaat 
The little tyrant of his fields withstood, 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 



■LSQT. 369 

Some mute iogloiioTis Milton here may rest, 
Some Cromwell goiltleas of his ooontiT's blood. 

Th' applaose of list'ning senates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to despise, 

To scatter plenty o*er a smiling land, 
And read their history in a nation's eyes^ 

Their lot forbade, nor drcumscribed alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confined; 

Forbade to wade through slaughter to a throne, 
And shut the gates of merc^ on mankind, 

The struggling pangs of oonsdous trulh to hide. 
To quench the blushes of ingenuous shame, 

Or heap the shrine of luxury and pride 
With incense kindled at the Muse's flame. 

f Par from the madding crowd's ignoble strife, 
! Their sober wishes never leam'd to stray; 
Along the cool sequestered vale of life 
They kept the noiseless tenor of their way. 

Yet eVn these bones from insult to protect 
Some frail memorial still erected nigh. 

With uncouth rhymes and shapeless sculpture deck'd. 
Implores the pasdng tribute of a agh. 



* Between this and the preceding stanza, in the first M3. (rf 
the poem, were the fi)ur following:-— 

The thoughtless world to majesty may bow, 

Exalt the brave, and idolise suocess; 
But more to innocence their safety owe, 

Than pow*r or genius e*er conspired to bless. 
And thou who, mindful of the unhonour*d Dead, 

Dost in these notes their artless tales relate. 
By night and lonely contemplation led 

To wander in the gloomy walks of fete: 
Harkl how the sacred calm, that breathes around. 

Bids every fierce tumultuous passion cease; 
In still small accents whispering from the ground, 

A grateful earnest of eternal peace. 
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Their namey their years, spelt by th' nnlettei'cL Muse, 

The place of flEune and elegy supply; 
And many a holy text around she strews. 

That teach the rustic moralist to die. 

For who to dumb foigetfuhiess a prey 
This pleasing anxious being e'er resign'd, 

Left the warm precincts of the cheerful day, 
Nor cast one longing, ling'ring look behind 1 

On some fond breast the parting soul relies, 
Some pious drops the closing eye requires; 

Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 
Ev'n in our ashes live their wonted fires. 

For thee, who, mindful of the unhonoui^d Dead, 
Dost in these lines their artless tale relate. 

If chance, by lonely contemplation led. 
Some kindred spirit shall inquire thy fftte. 

Haply some hoaiy-headed swain may say — 
" Oft have we seen him at the peep of dawn. 

Brushing with hasty step the dews away, 
To meet the sun upon the upland lawn.* 

There, at the foot of yonder nodding beech. 
That wreaths its old fantastic roots so high. 

No more, with reason and thyself at strife, 
QiYe anxious cares and endless wishes room; 

But through the cool sequestered vale of life 
Pursue the silent tenor of thy doom. 

And here the poem was. originally intended to conclude, before 
the happy idea of the hoary-headed swain, &c., suggested itself 
to him. 

♦ Variation: — '• On the high brow of yonder hanging lawn." 
After which, in the first manuscript, followed this stanza: — 
Him haye we seen the greenwood side along. 

While o'er the heath we hied, our labour done. 
Oft as the woodlark piped her &rewell song, 
With wistful eyes pursue the setting sun. 
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His listless length at noontidd would he stretch. 
And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

Hard by yon wood, now smiling as in soom, 
Muttering his waytirard fsmdes, he wonld rove: 

Kow drooping, wofid wan, like one forlorn, 
Or crazed with care, or cros^d in hopeless love. 

One mom I miss'd him on the 'costomM hill, 
Along the heath, and near his foVrite tree: 

Another came; nor yet beside the rill, 
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he. 

The next, with dirges due, in sad array,^ 

Slow through the church-way path we saw him bome-^ 
Approach and read (for thofi canst read) the lay, 

Graved on the stone beneath yon aged thorn." 

THE EPITAPH.* 

Here rests his head upon the lap of earth 
A youth to fortune and to &me unknown; 

Fair science frown'd not on his humble birth. 
And melancholy mark'd him for her own. 

Large was his bounty, and his soul sincere, 
HeaVn did a recompense as largely send: 

He gave to misery all he had — ^a tear; 
He gain'd from Heaven f twas all he wish'd) — a friend. 

iNo flEurther seek his merits to disclose, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode; 

There they alike in trembling hope repose, 
The bosom of his Father and his God. 

* Before the epitaph, was originally inserted a yery beau* 
tifol stanza, which was printed in some of the first editions, but 
afterwards omitted, because he thought that it was too long a pa- 
renthesis in this place. The lines, however, are in themselves 
exquisitely fine, and demand preservation: — 

There scatter'd ofb, the earliest of the year. 

By hands unseen, are showers of violets found; 
The redbreast loves to build and warble there. 
And little footsteps lightly print the ground. t 
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ON THE SPRING. 

Lol where the rosy-bosom'd honrs, 

Fiur y elms' train, appear, 
Disclose the long-expecting flowers, 

And wake the purple year; 
The Attic warbler pours her throat, 
Eesponsive to the cuckoo's note, 

The untaught harmony of spring; 
While, whisp'ring pleasure as they fly, 
Cool zephyrs through the dear blue sky 

Their gathered fragrance fling. 

Where'er the oak's thick brandies stretch 

A broader, browner shade. 
Where'er the rude and moss-grown beech 

Cer-canopies the glade, 
Beside some water's rushy brink 
With me the Muse shall sit, and think 

(At ease reclined in rustic state) 
How vain the ardour of the crowd I 
How low, how little, are the proud ! 

How indigent the great ! 

Still is the toiling hand of care. 

The panting herds repose- 
Yet hark! how through the peopled air 

The busy murmur glows ! 
The iilsect youth are on the wing^ 
Eager to taste the honied spring. 

And float amid the liquid noon; 
Some lightly o'er the current skim, 
Some show their gaily-gilded trim, 

Quick-glancing to the sun. 
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To contemplation's sober eye 

Such is the race of man: 
And they that creep, and they that fly, 

Shall end where they b^an. 
Alike the busy and the gay 
But flutter through life's little day, 

In fortune's varying colours drest: 
Brush'd by the hand of rough mischanue^ 
Or chill'd by age, their airy dance 

They leave, in dust to rest 

Methinks I hear, in accents low. 

The sportive kind reply: 
Poor moralist ! and what art thou ? 

A solitary fly ! 
Thy joys no glitt'ring female meets. 
No hive hast thou of hoarded sweets, 

No painted plumage to display; 
On hasty wings thy youth is flown, 
Thy sun is set, thy spring is gone — 

We frolic while 'tis May. 



ON THE DEATH OF A FAVOURITE CAT, 

DAOWNED IN A TUB Off GOLD FISHES. 

'Twas on a lofty vase's side. 
Where China's gayest art had dyed 

The azure flowers that blow — 
Demurest of the tabby kind, 
The pensive Selima reclined, 

Qazed on the lake below. 

Her conscious tail her joy declared; 
The fair round face, the snowy beard, 
The velvet of her paws, ^^r^rrl^ 
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Her coat, that with the tortcHse yies^ 
Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes, 
She saw; and pruned applause. 

Still had she gazed; but 'midst the Udi 
Two angel forms were seen to glide, 

The genii of the stream: 
Their scaly armour's Tyrian hue 
Through richest purple to the view 

Betra/d a golden gleam. 

The hapless nymph with wonder saw: 
A whisker first, and then a claw, 

With many an ardent wish, 
She stretch'd in vain to reach the prizei. 
What female heart can gold despise? 

What cat's averse to fish? 

Presumptuous maid! with looks intent 
Again she stretch'd, agdn she bent. 

Nor knew the gulf between 
(Malignant fate sat by, and smiled): 
The slipp'ry verge her feet beguiled — 

She tumbled headlong in. 

Eight times emerging from the flood, 
She mew'd to every watery god 

Some speedy aid to send: 
No Dolphin came, no. Nereid stin'd; 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Susan heard— 

A &v'rite has no friend 1 

From hence, ye beauties imdeceived, 
Know, one fiilse step is ne'er retrieved, 

And be with caution bold. 
Not all that tempts your wandering eyes 
And heedless hearts, is lawful prize; 

Nor all that glisters gold. 
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ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OP ETON COLLEGE. 
ApOpwwot* Uar^ Tp6^affa €is rb dvsvxeik. — Mknakdkr. 

Ye distant spires, ye antique towers^ 

That crown the watery glade, 
Where gratefiil science still adores 

Her Henry's* holy shade; 
And ye, that from the stately hrow 
Of Windsor's heights th' expanse below 

Of groye, of lawn, of mead survey. 
Whose tor^ whose shade, whose flowers among, 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 

His silyer-winding way ! 

Ah, happy hills ! ah, pleasing shade 1 

Ah, fields beloved in vam, ' 
Where once my careless childhood strayed, 

A stranger yet to pain I 
I feel the gales that from ye blow, 
A momentary bliss bestow. 

As waving fresh their gladsome wing, 
My weary soul they seem to soothe. 
And, redolent of joy and youth, 

To breathe a second sfHring. 

Say, Father Thames— for thou hast seen 

Full many a sprightly race, 
Disporting on thy margin green. 

The paths of pleasure trace — 
Who foremost now deh'ght to cleave 
With pliant arm thy glassy wave ) 

The captive linnet which inthral t 
What idle progeny succeed 
To chase the roUiiQg drde's speed, 

Or urge the flying ball ? 

♦ King Henry VI., founder of the college. 
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While some, on earnest business bent, 

Their murmuring labours ply 
'Qainst graver hours, that bring constraint 

To sweeten liberty; 
Some bold adventurers disd^ 
The limits of their little reign, 

And unknown regions dare descry: 
Still as they run they look behind, 
They hear a voice in every wind. 

And. snatch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is tlifeirs by fancy fed. 

Less pleasing when possest; 
The tear forgot as soon as shed, 

The sunshine of the breast: 
Theirs buxom health of rosy hue. 
Wild wit, invention ever new. 

And lively cheer of vigour bom; 
The thoughtless day, the easy night, 
The spirits pure, the slumbers light, 

That fly the approach of mom. 

Alas ! regardless of their doom, 

The little victims play: 
No sense have they of ills to come, 

Nor care beyond to-day. 
Tet see how all around them wait 
The ministers of human fate, 

And black misfortune's baleful train ! 
Ah, show them where in ambush stand 
To seize their prey the murderous band ! 

Ah, tell them they are men ! 

These shall thp fury passions tear. 

The vultures of the mind, 
Disdainful anger, pallid fear. 

And shame that skulks behind; 
Or pining love shall waste their youth, 
Or jealousy with rankling tooth. 

That inly gnaws the secret heart, ^ 
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And en^y wan, and faded care, 
GiJm-Yunged comfortless despair, 
And soiTOw's piercing dart 

Ambition this shall tempt to rise, 

Then whirl the wretch from high, 
To bitter scorn a sacrifice 

And grinning infjiuny. 
The stings of flEklsehood those shall try. 
And hard unkindness^ altered eye. 

That mocks the tear it forced to flow; 
And keen remorse with blood defiled. 
And moody madness laughing wild 

Amid severest wo. 

Lo ! in the Yale of years beneath 

A grizzly troop are seen, 
The painful family of Death, 

More hideous than their queen: 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins, 
That every labouring sinew strains, 

Those in the deeper vitals rage: 
Lo! poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the soul with icy hand, 

And slow-consuming age. 

To each his sufifrings: all are men 

Condemn'd alike to groan — 
The tender for another's pain, 

Th* unfeeling for his own. 
Tet, ah! why should they know their fiftte? 
Since sorrow never comes too late. 

And happiness too swiftly flies, 
Thought would destroy their paradise. 
No more; where ignorance is bliss, 

'Tis folly to be wise. 
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TO ADViSRSITY. 

'Sop ^poP€tF BpoTovi 6d(a- 
aavTOf r(p iraffei fioBup 
Qevra Kvpuoi ex^or. 

Mbobtlus, in "Agctmernnon." 

Daughter of Jore^ relentless power, 

Thou tamer of the human hreast, 
Whose iron scouige and torturing hour. 

The bad afi^ght, afflict the best! 
Bound in thy adamantine chain, 
The proud are taught to taste of pain, 

And purple tyrants vainly groan 
With pang»unfelt before, unpitied and alone. 

When first thy sire to send on earth 

Virtue, his darling child, designed, 
To thee he gave the heaVnly birth, 

And bade to form her in&nt mind. 
Stem rugged nurse! thy rigid lore, 
With patience many a year she bore: 

What sorrow was, thou bad'st h^ know, 
And from her own she leam'd to melt at others^ wo. 

Scared at thy frown terrific, fly 

Self-pleasing folly's idle brood — 
Wild laughter, noise, and thoughtless joy — 

And leave us leisure to be good. 
Light they disperse, and with them go 
The summer friend, the flatt'ring foe: 

By vain prosperity received, 
To her they vow their truth, and are again believed. 

Wisdom, in sable garb arra/d. 

Immersed in rapturous thought profound. 
And Melaucholy, silent maid 

With leaden eye, that loves the ground, 
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Still on thy solemn steps attend, — 
Warm Chiuitj, the general fii^d, 
With Justice to herself severe, 
And Pity, dropping soft the sadly-pleasing tear 

Oh, gently on thy suppliantfs head, 
Dread goddess, lay thy chasf ning hand t 

Not in thy Qorgim terrors dad. 
Nor circled with the veugeful band 

(As by the impioiis thou art seen). 

With thund'ring ydoe, and threatening mien, 
With screaming horrof s funeral cry. 
Despair, and fell Disease, and ghastly Poverty. 

Thy form benign, oh goddess, wear — 

Thy milder influence impiuir— 
Thy philosophic train be there 

To soften, not to wound my heart 
The generous spark extinct revive^ 
Teach me to love and to forgive — 

Exact my own defects to scan — 
What others are to feel, and know myself a man. 



THB PROGRESS OP POESY. 



PiHDAB, Olymp, 2. 
Awake, JEolian lyre, awake. 
And give to rapture all thy trembling strings ! 
From Helicon's harmonious springs* 
A thousand rills their mazy progress take: 

* The salject and simile, as usual with Pindar, are united. 
The various sources of poetry, which give life and lustre to all 
its touches, are here described; its quiet majestic progress enrich* 
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The laughing flowers that Fotmd them blow. 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich stream of music winds along 

Deep, majestic, smooth, and strong, 

Through verdant Tales, and Ceres' golden reign; 

Now rolling down the steep amain, 

Headlong, impetuous, see it pour: 

The rocks and nodding groves, re-bellow to the roar. 

Oh ! sovereign of the willing soul,^ 
Parent of sweet and solemn-breathing airs. 
Enchanting shell ! the sullen cares, 
And frantic passions hear thy soft crontroL 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car. 
And dropped his thirsty lance at thy command. 
Perching on the sceptred hand 
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feathered king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing: 
Quench'd in dark clouds of slumber lie 
The terror of his beak, and lightnings of his eye. 

Thee the voice, the dance obey,t 
Tempered to thy warbled lay. 
O'er Idalia's velvet-green 
The rosy-crowned loves are seen 
On Oytherea's day 

With antic sport, and blue-eyed pleasures. 
Frisking light in frolic measures; 
Now pursuing, now retreating. 
Now in circling troops they meet; 

mg every subject (otherwise diy and barren) with a pomp of 
diction and luxuriant harmony of numbers; and its more rapid 
and irresistible course, when swollen and hurried away by the 
conflict of tumultuous passions. 

* Power of harmony to calm the turbulent sallies of the soul. 
The thoughts ai^ borrowed from the first Pythian of Pindar. 

f Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion in the 
body. 
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To brisk notes in cadence beating 

Glance their many-twinkling feet 

Slow melting strains their queen*s approach declare: 

Where'er she turns the Graces homage pay. 

With arms sublime, that float upon the air. 

In gliding state she wins her easy way: 

O'er her warm cheek and rising bosom move 

The bloom of young desire and purple light of love. 

Man's feeble race what ills await — * 
Labour, and penury, the racks of pain. 
Disease, and sorrow's weeping train, 
And death, sad refuge from the storms of fate ! 
The fond complaint, my song, disprove. 
And justify the laws of Jove. 
Say, has he given in vain the heav'nly Muse ? 
Night, and all her sickly dews. 
Her spectres wan, and birds of boding cry, 
He gives to range the dreary sky; 
Tin down the eastern difb afar 
Hyperion's march they spy, and glitt'ring shafts of war. 

In climes beyond the solar road,t 
Where shaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam, 
The Muse has broke the twilight gloom, 
, To cheer the shiVring native's dull abode. 
And oft, beneath the odorous shade 
Of Chili's boundless forests laid. 
She deigns to hear the savage youth repeat, 
In loose numbers wildly sweet, 
Their feather-cinctured chiefs, and dusky loves. 
Her track, where'er the goddess roves, 

• To compensate the real and imaginary ills of life, the Muse 
was ^ven to mankind by the same Providence that sends the 
day by its cheerful presence to dispel the gloom and terrors of 
the night. 

f Extensive influence of poetic genius over the remotest and 
most uncivilised nations: its connection with liberty, and the 
drtues that naturally attend on it. 
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Gloiy pursue, and generous Shame, 

Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy flame. 

Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's steep,* 
Isles, that crown th' JEgean deep. 
Fields, that cool Ilissus laves. 
Or where Maeander's amber waves 
In lingering lab'rinths creep — 
How do your tuneful echoes languish. 
Mute, but to the voice of anguish 1 
Where each old poetic mountain 
Inspiration breathed around, 
Ev'ry shade and hallow'd fountain 
Murmur'd deep a sdemn sound; 
Till the sad Nine in Greece's evil hour 
Left their Parnassus for the Latkm plains. 
Alike they scorn the pomp of tyrant Power, 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chuns. 
When Latium bad her lofty spirit lost, 
They sought, oh Albion ! next thy sea-encirded coast 

Far from the sun and summer-gale. 
In thy green lap was nature's darlingf laid, 
What time, where hidd Avon stray'd, 
To him the mighty mother did unvdl 
Her awful face: the dauntless child 
Btretch'd forth his little arms and smiled. 
This pencil take (die said) whose colours dear 
Bichly paint the vernal year: 
Thine, too, these golden keys, immortal b(^! 
This can unlock the gates of joy, 

♦ Progress of poetry from Greece to Italy, and frt>m Italy to 
England. Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of 
Dante or of Petrarch. The Earl of Surrey and Sir Thomas 
Wyatt had travelled in Italy, and formed their taste there; 
Spenser imitated the Italian writers; Milton improved on them: 
but this school expired soon after the Eestoration, and a new one 
arose on the French model, which subsisted almost to our own time. 

t Shakspere. 
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Of honor that, and thrilling fears, 

Or ope the sacred source of sympathetic tears. 

Nor second he,* that rode suhlime 
Upon the seraph-wings of ecstacy^ 
The secrets of the ahyss to spj. 
He pas^d the flaming hounds of Phioe and Time: 
The living throne, the sapphire hlaze, 
Where angels tremhle while they gaze. 
He saw; hut, blasted with excess of light, 
Closed his eyes in endless night. 
Behold where Dryden's less presumptuous car. 
Wide o'er the fields of glory bear 
Two coursers of ethereal race, 
With necks in thunder dothed, and long-resounding 
pace. 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright-eyed &ncy, hovering o'er. 
Scatters from her pictured urn 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that bum. 

But ah I 'tis heard no more 

Oh ! lyre divine^ what daring spuit 

Wakes thee now? though he inherit 

Nor the pride nor ample pinion. 

That the Theban Eaglet bear, 

Sailing with supreme dominion. 

Through the azure deep of air: 

Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 

Such forms, as glitter in the Muse's ray. 

With orient hues, unborrow'd of the sun: 

Tet shall he mount, and keep his distant way 

Beyond the limits of a vulgar fftte. 

Beneath the good how fai — ^but far above the great 

♦ Milton. t Pindar. 
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THE BARD. 

PINDARia* 

** Ruin seize thee, rothless king ! 

Confusion on thy hanners wait, 

Though, fannM hy conquests crimson wing, 

They mock the air with idle state ! 

Helm, nor hauhcrk's twisted mail, 

Nor e'en thy virtues, tyrant, shall avail 

To save thy secret soul from nightly fears, 

From Cambria's curse, from Cambria's tears!" 

Such were the sounds, that o'er the crested pride 

Of the first Edward scattered wild dismay. 

As down the steep of Snowdon's shaggy side 

He wound with toilsome march his loni? arr«y. 

Stout Glo'stert stood aghast in speechless trance: 

To arms ! cried Mortimer,t and couch'd his quiv'ring lance. 

On a rock, whose haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood. 
Robed in the sable garb of wo. 
With haggard eyes the poet stood 
(Loose his beard, and hoary hair 
Stream'd, like a meteor, to the troubled air), 
And with a master's hand, and prophet's fire. 
Struck the deep sorrows of his lyre. 
" Hark, how each giant oak, and desert cave, 
Sighs to the torrent's awful voice beneath ! 

• This ode la founded on a tradition current in Wales, that 
Edward the First, when he completed the conquest of that coun- 
try, ordered all the Bards that fell into his hands to be put to 
death. 

f Gilbert de Clare, sumamed the Eed, Earl of Gloucester and 
Hertford, son-in-law to King Edward. 

4: Edmond de Mortimer, lord of Wigmore. Both of these 
were Lords- Ma/rcher8, whose lands lay on the borders of Wales, 
and who both probably accompanied the king in this expedition. 
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O'er thoe, king ! their hundred arms they wave, 
Revenge on thee in hoarser nmrmurs breathe; 
Vocal no more, since Cambria's fetal day, 
To high-bom IIoeFs harp, or soft Llewellyn's lay. 

"Cold is Cadwallo's tongue, 
That hush'd the stormy main: 
Brave Urien sleeps upon his craggy bed: 
Mountains, ye mourn in vain 
Modred, whose magic song 
Made huge Plinlimmon bow his doud-topp'd head. 
On dreary Arvon's shore* they lie. 
Smeared with gore, and ghastly pale: 
Far, fer aloof th' affiighted ravens sail; 
The femish'd eagle screams, and passes by. 
Dear lost companions of my tuneful art. 
Dear, as the light that visits these sad eyes. 
Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart. 
Ye died amidst your dying country's cries! 
No more I weep. They do not sleep: 
On yonder clifi^ a grizzly band, 
I see them sit, they linger yet, 
Avengers of their native land: 
With me in dreadful harmony they join, 
Andt weave with bloody hands the tissue of thy line. 

" Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
The winding-sheet of Edward's race: 
Give ample room, and verge enough 
The characters of hell to trace. 
Mark the year, and mark the night. 
When Severn shall re-echo with affright 
The shrieks of death through Berkley's roofs that ring. 
Shrieks of an agonising king 1% 

* The Bhores of Caernarvonshire opposite to the Isle of Angle* 



+ See the Norwegian ode, that follows. 
X Edward the Second. 
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She-wolf of Prance,* with unrelenting fjEuigs 

That tear'st the bowels of thy mangled mate, 

From thee be bom,t who o'er thy country hangs 

The scourge of Heav'n ! What terrors round him wait ! 

Ama^ment in his van, with flight combined, 

And sorrow's flEded form, and solitude behind. 

" Mighty victor, mighty lord. 
Low on his funeral coucl^ he lies! 
No pitying heart, no eye, afford 
A tear to grace his obsequies. 
Is the sable Warrior§ fled? 
Thy son is gone: he rests among the dead. 
The swarm, that in thy noontide beam were bom? 
Qone to salute the rising mom. 
Fair laughs the mom,|| and soft the zephyr blows, 
While proudly riding o'er the azure reahn 
In gallant trim the gilded vessel goes — 
Touth on the prow, and pleasure at the helm— » 
Regardless of the sweeping whirlwind's sway. 
That, hush'd in grim repose, expects his evening prey. 

'* Fill high the sparkling bowl,? 
The rich repast prepare. 
Reft of a crown, he yet may share the feast ! 
Close by the regal chair 

* Isabel of France, Bdward the Second's adnlterons Queen. 

t Triumphs of Bdward the Third of France. 

t Death of Edward III,, abandoned by his children, and even 
robbed in his last moments b^r his oonrtiers and his mistress. 

§ Edward the filack Prince, dead some time before his &ther. 

II Magnificence of Eidhard the Second's rdgn. See Froissart, 
and other contemporary writers. 

H Biohard the Second (as we are told by Archbishop Scroop 
and the confederate Lords in their manifesto, by Thomas of Wal- 
singham, imd all the older writers) was starved to death. The 
story of his assassination by Sir Piers of Exon is of much later 
date. 
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Fell Thirst and Famine scowl 

A baleftil smile upon their hafOied gnett 

Heard ye the din of hattle bray* 

Lance to lance, and horse to horse ? 

Long years of havoc urge their destined course, 

And through the kindred squadrons mow their way. 

Te towers of Julius,t London's lasting shame, 

With many a foul and midnight murder fed, 

Revere his oonsorf st fiuth, his fiEkther'8§ &me, 

And spare the meek usurper'sjl holy head 1 

Above, below, the rose of snow. 

Twined with her blushing foe, we spread*. 

The bristled BoarT in infant gore 

Wallows beneath the thorny shade. 

Now, brothers, bendmg o'er th' accursed loom. 

Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his doom. 

''Edward, lo! to sudden &te 
(Weave the woof: the thread is spun !) 
Half of thy heart we consecrate:** 
(The web is wove: the work is done!) 
Stay, stay ! nor thus forlorn. 
Leave me unbless'd, unpitied, here to mourn: 
In yon bright track, that fires the western skies. 
They melt, they vanish from my eyes. 
But oh ! what solemn scenes on Snowdon's height. 
Descending slow their glittering skirts unroll ? 

* Buinons dvil wars of York and Lancaster. 

f The oldest part of the Tower of London is vulgarly attributed 
to Julius Cffisar. 

t Margaret of Anjou. § Henry the Fifth. 

II Henry the Sixth was very near being canonised. 

H The silver Boar was the badge of Richard the Third, whence 
he was usually known in his own time by the name of the Boao', 

** Eleanor of Castile died a few years after the conquest of 
Wales. The heroic proof she gave of her affection for her husband 
is well known. The monuments of his regret, and sorrow for the 
loss of her, are still to be seen at Northampton, Geddington, 
Waitham, and other places. 
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Visions of glory, spare my aching sight; 

Ye unhom ages, crowd not on my soul! 

No more our long-lost Arthur* we bewail: 

All hail, ye genuine kings,t Britannia's issue^ haiL 

"Girt with many a baron bold, 
Sublime their starry fronts they rear; 
And gorgeous dames, and statesmen old 
In bearded majesty, appear. 
In the midst a form divine — 
Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line; 
Her lion-port,:t her awe-commanding &ce, 
Attempered sweet to virgin grace. 
What strings symphonious tremble in the air! 
What strains of vocal transport round her play ! 
Hear from the grave, great Taliessin,§ hear; 
They breathe a soul to animate thy clay. 
Bright Rapture calls, and soaring, as she sings, 
Waves in the eye of hcaVn her many-coloured wings. 

" The verse adorn again. 



xuc veree ouuru ogoui. 

Fierce war, and fidthfiil love. 

And truth severe, by fairy fiction dressed ! 

In buskin*d measures move,|| 

* It was the oommon belief of the Welsh, that King Arthur was 
still alive in Fairyland, and should return again to reign over 
Britain. 

f Both Merlin and Taliessin had propheded, that the Welsli 
should regain their sovereignity over this island, whioh seem^ 
to be accomplished in the bouse of Tudor. 

t Speed, relating an audience given by Queen Elizabeth to Paul 
Dzialinski, Ambassador of Poland, says, " And thus she, lion- 
like rising, daunted the malapert orator no less with her stately 
port and mfg'estical deporture, than with the tartnesse of her 
princelie checkes." 

§ Taliessin, Chief of the Bards, flourished in the sixth centuty. 
His works are still preserved, and his memory held in high yene> 
ration, among his conntiymen. 

II Shakspere. 
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Pale Grief, and pleasing Pain, 

With Horror, tyrant of the throbbing brea«t? 

A voice as of the cherub-choir* 

Gales from blooming Eden bear; 

And distant warblings lessen on my ear,t 

That lost in long futurity expire. 

Fond impious Man, think'st thou yon sanguine cloud, 

Raised by thy breath, has quench'd the orb of day? 

To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 

And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 

Enough for me: With joy I see 

The different doom our &tes assign: 

Be thine despair, and sceptred care, 

To triumph, and to die, are mine." 

He spoke, and headlong from the mountain's height 

Deep in the roaring tide he plunged to endless night 



THE FATAL SISTERS. 

FBOM THE NORSB TONanB.t 

Now the storm begins to lower 
(Haste, the loom of hell prepare), 

♦ Milton. 

f The succesaion of poets after Milton's time, 

J To be found in the "Orcades of Thormodns Torfiens; 
Hafhisa/' 1697, folio; and also in " Bartholinns." 

In the eleventh century, Sigurd, Earl of Orkney, went with a 
fleet of ships, and a considerable body of troops, into Ireland, to 
the assistance of Sictryg of the Silken Beard, who was then 
making war on his father-in-law, Brian, King of Dublin. The 
earl and all his forces were cut to pieces, and Sictryg was in 
danger of a total defeat; but the enemy had a greater loss by the 
death of Brian, their king, who fell in the action. On Christmas- 
day (the day of battle), a native of Caithness, in Scotland, saw, at 
a distance, a number of persons on horseback, riding full speed 
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Iron sleet of arrow shower* 
Hurtles in the darkened air.t 

Glittering lances are the loom, 

Where the dusky warp we strain; 
Weaving many a soldier's doom, 

Orkney's wo, and Randver's bane. 

See the grizzly texture grow 

CTis of human entrails made), 
And the weights, that play below, 

Each a gasping warrior's head. 

Shafts for shuttles, dipp'd in gore, 

Shoot the trembling cords along. 
Sword, that once a monarch bore. 

Keep the tissue dose and strong! 

AGsta black, terrific maid, 

Sangrida, and Hilda see, 
Join the wayward work to aid: 

*Tis the woof of victory. 

towards a hill, and seeming to enter into it. Cariosity led him 
to follow them, till, looking throngh an opening in the rocks, he 
saw twelve gigantic figures resembling women: they were all em- 
ployed about a loom; and as they wove, they snng the following 
dreadfal song; which, when they had finished, they tore the web 
into twelve t^eces, and (each tiJdng her portion) galloped six to 
the north, and as many to the south. These were the Yalkyriur, 
female divinities, servants of Odin (or Woden) in the Gothic 
mythology. Their name signifies Choosers of the dain. They 
were mounted on swift horses, with drawn swords in their hands; 
and in the throng of battle selected such as were destined to 
slaughter, and conducted them to Yalhalla, the hall of Odin, or 
paradise of the brave; where they attended the banquet, and 
served the departed heroes with horns of mead and ale. 

* " How quick they wheeled, and flying, behind them shot 
Sharp sleet of arrowy shoVr."—- PorocIiM Megained, 

t " The noise of battle hurtled in the air." 

Shakspbrb's JtUim Casar, 
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Ere the ruddy sun be set, 

Pikes must shiver, javelins sin^ 
Blade with clattering buckler meet, 

Hauberk crash^ and helmet rin^^ 

(Weave the crimson wdi> <^ irar) 

Let ns go, and let us fly, 
Where our friends the conflict share. 

Where they triumph, where they die. 

As the paths of &te we tread, 
Wading through th* wisanguined field; 

Gondula^ and Geira, spread 
O'er the youthftd king your shield. 

We the reuM to slaughter give. 

Ours to kill, and ouis to spare: 
Spite of danger he tiiall live. 

(Weave the crimson web of wan) 

They, whom once the desert-beach 

Pent within its bleak domain, 
Soon their ample sway shall stretch 

O'er the plenty of the plain. 

Low the dauntless eari is laid. 

Gored with many a gaping wound: 
Fate demands a nobler head; 

Soon a king shall bite the ground. 

Long his loss shall Erin weep, 

Ke'er again his likeness see; 
Long her strains in sorrow steep. 

Strains of immortality I 

Horror covers all the heath, 

Clouds of carnage blot the sun. 
Sisters, weave the web of death; 

Sisters, cease, the work is done ! 

Hail the task, and hdl the hands! 
Songs of joy and triumph sing! 
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Joy to the victorious bands; 
Triumph to the younger king. ■ 

Mortal, thou that hear'st the tale, r 

Learn the tenor of our'song: \ 

Scotland, through each winding vale 
Far and wide the notes prolong. 

Sisters, hence with spurs of speed; 

Each her thundering falchion wield; 
Each bestride her sable steed — 

Huny, hurry to the field ! 



THE DESCENT OF ODIN.* 

FROM THE NORSE TONQUB. 

Uprose the king of men with speed, 
And saddled straight his coal-black steed: 
Down the yawning steep he rode 
That leads to Hela'st drear abode. 
Him the dog of darkness spied — 
His shaggy throat he open*d wide. 
While from his jaws, with carnage fill'd. 
Foam and human gore distill'd: 

Hoarse he bays with hideous din. 
Eyes that glow, and fangs that grin; 
And long pursues, with fruitless yell, 
The father of the powerful spell. 
Onward still his way he takes 
(The groaning earth beneath him sliakes), 

* The original is to be found in ** Bartholinus, De causis cofy- 
temnendce mortis; Ha&isa/' 1689, qnarto. 

" Upreis Odinn iJlda gantr," &c. 

t Niflheimr, the heU of the Gothic nations, oonsiBted of nine 
worlds, to which were devoted all such as died of sickness, old 
age, or by any other means than in battle: over it presided Hela, 
the Goddess of Death. 
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Till fiill before his fearless eyes 
The portals Dine of hell arise. 

Right against the ^istem gate, 
By the moss-grown *pile he sate, 
Where long of yore to sleep was laid 
The dust of the prophetic maid. 
Facing tojthe northern dime, 
Thrice he traced the Runic rhyme, 
Thrice pronounced, in accents dread. 
The thrilling verse that wakes the dead, 
TiU from out the hollow ground 
Slowly breathed a sullen sound. 

PBOPHBTBSS. 

What call unknown, what charms presume 
To break the quiet of the tomb i 
Who thus afllicts my troubled sprite. 
And drags me from the realms of night Y 
Long on these mould'ring bones have beat 
The winter's snow, the summer's heat. 
The drenching dews, and driving rain ! — 
Let me, let me sleep again. 
Who is he, with voice unblest. 
That calls me from the bed of rest ? 

ODIN. 

A traveller, to thee unknown. 

Is he that calls, a warrior's son. 

Thou the deeds of light sbalt know; 

Tell me what is done below, 

For whom yon glittering board is spread ? 

Drest for whom yon golden bed ? 

PROPHETESS. 

Mantling in the goblet see 

The pure bev*rage of the bee; 

O'er it hangs the shield of gold— 

*Tis the drink of Balder bold. 

Raider's head to death is given: 

Pain can reach the sons of Heaven ! nr^r^rf]r> 
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UowilliDg I my lips undose: 
Leave me, leave me to repose. 

ONM, 

Once again my call obeyl 
Prophetess, arise, and say, 
What dangers Odin's child awaiv^ 
Who the author of his &tef 

PBOPHKTBSS. 

In Hodei's hand the hero's doom: 
His broths sends him to the tomb. 
Now my weary lips I close: 
Leave me, leave me to repose. 

oDnr. 
Prophetess, my spell obey— 
Once again, arise, and say, 
Who th* avenger of his gdlt ? 
By whom shall Hoder's blood be spilt? 

PROPHBTBSS. 

In the caverns of the west. 
By Odin's fierce embrace comprest, 
A wondrous boy shall Rinda bear. 
Who ne'er sbaU comb his raven hair, 
Nor wash his visage in the stremn, 
Nor see the sun's departing beam, 
Till he on Hoder's corse shall smile 
Flaming on the fun'ral pile. 
Now my weary lips I close: 
Leave me, leave me to repose. 

ODIN. 

Yet awhile my call obey 1 
Prophetess, awake, and say. 
What virgins these, in speechless wo. 
That bend to earth their solemn brow. 
That their flaxen tresses tear, 
And snowy veils, that float in air? 
Tell me whence their sorrows rose: 
Then I leave thee to repose. 
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PB0PHBT1B8. 

Ha! no trayeller art thou — 
King of men, I know thee now, 
Mightiest of a mighty line — > 

oonr. 
Ko boding maid of skiU divine 
Art thon, nor prophetess of good; 
Bat mother of the giant-brood ! 

PBOPHXnSS. 

Hie thee hence, and boast at home, 
That never shall inqnirer come 
To break my iron-sleep again 
Till Lok* has burst his tenfold chain: 
Never, till substantial Ni^t 
Has re-assomed her ancient right; 
Till warp'd in flames, in ruin hurl'd, 
Sinks the &bric of the world. 



THE TRIUMPHS OP OWEN.t 

FBOM THS WELSH. 

Owen's praise demands my song, 
Owen swifb, and Owen strong, 
Fairest flower of Roderic's stem, 
Gwyneth'st shield, and Britain's gem. 

* Zofc is the evil being, who oontinues in chains till the Twilight 
of the Oads appToaches, when he shall break his bonds; the hu- 
man race, the stars, and sun, shall disappear; the earth sink in 
the seas, and fire consume the skies: even Odin himself and his kin- 
dred deities shall perish. — See Mallet's "Northern Antiquities.' 

t Prom Mr Evans* "Specimens of the Welsh Poetry, 1764." 
Owen succeeded his fitther Griffin in the principality of North 
Wales, AJ>, 1120. This battle was fought nearly forty years after- 
wards. 

t North Wales. 
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He nor heaps his hrooded stores, 
Kor on all profdsdj poon; 
Lord of eveiy regal art, 
Liberal hand, and open heart 

Big with hosts of mighty name, 
Squadrons three against him came; 
This the force of Erin hiding, 
Bide by side as proudly riding, 
On her shadow long and gay 
Lochlin* ploughs the waf ry way; 
Theie the Norman sails afiu* 
Catch the winds, and join the wan 
Black and huge ai<Hig they sweep^ 
Burdens of the angry deep. 

Dauntless on his native sands 
The DragonH9ont of Mona stands; 
In glittering arms and gloiy drest, 
High he rears his ruby crest 
There the thund'ring strokes begin, 
There the press, and there the din; 
Talymalfra's rocky shore 
Echoing to the battle's roar. 
Checked by the torrent-tide of blood 
Backward Menai roUs his flood; 
While, heap'd his master's feet arotnid, 
Prostrate warriors gnaw the ground. 
Where his glowing eyebaUs turn, 
Thousand banners round him bum: 
Where he points his purple spear, 
Hasty, hasty Rout is there. 
Marking with indignant eye 
Fear to stop, and Shame to fly. 

* Denmark. 

t The Sed-Dngon is the devioe of Cadwallader^ which all Ui 
deioendantB bore on their banners. 
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There Conftision, Terror's child, 
Ccmflict fierce, and Ruin wild, 
Agony, that pants for hreath, 
DeqMur and honourable Death. 



THE DEATH OF HOEL. 

FBOM THl WBLSH.''^ 

Had I but the torrent's might, 

With headlong rage and wild affiight 

Upon Ddra's squadrons hurl'd, 

To rush, and sweep them from the world 1 

Too, too secure in youthfiil pride 
By them my friend, my Hod, died, 
Great Oian's son: ci Madoc old 
He ask'd no heaps of hoarded gold; 
Alone m Nature^s wealth array'd, 
He ask'd, and had the lovely maid. 

To Cattraeth's Yale in glittering row 
Twice two hundred warriors go; 
Every warrior's manly neck 
Chains of regal honour dedc, 
Wreath'd in many a golden link: 
From the golden cup they drink 
Nectar, that the bees produce, 
Or the grape's ecstatic juice, 
Flush'd with mirth and hope they bum: 
But none from Cattraeth's vale return. 
Save ASron brave, and Oonan strong 
(Bursting through the bloody throng). 
And I, the meanest of them all, 
That live to weep, and sing their M. 

* Of Anenrim, styled the Monarch of the Bards. He floiiriahed 
about the time of TalieBsin, a.d. 670. This ode is extracted 
from the Gododin (See Mr Evans' '* Specimens," p. 71 and 78)^ 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 



FOR MUSIC* 



IBBEGITLAR. 



Air. 
<* Hence, avaunt ('tis holy grcmnd). 
Comas and his midnight crew; 
And l^oiance with looks profound, 
And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue, 
Mad Sedition's cry profsme, 
Servitude that hugs her chain ! 
Kor in these consecrated bowers 
Let painted Flatt'ry hide her serpent-train in flowers; 

Chofnu, 
Nor Envy base, nor creeping Qain, 
Dare the Muse's walk to stain, 
While bright-eyed Science watches round; — 
Hence, away, 'tis holy ground 1" 

RecUatm. 
From yonder realms of empyrean day 
Bursts on my ear th' indignant lay: 
There sit the sainted sage, the bard divine, 
The few, whom genius gave to shine 
Through every unborn age, and undiscovered clime. 
Rapt in celestial transport they: 
Yet hither oft a glance from high 
They send of tender sympathy 
To bless the place, whereon their opening soul 
First the genuine ardour stole. 
'Twas Milton struck the deep-toned shell. 
And as the choral warblings round him swell, 
Meek Newton's self bends from his state subUme, 
And nods his hoaiy head, and listens to the rhyme. 



• This ode was performed in the Senate-hotise at Cambridge, 
July 1, 1769, at the Installation of hia Grace Augustus Henry 
Kteroy, Duke of Qiaftou Chancellor of the University. 
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Air. 
** Ye brown o'er-arching grovea^ 
That contemplation loves. 
Where willowy Camus lingen with delight! 
Oft at the blush of dawn 
I trod your level lawn, 
Oft woo'd the gleam of Cynthia sQver bright 
In cloisters dim, fieur from the haunts of folly. 
With freedom by my side, and soft-eyed melancholy." 

RecUaiive, 
But hark ! the portals sound, and pacing forth 
With solenm steps and slow. 
High potentates, and dames of royal birth, 
And mitred fathers in long order go: 
Qreat Edward* with the lilies on his brow 
From haughty Qallia torn, 
And sad ChatLilon,t on her bridal mom 
That wept her bleeding love, and princely Clare,t 
And Anjou's heroine,§ and the paler Ro8e,|| 
The rival of her crown, and of her woes, 

* Edward the Third, who added the fleur de lys of France to 
the arms of England. He founded Trinity College. 

f Mary de Yalentia, Coontess of Pembroke, daughter of Guy 
de Chatillon, Comte de St Paul in France: of whom tradition 
says, that her husband Audemar de Yalentia, Earl of Pembroke, 
was slain at a tournament on the day of his nuptials. She was 
the foundress of Pembroke College or Hall, under the name of 
Aula Mari» de Yalentia. 

X Elizabeth de Buig, Countess of Clare, was wife of John de 
Burg, son and heir of the Earl of Ulster, and daughter of Gilbert 
de Clare, Earl of Gloucester, by Joan of Acres, daughter of 
Edward the First. Hence the poet gives her the epithet of 
" princely." She founded Clare Hall. 

§ Margaret of Anjou, wife of Henry the Sixth, foundress of 
Queen's College. The poet has celebrated her coigugal fidelity 
in "The Bard." 

H Elizabeth Widville, wife of Edward the Fourth (hence called 
the paler rose, as bemg the House of 7ork). She added to tlie 
foundation of Margaret of Aigou. 
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And either Hemy* there, 

The mordei'd saint, and the majestic lord. 

That broke the bonds of Rome 

(Their tears, their little triumphs o*er, 

Their human passions now no more, 

Save charity, that glows beyond the tomb). 

RteUative aecompamed. 
An that on Granta's fruitful plain 
Rich streams of regal bounty poui^d, 
And bade these awful fanes and turrets rifia, 
To hail their Fitzroy's festal morning come; 
And thus they speak in soft accord 
The liquid language of the skies. 

QuarteUo. 
** What is grandeur, what is power! 
Heavier toil, superior pain: 
What the bright reward we gain) 
The grateful memory of the good. 
Sweet is the breath of vernal shower, 
The bee's collected treasures sweet. 
Sweet music's melting fall, but, sweeter y^ 
The still small voice of gratitude." 

RedtcUive, 
Foremost, and leaning from her golden cloud. 
The venerable Marg'rett see! 
** Welcome, my noble son (she cries aloud), 
To this, thy kindred train, and me: 
Pleased in thy lineaments we trace 
A Tudor's fire, a Beaufort'sJ grace. 

* Hemy the Sixth and Eighth, the former the founder of 
King's, the la4^r the greatest benefiictor to Trinity College. 

f Countess of fiichmond and Derby, the mother of Henry the 
Seventh, fonndress of St John's and Christ's Colleges. 

t The Countess was a Beaufort, and married to a Tudor: 
hence the application of this line to the Duke of Grafton, who 
claims descent from both these £Eunilies. 
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Air. 
Thj liberal heart, thy jadgiDg ey% 
The flower unheeded shall desay. 
And bid it round heaven's altars shed 
The fragrance of its blushing head; 
Shall raise from earth the latent gem 
To glitter on the diadem. 

BedtaHve. 
*^ JjOy Granta waits to lead her blooming band ! 
Not obvious, not obtrudve, she 
No vulgar praise, no venal moense flings; 
Kor dares, with courtly tongue refined, 
Pro&ne thy inborn royalty of mind; 
She reveres herself and thee. 
With modest pride to grace thy youthful brow, 
The laureate wreath that Cecil* wore, she brings. 
And to thy just, thy gentle hand. 
Submits the fasces of her sway. 
While spirits blest above and men below 
Join with ^ad voice the loud symphonious lay. 

OrwndChonti, 
'' Throu^ the wild waves as th^ roar, 
. With watchfril eye and dauntless mien 
Thy steady course of honour keep, 
Kor fear the rocks, nor seek the sh(»re: 
The star of Brunswick smiles serene, 
And gilds the horrors of the deep." 

* Lord Treasurer Burleii^ was Cbaneellor of the Univentty 
in iSbb zeign of Qaoen Sliaheth. 
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A LONG STORY* 

In Britain's isle, no matter where. 
An ancient pile of building 8tands;t 

The Huntingdons and Hattons there 
Employed the power of fiury hands 

To raise the ceilings fretted height, 
Each pannel in achievements dothing, 

Bidi windows that exclude the light, 
And passages that lead to nothing. 

Full oft within the spadous walls, 
When he had fifty winters o*er him, 

My grave Lord-keeperJ led the brawls; 
The seal and maces danced before him. 



* The poet has thus spoken of the origin of these verses:— 
" The ' Elegy/ previous to its publication, was handed about 
in MS., and had amongst other admirers the Lady Cobham, 
who resided in the mansionhouse at Stoke-Fogeis. The perfor- 
mance inducing her to wish for the author's acquaintance. Lady 
Sohaub and Miss Speed, then at her house, undertook to intro< 
duce her to it. These two ladies waited upon the author at his 
aunt's solitary habitation, where he at that time resided, and not 
finding him at home, they left a card behind, them. Mr Gray, 
surprised at such a compliment, returned the visit; and, as the 
beginning of this intercourse bore some appearance of romance, 
he gave the humorous and lively account of it which the 'Long 
Story' contains." 

f The mansionhouse at Stoke-Fogeis, then in the possession of 
Viscountess Cobham. The house formerly belonged to the Earls 
of Huntingdon and the &mily of Hatton. 

t Sir Christopher Hatton, promoted by Queen Elizabeth for his 
graceful person and fine dancing. Brawls were a sort of figure- 
dance then In vogue, and probably deemed as el^ant as our mo- 
dem cotillons, or stUl more modem quadrilles. 
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His bushy beard and shoe-strings green, 
His high-crown'd hat and satin doublet, 

Moyed the stoat heart of Engkind's queen. 
Though Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it 

What, in the very first b^inningl 

Shame of the versifying tribe ! 
Tour history whither are you spinning 1 

Can you do nothing but describe ? 

A house there is (and that^s enough) 
From whence one fatal morning issues 

A brace of warriors, not in buff, 
But rustling in their silks and tissues. 

The first came cap-&-pie from France^ 

Her conquering destiny fulfilling. 
Whom meaner beauties eye askance, 

And yainly ape her art of killing 

The other Amazon kind Heaven 
Had arm'd with spirit, wit, and satire; 

But Cobham had the polish given, 
And tipp'd her arrows with good-naturoi 

To celebrate her eyes, her hair. 
Coarse pan^yrics would but teaze her; 

Melissa is her nom de gutrrt; 
Alas ! who would not wish to please her t 

With bonnet blue and capuchine. 
And aprons long, they hid their armour. 

And veil'd their weapons bright and keen. 
In pity to the country fiurmer. 

Fame in the shape of Mr P ^t* 

(By this time all the parish know it) 

Had told that thereabouts there lurk'd 
A wicked imp they call a poet, 

• Mr Robert Purt, Fellow of King's College, Cambridge, a 
DtidghboiiT of Mr Gray's when the latter resided at Stoke. 
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Who prowFd the country fur and neari 
Bewitch'd the children of the peasants^ 

Dried up the cows and lamed the deer. 
And gock'd the eggs and kill'd the ph( 

My lady heard their joint petition, 

Swore by her coronet and armine, 
She'd issue out her high conunission 

To rid the manor of such vermin. 

The heroines undertook the task; 

Throngh lanes unknown, o'er stiles, th^ ventured, 
Rapp'd at the door, nor staid to ask, 

But bounce into the parlour ento'd. 

The trembling fiunily they daunt— 
They flirt, they sing, they hm^ they tattle. 

Rummage his mother, pinch his aunt, 
And up-stairs in a whirlwind rattle. 

Each hole and cupboard they explore^ 
Each creek and cranny of his chamber, 

Run hunynskurry round the floor. 
And o'er the bed and tester damber; 

Into the drawers and ofaina pry. 
Papers and books, a huge imbit^^! 

Under a tea-cup he might lie, 
Or creased like dog's-ears in a folia 

On the first marching of the troops, 
The Muses, hopeless of his pardon, 

Oonve/d him underneath their hoops 
To a small closet in the garden; 

(So rumour says; who will belieye f) 

But that they left the door ajar. 
Where safe, and laughing in his sleerey 

He heard the din of distant war. 



©lort was his joy: he little knew 
The power of magic was no &bl6; 
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Ont of the window whisk they flew, 
Bat left a spell npon the table. 

The words too eager to nmiddle, 

The poet felt a strange disorder; 
Transparent bird-lime formed the Duddle, 

And chains invisible the border. 

80 cunning was the apparatus, 
The powerful pot-hooks did so more him, 

That will-he nill-he to the great house 
He went as if the devil drove him. 

Yet on his way (no sign ot grace, 

For folks in foar are apt to pray) 
To Phoebus he preferred his case, 

And b^g'd his aid that dreadful day. 

The Godhead would have back'd his quarrel, 

But with a blush, on recollection, 
Own*d that his quiver and his laurel 

'Gainst four such eyes were no protection. 

The court was sat, the culprit there- 
Forth from their gloomy mansions cree^nng, 

The Lady Janes and Joans repair. 
And from the gallery stand peeping: 

Such as in silence of the night 
Come (sweep) along some winding entry 

(Styack* has often seen the sight), 
Or at the chapel-door stand sentry, 

In peakM hoods and mantles tarmsh'd. 

Sour visages enough to scare ye. 
High dames of honour once that garnished 

The drawing-room of fierce Queen Mary I 

The peeress comes: the audience stare, 
And doff their hats with due submission; 

She curtseys as she takes her chair 
To all the people of condition. 

* The housekeeper. 
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The bard with many an artful fib 

Had in imagination fenced him, 
Disproved the arguments of Squib,* 

And all that Groomt could urge against him. 

But soon his rhetoric forsook him, 
When he the solemn hall had seen; 

A sudden fit of ague shook him; 
He stood as mute as poor Madeanejl 

Yet something he was heard to mutter — 
** How in the park beneath an old tree 

(Without design to hurt the butter, 
Or any malice to the poultry) 

He once or twice had penned a sonnet^ 
Tet hoped that he might save his bacon; 

Numbers would give their oaths upon it. 
He ne*er was for a conj*rer taken." 

The ghostly prudes with bagged fEtoe 
Already had condemned the sinner: 

My lady rose, and with a grace-* 
She smiled, and bid him come to dinner. 

*' Jesu-Maria ! Madam Bridget, 
Why, what can the viscountess mean 1 " 

Cried the square hoods m woful fidget, 
<< The times are alter'd quite and dean ! 

Decorum's tum'd to mere civility; 

Her air and all her manners ^ow it: 
Commend me to her afiability ! 

Speak to a commoner and poet ! " 
[Here 500 Stomas are lott,] 
And so God save our noble king, 

And guard us from long-winded lubbers^ 
That to eternity would sing. 

And keep my lady &om her rubbers. 

♦ The steward. f Groom of the chamber. 

4: A fjEuxious highwayman^ hanged the week before. 
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ALLIANCE OF EDUCATION AND GOVERNMENT 

S88AT I. 
A FRAGMENT. 

TLvrvf ^ yaOi ; nfr ydp doiSoF 

Otfrt Tu €ls AtSaw ye rhw iK\e\aOorra ^vka^ets, — ^Thsocritus. 

As sickly plants betray a niggard earth, 

Whose barren bosom starves her generous birth. 

Nor genial warmth, nor genial juice retains 

Their roots to feed and fill their yerdant yeins; 

And, as in climes where Winter holds his reign, 

The son though fertile will not teem in vain, 

Forbids her gems to swell, her shades to rise, 

Nor trusts her blossoms to the churlish skies; 

So draw mankind in vain the vital airs, 

Unformed, unfriended, by those kindly cares 

That health and vigour to the soul impart. 

Spread the young thought, and warm the op'ning heart; 

So fond instruction on the growing powers 

Of nature idly lavishes her stores, 

If equal justice with unclouded fiEtce 

Smile not indulgent on the rising race, 

And scatter with a free though frugal hand 

Light golden showers of plenty o'er the land: 

But tyranny has fiz'd her empire there. 

To check their tender hopes with chilling fear. 

And blast the blooming promise of the year. 

This spacious animated scene survey, 
From where the rolling orb that gives the day 
His sable sons with nearer course surrounds, 
To either pole and life's remotest bounds, 
How rude soe'er th' exterior form we find, 
Howe'er opinion tinge the varied mind. 
Alike to all the kind impartial Heaven 
The sparks of truth and happiness has given. 
With sense to feel, with mem'ry to retain. 
They follow pleasure and they fly from pain; 
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Their judgment mends the plan their &ncy draws. 
The event presages, and explores the cause; 
The soft returns of gratitude they know, 
By fraud elude, by force repel the foe; 
While mutual wishes mutual woes endear, 
The social smile and sympathetic tear. 

Say, then, through ages by what fate confined 
To different climes seem different souls assign'd? 
Here measured laws and philosophic ease 
Fix and improye the polished arts of peace; 
There industry and gain their vigils keep, 
Command the winds, and tame th* unwilling deep; 
Here force and hardy deeds of blood prevail, 
There languid pleasure sighs in every gale. 
Oft o'er the trembling nations from afar 
Has Scythia breathed the living cloud of war. 
And where the deluge bursts with sweepy sway. 
Their arms, their kings, their gods, were rolFd away. 
As oft have issued, host impelling host. 
The blue-eyed myriads fix)m the Baltic coast: 
The prostrate south to the destroyer yields 
Her boasted titles and he* golden fields: 
With grim delight the brood of Winter view 
A brighter day, and heavens of azure hue. 
Scent the new fragrance of the breathing rose. 
And quaff the pendant vintage as it grows. 
Proud of the yoke, and pliant to the rod. 
Why yet does Asia dread a monarch's nod. 
While European freedom still withstands 
Th' encroaching tide that drowns her less'ning lands^ 
And sees fieir off, with an indignant groan, 
Her native plains and empires once her own ? 
Oan opener skies and suns of fiercer flame 
O'erpower the fire that animates our frame. 
As lamps that shed at eve a cheerfril ray 
Fade and expire beneath the eye of day? 
Need we the influence of the northern star 
To string our nerves, and steel our hearts to war? 
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And where the fiice of natuie laughs aiound, 
Must sick'ning Virtue fly the tainted ground 
Unmanly thought! what seasons can control, 
What fimded zone can drcumscrihe the soul, 
Who conscious of the source from whenoeit springs 
By Beason's light on Resolution's wings, 
Spite of her frail companion, dauntless goes 
Cer Lyhia's deserts and through Zembla'i snows? 
She bids each slumbering energy awake, 
Another touch, another temper take, 
Suspoids th' inferior laws that rule our day: 
The 8tnbb<»n elements confess her sway, 
Thdr little wants their bw desires refine. 
And raise the mortal to a height divine. 

Kot but the human &bric from the birth 
Imbibes a flayour of its parent earth: 
As Tarious tracks enforce a various toil, 
The manners speak the idiom of their soil 
An iron race the mountain-cli£b maintain. 
Foes to the gentler genius of the plain; 
For where unwearied smews must be found 
With sidelong plough to quell the flinty ground, 
To turn the torrent's swift descending flood. 
To brave the savage rushing fix)m the wood. 
What wonder if to patient valour train'd, 
They guard with spirit what by strength they gain'd ? 
And while their rocky ramparts round they see, 
The rou^ abode of want and liberty 
(As lawless force from confidence will grow), 
Insult the plenty of the vales below ? 
What wonder in the sultiy climes that spread 
Where Nile redundant o'er his summer-bed 
From his broad bosom life and verdure flings. 
And broods o'er Egypt with his wat'ry wings, 
If with adventurous oar and ready sail 
The dusky people drive before the gale, 
Or on frail floats to neighbouring cities ride, 
That rise and glitter o'er the ambient tide ? 
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THE TRAGEDY OF "AGRIPPINA:" A FRAGMENT. 

Act I. SozifE i. 

VvBBOitB.-'Agrippina, the Empress-Mother, and AceroMa, 
her cofifidaaUe. 

▲QBIPPIKA. 

'Tis well, begone ! your errand is performM: 

[Speaks 08 to Anicettu entering. 
The message needs no comment. Tell your master 
nis mother, shall obey him. Say you saw her 
YieldiDg due reverence to his high conmiand: 
Alone, unguarded, and without a lictor, 
As fits the daughter of Germanicus, ' 
Say, she retired to Antium, there to tend 
Her household cares, a woman's best employment 
What if you add, how she tum*d paUi, and trembled; 
You think you spied a tear staBd in her eye. 
And would have dropp'd, but RUtt her pride restrained it I 
(Go! you can paint it well) 'twill profit you 
And please the stripling. Yet 'twould dash his joy 
To hear the spirit of Britannicus 
Yet walks oh earth: tJt Iwt, there »e who know 
Without a spell to ndse, and bid it fire . 
A thousand haughl^ hearts, unqsed to ihake 
When a boy firowns, nor ta.be lur^ with smiles. 
To taste of hollow kindness, or ^tal^, 
His hospitable board: they a5te,^a^^we^ 
Of the unpledged bowl — ^they love ndt aconite. 

AOEBONIA. . * . ' 

He's gone; and much I hope these walls^lone 
And the mute air are privy to your j^A&on. ^ 
Forgive your servant's fears, who sees the danger ^^ 
Which fierce resentment cannot fail to raise 
In haughty youth, and irritated power. 
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▲QUPPniA. 

And dost thou talk to me, to me, of danger, 
Of haoghty youth, and irritated power? 
To her that ga^e it being, her that arm'd 
This painted Joto, and taaght his novice hand 
To aim the forked bolt, whilst he stood trembling; 
Scared at the sound, and dazzled at its brightness? 
*Tia like, thou hast forgot, when yet a stranger 
To adoration, to the grateftil steam 
Of flattery's incense and obsequious tows 
From Toluntaiy realms, a puny boy, 
I>eck'd with no other lustre than the blood 
Of Agrippina's race, he lived unknown 
To fimie or fortune; haply eyed at distance 
Some edileship, ambitious of the power 
To judge of weights and measures; scarcely dared 
On Expectation's strongest wing to soar 
High as the consulate, that empty shade Jf'<- 

Of long ftffgotten liberty, when I 
Oped his young eye to bear the blaze of greatness, 
Showed hhn where empire towered, and bade him strike 
The noble quarry^ Qods ! then was the time 
To shrink from dinger; Fear might then have worn 
The mask of Prudence: but a heart like mine, , 
A heart that glows witb the pure Julian fire, 
If bright Ambition from her craggy seat 
Display the radiant prize, will mount undaunted. 
Chin the rough heights, and grasp the dangerous honour 

• ' ACEROiriA. 

Through varioi^ life I have pursued your steps, 
Have seen your soul, and wonder'd at its daring; 
Hence rise my fears. Nor am I yet to learn 
How vast the debt of gratitude which Nero 
To such a mother owes: the world you gave him, 
Suffices not to pay the obligation. 
I well remember too (for I was present). 
When in a secret and dead hour of night, 
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Dae sacrifioe perform'd with barbarous rites 

Of muttei'd charms and solenm inyocatioxi, 

Tou bade the magi call the dreadful Powers, 

That read futurity, to know the &te 

Impending o^er your son. Their answer was, 

If the son reign, the mother perishes. 

" Perish,** you cried, " the mother ! reign the son ! ** 

He reigns; the rest is Heaven's, which oft has bade. 

Even when its will seem'd wrote in lines of blood, 

Th' unthought event disclose a whiter meaning. 

Think, too, how oft in weak and sickly minds 

The sweets of kindness, lavishly indulged. 

Rankle to gall; and benefits too great 

To be repaid sit heavy on the soul * 

As unrequited wrongs. The willing homage 

Of prostrate Rome, the senate's joint applause, ^ 

The riches of the earth, the train of pleasures 

That wait on youth and arbitrary sway — 

These were your gifb, and with them you bestowed 

The very power he has to be ungratefoL 

▲aBippDrA. 
Thus ever grave and undisturbed Reflection ^ 
Pours its cool dictates in the madding ear 
Of Rage, and thinks to quench the fire it feels not. 
Say*st thou^ I must be cautious, must be silent 
And tremble at the phantom I have raised? 
Cany to him thy timid counsels: he 
Perchance may heed 'em. Tell him, too, that one. 
Who had such liberal power to give, may still 
With equal power resume that gifbjfpid raise 
A tempest that shall shakelts own creation 
To its original atoms. Tell me ! say. 
This mighty emperor, this dreaded hero. 
Has he beheld the glittering fronts war? 
Knows his soft ear the trumpetf s thrilling voioe^ 
And outcry of the battle ? Have his limbs 
Sweat under iron harness ? Is he not 
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The silken son of daUianoe, nursed in ease 
And pleasore's flowery lap ? — Rubellias lives, 
And Sylla has his friends, though schoord by fear 
To bow the supple knee, and court the times 
With shows of £ur obeisance: and a call 
Like mine, might serve belike to wake pretensions 
Drowsier than theirs, who boast the genuine blood 
Of our imperial house. 

▲OEBONIA. 

Did I not wish to check this dangerous passion, 
I might remind my mistress that her nod 
Can rouse eight hardy legions, wont to stem 
With stubborn nerves the tide, and face the rigour 
Of bleak Qermania's snows. Four, not less bravo^ 
.That in Armenia quell the Parthian force 
Under the warlike Oorbulo, by you 
Mark'd for their leader— these, by ties confirm'd, 
Of old respect and gratitude, are yours. 
Surely the Masians too, and those of Egypt, 
Have not foigot your sire: The eye of Rome, 
And the praetorian camp have long revered, 
With customed awe, the daughter, sister, wife, 
And mother of their Caesars. 

▲QBippnu. 

Ha! by Juno, 
It bears a noble semblance. On tlds base 
My great revenge shall rise; or say we sound 
The trump of liberty; there will not want, 
Even in the servile senate, Bars to own 
Her spirit-8tirr)B(g voice; Soranus there. 
And Cassius; Yetus too, and Thrasea, 
Minds of the antique cast, rough, stubborn souls, 
That struggle with the yoke. How shall the spark 
Unquenchable, that glows within their breasts, 
Blaze into freedom, when the idle herd 
(Slaves from the womb, created but to stare 
And bellow iirthe circus) yet will start, 
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AdgL shake 'em at the name of liberty, 

Stung by a senseless word, a yarn tradition, 

As there were magic in it ? Wrinkled beldames 

Teach it their grandchildren as somewhat rare 

That anciently appeared; but when, extends 

Beyond thek dironide. Oh! 'tis a cause 

To arm the hand of childhood, and rebrace 

The slacken'd sinews of time-wearied age. 

Tes, we may meet, ungrateful boy, we may 

Again the buried Qenius of old Rome 

Shall from the dust uprear his reverend head, 

Boused by the shout of millions: there before 

His high tribunal thou and I appear. 

Let majesty edt on thy awful brow, 

And lighten from thy eye: around thee call 

The gilded swarm that wantons in the sunshine 

Of thy ftill favour: Seneca be there, 

In gorgeous phrase of laboured eloquence 

To dress thy plea, and Burrhus strengthen it 

With Ms plain soldier's oath, and honest seeming. 

Against thee liberty and Agrippina: 

The world, the prize; and fair be&ll the victors. 

But soft! why do I waste the fruitless hours 

In threats unexecuted? Haste thee, fly 

These hated walls, that seem to mock my shame, 

And cast me forth in duty to their lord ! 

▲OBSONIA. 

'Tis time we go; the sun is high advanced, 
And, ere mid-day, Nero will come to Baia. 

▲OBIPPINA. 

My thought aches at him; not Ae basilisk 
More deadly to the sight, than is to me 
The cool injurious eye of frozen kindness. 
I will not meet its poison. Let him feel 
Before he sees me. 

▲OEBONIA. 

Why then stays my sovereign, 
Where he so soon may 1 
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Yes, I will be gone, 
But not to Antium — all shall be confessed, 
Whatever the firiyolons tongue of giddy fame 
Has spread among the crowd; things that but whispei'd, 
Haye arch'd the hearer's brow, and riveted 
His eyes in fearful ecstacy ! No matter 
Whal^ so 't be strange and dreadful — sorceries, 
Assassinations, poisoning — ^the deeper 
My guilt, the blacker his ingratitude. 
And you, ye manes of ambition's victims, 
Enshrined C^udius, with the pitied ghosts 
Of Syllani, doomed to early death 
(Te unavsdling horrors, fruitless crimes !), 
If from the realms of night my voice ye hear. 
In lieu of penitence and vain remorse 
Accept my vengeance I Though by me ye bled, 
He was the cause. My love, my fears for him, 
Dried the soft springs of pity in my heart, 
And froze them up with deadly cruelty. 
Yet, if your injured shades demand my fate. 
If murder cries for murder, blood for blood. 
Let me not faHl alone; but crush his pride, 
And sink the traitor in his mother's ruin. 



[JExe7t>U, 



Scene ii. 
(Hho, Poppaea, 



OTHO. 

Thus far we're safe ! Thanks to the rosy queen 
Of amorous thefts: and had her wanton son 
Lent us his wings, we could not have beguiled 
With more elusive speed the dazzled sight 
Of wakeful jealousy. Be gay securely; 
Dispel, my fair, with smiles, the tim'rous cloud 
That hangs on thy clear brow. So Helen lookM, 
So her white neck reclined, so was she borne 
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By the young Trojan to his gilded bark 
With fond reluctance, yielding modesty, 
And oft reverted eye, as if she knew not 
Whether she feai'd, or wish'd to be pursued. 
« « « « « 



ON VICISSITUDE. 

Now the golden mom aloft 

Waves her dew bespan^ed wing. 
With yermdl cheek, and whisper soft, 

She woos the tardy spring; 
Till April starts, and calls around 
The sleeping fin^granoe from the groond. 
And lightly o*er the living scene 
Scatters his freshest, tenderest green. 
New-born flocks, in rustic dance, 

Frisking ply their feeble feet; 
Foigetful of tiieir wintry trance, 

The birds his presence greet: 
But chief the skylark warbles high 
His trembling thrilling ecstacy, 
And, lessening from the dazzled sight, 
Melts into air and liquid light. 
Yesterday the sullen year 

Saw the snowy whirlwind fly; 
Mute was the music of the air, 

The herd stood dro<^ing by: 
Their raptures now that wildly flow, 
No yesterday, nor morrow know; 
'Tis man alone that joy descries 
With forward and reverted eyes. 
Smiles on past Misfortune's brow 

Soft Reflection's hand can trace. 
And o'er the cheek of Sorrow throw 

A melancholy grace; 
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While Hope prolongs our hi^er hour. 
Or deepest shades, that dimly lower 
And blacken round oar weary way, 
Qilds with a gleam of distant day. 

Still, where rosy Pleasure leads, 

See a kindred Qrief puisue; 
Behind the steps that Miseiy treads 

Approaching Comfort view: 
The hues of bliss more brightly glow, 
Chastised by sabler tints of wo; 
And blended form, with artful strife, 
The strength and harmony of life. 

See the wretch, that long has tost 

On the thorny bed of pain, 
At length repair his vigour lost. 

And breathe, and walk again: 
The meanest flowret of the vale, 
The simplest note that swells the gale, 
The common sun, the air, the skies, 
To him are sweetest Paradise. 

Humble Quiet builds her cell 
Near the course where Pleasure flows; 

She eyes the dear crystalline well, 
And tastes it as it goe& 
« « « # « 



AN IMITATION FROM THE GODODIN.* 
Haye ye seen the tusky boar, 
Or the bull with sullen roar, 
On surrounding foes advance ? 
So Caradoc bore his lance. 
Conan's name, my lay rehearse, 
Build to him the lof^ verse, 

• See " The Death of Hod," p. 497. 
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Sacrod tribute of the bard. 
Terse, the hero's sole reward ! 
As the flame's devouring force. 
As the whirlwind in its course, 
As the thunder's fiery stroke 
Glancing on the shiyer'd oak, 
Did the sword of Conan mow 
The crimson hanrest of the foe. 



TRANSLATION OF A PASSAGE FROM STATIUa^ 

Third in the labours of the Disc came on, 
With sturdy step and slow, Hippomedon ; 
Artful and strong, he pois^ the well-known weight, 
By Phl^yas wam'd, and fired by Mnestheufi^ &te, 
That to avoid, and this to emulate. 
His vigorous arm he tried before he flung, 
Braced all his nerves, and every sinew strung; 
Then, with a tempest's whirl, and wary eye. 
Pursued his cast, and hurl'd the orb on high. 
The orb on high, tenacious of its course. 
True to the mi^ty arm that gave it force, 
Far overleaps all bound, and joys to see 
Its ancient lord secure of victory. 
The theatre's green height and woody wall 
Tremble ere it precipitates its fall; 
.The ponderous mass sinks in the cleaving ground, 
While vales, and woods, and echoing hills rebound: 
As when from iBtna's smoking summit broke, 
The eyeless Cyclops heaved the craggy rock, 
Where Ocean frets beneath the dashing oar. 
And parting surges round the vessel roar : 

• Thw was made by Mr Gray while at Cambridge, in the year 
1786, and at the age of twenty. Mr Mason expressed hia belief 
ihtA it was Gray's first attempt in English yerse. 
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Twas there he aim'd the meditated harm, 
And scarce Ulysses 'scaped his giant arm. 
A tigefs pride the victor bore away, 
With native sports and artful labour gay: 
A shining border round the margin roll'd, 
And calm'd the terrors of his daws in gold. 



HYMN TO IGNORANCR* 

A rBAGMBNT. 

HaO, horrors, hail ! ye ever gloomy bowers, 
Te gothic fanes, and antiquated towers, 
Where rushy Camufi^ slowly-winding flood 
Perpetual draws his humid train of mud: 
Qlad I revisit thy neglected reign, 
Oh, take me to thy peaceful shade again ! 

Bat chiefly thee, whose influence breathed from high. 
Augments the native darkness of the sky; 
Ah, Ignorance ! soft salutaiy Power ! 
Prostrate with filial reverence I adore. 
Thrice hath Hyperion roll'd his annual race, 
Since weeping I forsook thy fond embrace. 
Oh say, successful dost thou still oppose 
Thy leaden segis 'gainst our ancient foes t 
Still stretch, tenacious of thy right divine, 
The massy sceptre o'er thy slumbering line ? 
And dews Lethean through the land dispense. 
To steep in slumbers each benighted sense 1 
If any spark of wit's delusive ray 
Break out, and flash a momentary day. 
With damp, cold touch forbid it to aspire, 
And huddle up in fogs the dangerous fire. 

Oh say — she hears me not, but, careless grown, 
Lethargic nods upon her ebon throne. 

* This is supposed to have been written about the year 1742, 
the time when Mr Gray returned to Cambridge. 
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Goddess ! awake, arise, alas my fears ! 
Can powers immortal feel the force of years ? 
Not thas of old, with ensigns wide unfiirrd, 
She rode triumphant o'er the vanqnish'd world; 
Fierce nations own'd her nnredsted might, 
And all was Ignorance, and all was Kight 

Oh! sacred ages! times for ever lost ! 
(The Schoolman's glory, and the Churchman's boast), 
For ever gone— yet still to Fancy new. 
Her rapid wings the transient scene pursue, 
And bring the buried ages back to view. 

High on her car, behold the Grandam ride 
Like old Sesostris with barbaric pride; 
* * * a team of harness'd monaidis bend 
♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 



SONNBT 

Oir THE DEATH OV MB BIOHARD WB8T.* 

In Tain to me the smiling Mornings shime, 

And redd'ning Phoebus lifts his golden fire; 
The birds in vain their amorous descant join, 

Or cheerful fields resume their green attire. 
These ears, alas ! for other notes repine, 

A different object do these eyes require: 
My lonely anguish melts no heart but mine; 

And in my breast th' imperfect joys expire. 
Tet Morning smiles the busy race to cheer, 

And new-bom pleasures bring to happier men: 
The fields to all their wonted tribute bear: 

To warm their little loves the birds complain. 
I finitless mourn to him that cannot hear. 

And weep the more, because I weep in vain. 

• Only son of the Eight Hon. Eichard West, Lord CbanoeUoi 
of Ireland. He died June 1, 1742, in the 26th year of his age. 
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* EPITAPH 

Oir MBS CLABKB.* 

Lo ! where this silent marble weeps, 

A Friend, a Wife, a Mother sleeps: 

A heart within whose sacred cell 

The peaceful Virtues loved to dwelL 

Affection warm, and Faith sincere, 

And soft Humanity were there. 

In agony, in death resign'd, 

She felt the wound she left behind. 

Her in&nt Image here bebw 

Sits smiling on a other's wo: 

Whom what awaits, while yet he strays 

Along the lonely vale of days 1 

A pang, to secret sorrow dear; 

A sigh; an unavailing tear; 

Till Time shall every grief remove, 

With life, with memory, and with love 



EPITAPH 



Oir BIB WILLIAM PEERS WILLIAMS, 
OAPTAUT IH BUBQOTNE'S DBAOOONS. 

Here, foremost in the dangerous paths of fcune. 
Young Williams fought for England's fair renown; 

His mind each Muse, each Qrace adom'd his frame, 
Nor Envy dared to view him with a frown. 

At Aix, his voluntary sword he drew:t 
There first in blood his infant honour seal'd; 

From fortune, pleasure, science, love, he flew. 
And scom'd repose when Britain took the field. 

♦ The wife of Dr Clarke, physician at Epsom, died April 27, 
1757, and is bnried in the church of Beckenham, Kent. 

t In the expedition to Aix, he was on board the Magnanime, 
with Lord Howe; and was deputed to rec^ve the capitulation. 
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With eyes of flame, and cool ondaanted breast, 
Victor he stood on Bellisle's rocky steeps — 

Ah, gallant youth ! this marble tells the rest, 
Where melancholy Friendship bends and weeps. 



STANZAS TO MR BBNTLBY* 

A FBAOMEKT. 

In silent gaze the tuneful choir among. 
Half pleased, half blushmg, let the Muse admire, 

While Bentley leads her Sister- Art along, 
And bids the pencil answer to the lyre. 

See, in their course, each transitory thought 
Fix'd by his touch a lasting essence take; 

Bach dream, in Fancy's airy colouring wrought, 
To local symmetry and life awake I 

The tardy rhymes that used to linger on, 
To censure cold, and negligent of fame, 

In swifter measures animated run, 
And catch a lustre from his genuine flame. 

Ah ! could they catch his strength, his easy grace, 
His quick creation, his unerring line; 

The energy of Pope thsy might eflSwe, 
And Dryden's harmony submit to mine. 

But not to one in this benighted age 

Is that diviner inspiration given 
That bums in Shakspere's or in Milton's page — 

The pomp and prodigality of heaven: 

As when conspiring in the diamond^s blaze, 
The meaner gems, that smgly charm the sight, 

Together dart their intermingled rays. 
And dazzle with a luxury of light. 

* Mr Bentley had made a set of designs for Mr Qray*s poems. 
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Enoni^ for me, if to aome feeling breast 

My lines a secret sympathy impart; 
And as th^ pleasing influence ./W^ wnfesid. 

A ai^ of soft reflection heavt the heart* 



8 N at 
Thynds, when he left me, swore 

In the spring he would return — 
Ah ! what means the opening flower, 

And the bud that decks the thorn. 
Twas the nightingale that sung 1 
Twas the lark that upward sprung I 

Idle notes I untimely green I 
Why such unavailing haste 1 

Gentle gales and sky serene 
PiOYe not always winter past 

Cease, my doubts, my fears to move, 

^Mure the honour of my love. 



AMATORY LINBSJ: 
With Beauty, with Pleasure surrounded, to languish — 
To weep, without knowing the cause of my anguish — 
To start from short slumbers, and wish for the morning — 
To dose my dull eyes when I see it returning-^ 
Sighs sudden and frequent, looks ever dejected, 
Words that steal from my tongue, by no meaning connected— 
Ah, say, fellow-swains, how these symptoms befell me ? 
They smile, but reply not — sure Delia oa5 tell mb ! 

* The words in italic were supplied by Mr Mason. 

i* Written, at the request of Miss Speed, to an old air of Ge- 
miniani: the idea is from the French. 

t This jeu d'esprit was found among the MSS. of Gray, and 
printed in a note in the second volume of Warton's edition of 
Pope. 
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TOPHET.* 

AN EPiaRAM. 

Thus Tophet lookM; so griim'd the brawling fiend. 
Whilst frighted prelates boVd, and call'd him friend. 
Our Mother-Church, with half-averted sight, 
Blush'd as she blessed her grizzly praseljte; 
Hosannas rung through hell's tremendous borders, 
And Satan's self had thoughts of taking orders. 



IMPROMPTU, 

Suffgested by a View, in 1766, of the Seai and Ruins of a 
Deceased Nobleman, at Kvngsgate, Kent, 

Old, and abandon'd by each venal fnend. 
Here H — dt form'd the pious resolution 

To smuggle a few years, and strive to mend 
A broken character and constitution. 

On this congenial spot he fix'd his choice: 
Earl Qoodwin trembled for his neighbouring sand; 

Here seargulls scream, and cormorants rejoice, 
And mariners, though shipwreck'd, dr^ to land. 

Here reign the blustering North and blighting East, 
No tree is heard to whisper, bird to smg; 

Yet nature could not furnish out the feast, 
Art he invokes new horrors still to bring. 

* Mr Etough, of Cambridge University, the person satirised, 
was as remarkable for the eccentricities of his character, as fst 
his personal appearance. A Mr Tyson, of Benet College, made 
an etching of his head, and presented it to Mr Gray, who at< 
tached to it the above lines. Some information respecting Mr 
Etongh (who was rector of Therfield, Herts, and of Colm- 
worth, Bedfordshire), may be found in the " (Gentleman's Ma- 
gazine," Vol. Ivi., pp. 26, 281. 
t Henry Fox, first Lord Holland. ^ . 
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Here monldering hues and battlements arise, 
Turrets and arches nodding to their fell, 

Unpeopled monasf ries delude our eyes. 
And mimic desolation covers alL 

" Ah I " said the sighing peer, "had B — ^te been true,* 
Nor M — ^s, Rr— *s, B — ^s friendship vain. 

Far better scenes than these had bless'd our view, 
And realised the beauties which we feign; 

Purged by the sword, and purified by fire, 
Then had we seen proud London's hated walls: 

Owls would have hooted in St Peter^s choir, 
And foxes stunk and littered in St Paul's." 

* Lord Bute. The other names are probably those of Murray, 
Rigby, and Bedford. 
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